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INTIIODUCTION. 


To aitcnipt an analysis of the Memoirs now 
laid before tlie public would be utterly impossi- 
ble, so romantic are the narratives, so thrillin'^ 
the horrors, so powerful the descriptions, so 
continuous the thread of its history. As a piece 
of Autobiofrraphy, it lias many and sini^ular 
characteristics, which stamp it at once as one of 
the most interesting and peculiar narratives ever 
penned, replete wdtli astonishing incident and 
instructive moral. lu these days, when the 
hand of improvement, so called, (God save 
the mark !) macadamizes the hoary relics of 
antiquity to. smootheii the path alon«' which 
a :i 
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civilization progresses ; when the age of chivalry 
is gone ; and daring deeds and adventurous 
exploits are superseded by mere common-places 
and matter-of-fact details ; it is a thing of mar- 
vel to read the incidents of a life so full of 
romance, so teeming with the wild and wonder- 
ful. To the light reader, who but skims over the 
surface of a book, and enjoys the tale merely 
as one of passing amusement, forgotten soon 
as read, these Memoirs offer all that the most 
fastidious can desire of the piquant and attrac- 
tive: to the reflective reader, who, not content 
with the mere detail of events, inquires into 
causes, searches out motives, and ])hilosophizes, 
en passant, on the wit or weakness, power or 
puerility, of the human mind, herein will be found 
ample scope and verge enough for his most me- 
ditative inusings. 

As a work of fiction, it would be said, and 
with apparent justice, that the Author had drawn 
too largely on his inventive powers, that he had 
exceeded the bounds of possibility, and set no 
limits to the excursions of his fancy ; but “ le 
vrai nest pas toujours le vraisemblable and in- 
dependently of the assertions of Vidocq hiinsell 
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as to the veracity of his Memoirs, we have other 
powerful inducements to credit his statements. 
Many of the persons whom he has handled with 
severity, and spoken of in no very measured 
terms, are still living, and would doubtless be 
too happy to refute the charges alleged, did 
not truth forbid denial. Of his wonderful and 
multiplied escapes from “ durance vile,” we are 
ecpially assured, as no man in his senses would 
give fictitious descriptions of what could be 
readily disproved if false ; and a similar argu- 
ment may be applied to other seemingly over- 
wrought narrations ; but so many of them tell 
against our hero, that their truth cannot be 
impugned. Perhaps no mafi in his time ever 
assumed so many parts in life’s drama, and so 
frequently on the very shortest possible notice, 
as KucxEne Fran(;ois Vidocq. But too early 
initiated in deception, he soon became an adept 
in dissimulation, and expert in disguising his 
person or his intentions. Endued with a mind 
powerful but perverted, a temper careless but 
impetuous, and feelings kindly but irritable, he, 
by the early association with depraved compa- 
nions, rendered himself, by one false step. 
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induced by a too ready compliance, an outcast, 
excluded from the pale of orderly society, and 
condemned to herd with the very refuse of 
inanhind. Much may be uri^ed in his defence, 
who, sufrering^ under the penalty of a sentence, 
the result of perjured evidence, soiif>^ht to escape 
the contamination which beset him in the re- 
cesses of his prison only to establish himself 
respectably ^ who, having* lofd caste amongst 
his fellow-citizens, sought eagerly the means of 
reinstatement. But no sooner were respectable 
connections formed, credit established, alfcctions 
nourished, or hopes entertained, than some for- 
tuitous and evil occurrence dashed the cup of 
anticipated happiness and security from his lips, 
leaving but the bitterness of the dregs to swallow, 
and thus again was he 

Like ocean weed n[)t()rn, 

And loo?:c alon" the world of waters lK)rnc ; 

Thus cast companionless from wave to wave 
On life’s rough sea. 

With a mind not naturally vicious, he was 
again and again condemned to mate with the 
most abandoned; with feelings not cnllous, he 
was compelled to harbour with the most hard- 
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encd ; witli a yearning after a life of honest la- 
bour, he was coupled with villains whose conduct 
was one tissue of impious blasphemy, atrocious 
rascality, and unutterable bestiality. To escape 
this there was but one only course open to him, 
and that he adopted. lie offered his services to 
the police, who, aware of his talent, acuteness, 
activity, and courage, accepted his proferred aid. 
This did not result from a fear of danger or a 
spirit of treachery ; the urgent motives that led 
ViDOCQ to this measure, were the desire of avoid- 
ing the perpetual contact with the vile scum with 
whom his lot was cast, and the knowledge that 
he could benefit his country, and thus pay re- 
compense for past misconduct. Above all ho 
could then enjoy liberty, and have before him the 
encouraging prospect of a reinstatement in so- 
ciety, which, lost to him by one early and preci- 
pitous step, was to be recovered by years of 
suffering and daring, open obloquy and secret 
approval. Much was ventured, for much was to 
be achieved. 

We shall give a brief narrative of our hero, 
and leave our readers to form their own decision 
on his eventful life. 
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Eugene Francois Vidocq was a native of 
Arras, where his father was a baker : anti from 
early associations he fell into courses of excess 
which led to the necessity of his flyinj^ from the 
paternal roof. After various, rapid, and unex- 
ampled events in the romance of real life, in 
which he was every thing by turns and nothing 
long, he was liberated from prison, and became 
the principal and most active agent of police. 
He was made Chief of the Police de Suretd 
under Messrs. Delavau and Franchet, and con- 
tinued in that capacity from the year 1810 till 
1627, during which period he extirpated the 
most formidable of those ruffians and villains to 
whom the excesses of the revolution and subse- 
(juent events had given full scope for the perpe- 
tration of the most daring robberies and iniqui- 
tous excesses. Removed from employment, in 
which he had accumulated a handsome indepen- 
dence, he could not determine on leading a life of 
ease, for which his career of perpetual vigilance 
and adventure had unfitted him, and he built a 
y)aper-Tnanufactory at St. Mande, about two 
leagues from Paris, where he employs from forty 
to fifty persons, — principally, it is asserted, libc- 
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rated convicts, who, having passed through the 
term of their sentence, are cast upon society 
without home, shelter, or character, and would 
be compelled to resort to dishonest practices did 
not this asylum offer them its protection, and af- 
ford them opportunity of earning an honest living 
by industrious labour. 

One additional point of interest in the present 
volumes is, that the author is still living. The 
criticism on autobiography falls harmless when 
the hand that penned it is mouldering with its 
kindred dust ; and in the present instance the 
shafts of severe comment will be blunted on the 
shield of candid and contrite avowal. 
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\'Il)fK:(i TO TIIF. UKADER. 

It whs in the month ol' January 1B2S, that I 
finislied these Memoirs, of which it was rny wish 
to tlirect the. publication personally. Unfortu- 
ntitely, in the month of .February I broke iny 
rio'ht arm ; ami as it was fractured in live places, 
it was thou^lit that amputation must ensue. 
l\)r more than six weeks rny life was in danger, 
and I was in tlie most racking- a«^onie.s. In this 
distressing^ situation I was scarcely in condition 
to re-write iny manuscript, and «ive it the 
tinishiuo’ touches ; but I had sold it, and the 
bookseller was anxious to pvd)lish, and olfered 
me a reviser. Deceived by the recommendation 
of a writer well spoken of in the literary w'orkl, 
to perform a work, which under no other cir- 
cumstances would 1 have trusted to other hands, 
he introduced to me one of those pretended men 
of letters, whose excessive impudence conceals 
their stupidity, and who had no other object in 
view than to make nionev. This pretended 
b 
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literatus hoasteil so much i>t' his iuilividual 
merits, that I was somewhat suspicious ; hut he 
was hacked by so respectable an introduction, 
that 1 rejected all suspicion as unjust, and 
a^Tced to avail myself of his aid until I was 
convalescent. This worthy ran over the manu< 
script ; and, after a superficial glance to show his 
ability, he declared, according to custom, that 
there was a great deal to revise and correct. 
The bookseller also, according to custom, be- 
lieveil his assertion, and I was persuadeil of this 
truth also ; and, like so many others who do not 
boast of it, T had got hold of a botcher. 

Certainly there was much to alter in iny 
style : I knew nothing of the forms of literary 
style, blit yet I luul some method ; I knew that 
tautology was to be avoided ; and if f was not 
so good a grammarian as Vaiig(‘las, either by 
intnitiveness or by habit, f could always avoid 
bad orthography. Vidocij writing at all cor- 
rectly was jierhaps an unlikelihood in the eyes of 
my censor, 1 know not, but this is the case : — 

In duly last, I went to Doiiai, to get a con- 
firmation of the pardon granted me in I81S, and 
on my return I asked for tlie printed proofs of 
iny Memoirs ; and as my restoration to the rights 
of a citizen did not allow of niy fearing any 
arbitrary injiinetions from the authorities, I had 
pro])osed revising my manuscript, and including 
all relative to the police, so as to complete the 
inl'onnation till then kept back. 

What was my astonishment when, on reading 
the first volume and part of the second, 1 found 
that iny compilation liad heeii entirely altered ; 
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and that, instead of a narrative developing per- 
])etually the sallies, vivacity, and energy of my 
character, another had been foisted in, totally 
deprived of all life, colouring, or promptitude. 
With few alterations, the facts were nearly the 
same ; but all that was casual, involuntary, and 
spontaneous, in a turbulent career, was given as 
the long premeditation of evil intent. The 
necessity that impelled me was altogether passed 
over ; 1 was nuule the scoundrel of the age^, or 
rather a Compere Madhieu, without (^ne redeem- 
ing point of sensibility, conscience, remorse, or 
re[)entance. To crown my disgrace, the only 
motives that can justify some avowals of a 
candour somewhat uncommon, were not allowed 
to appear ; I was only a shameless villain, who 
niihliishingly united with the immorality of some 
of his actions the desire of narrating them. To 
lesson me still more, a language was attributed to 
me of the most puerile sort. I really felt myself 
Inimiliatcd with the details which the ])ress had 
produced, and which 1 should certainly have 
obliterated, had I not relied on the revision of a 
man of jiidgnient. I was shocked at the multi- 
tude of vicious conversations, long circumlocu- 
tion, and prolix i)hrases, in which the ear, good 
.sense, and syntax, were equally offended. T 
could not conceive how, with the total deficiency 
of talent, any person could assume the title of a 
literary man. Hut suspicions quickly arose, and 
in the suj)pression of certain names, which 1 was 
.surprised not to find (that of my successor, 
Coco-Lacoiir, for instance), 1 thought 1 could 
trace the finger of the retired police, and the 
1 ) 2 
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traces of a transaction which my bookseller and 
myself had no wish should appear. A{)parently, 
Delavaii and Franchet, informed of ray sad ac- 
cident, which precluded me from superinteiidiiic^ 
a publication which must disquiet them, had pro- 
fited by the circumstance, to garble my Memoirs 
in such a way as to paralyze beforeliand the effect 
of those discoveries on which they would have 
little cause for sclf-gratulation. All conjecture 
was fair: and I could only accuse the incapacity 
of my reviser ; and as without vanity, I was more 
satisfied with my own prose than his, I begged 
him to terminate his labours. 

It would seem that he had no objection, — but 
could he leave his post? He stated his bargain, 
and the commencement of his labours, by virtue 
of which lie assumed a privilege of mutilating me 
at his pleasure, and to (k what he pleased with 
me as long as he chose, if lie receiv(*d his “ con- 
sideration/’ I had a much g'reater right to ask 
him for damages and recompense ; l>ut where 
there is neither cash nor honesty, what avails any 
demand of this nature? To lose no lime in use- 
less debate, I had back my manuscript, and payed 
its ransom under certain reservations, which 1 
kept “ in jietto.” 

From this moment, I determined to destroy 
the pages in whicii iny life and various adven- 
tures were mentioned without ajiology. A com- 
plete destruction was the surest method of over- 
turning an intrigue, of which the plot was easily 
decyphered ; but the first volume was ready, and 
the second far advanced. A total suppression 
would have been too coiisidcralde a sacrifice for 
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the bookseller; aini, on the other hand, by a 
culpable breach of coufideiice, the pirate traflick- 
in«* in a Iraiidiilent manner, sold my Memoirs 
in Ijondon ; and, inserted by extracts in the news- 
papers, they soon reached Paris, where they were 
£?iven as translations. The theft was audacious ; 
I do not hesitate to ]ioint out the author. I 
inig'ht prosecute him ; his deeds shall not go un- 
punished. In the niean time, I thought it best to 
})ublish with all speed, to secure the bookseller, 
and that he might not be anticipate{l by a rob - 
b('ry unheard of in the literary world. Such an 
inducement Avas necessary to urge me to sacrifice 
all personal feeling; and it is because the con- 
sideration has been all ])owerful with me, that, 
contrary to my own interest and to satisfy the 
public impatience, 1 accept now a.s iny own, a 
production whicli, at first, I would hav^e rejected. 
In this text all is true ; only the truth, as far as 
regards me, is told with too little carefulness, 
and without any of those j)recaiitions which a 
general confession requires, and by which every 
one will ])ass judg'ment on me. The principal 
defect is in a too careless disposition, for which 
t alone can complain. Some alterations liave 
apj)eared indispensabte, and 1 have made them. 
This explains the ditference of tone which may 
be observed in comparing some parts of these 
Memoirs ; luit after my entering amongst the 
corsairs at IJonlogne, it will he perceived that F 
have no longer an interjireter ; no one has thence 
meddled or shall hereafter meddle with the task 
I have imposed on myself, of unfolding' to the 
public all (liat can interesi them. \ speak, and 
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will s])eak, withuut reserve, without, restriction, and 
with all the li ankness of a man wlio has no longer 
cause for 1‘ear ; and wlio, at last restored to the 
fulness of those rights of which he was unjustly 
<leprived, aspires to the fullest exercise of them. 
If any doubts be created as to the reality of this 
intention, it is only necessary to refer my reader 
to the last chapter of my second volume, wlien 
he will have ami)ie proof that 1 have the will and 
the j)ower ol’ keeping*- my word. 
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My birth — Precocious disposition — I become a journeyman baker—- 
The first theft — The false key — ^The accuKini? fowls — ^The stolen 
plate — Prison — Maternal clemency— My father’s eyes opened — The 
finishing stroke — Departnro from Arras — I seek a ship—The ship 
broker— The danger of idleness — The trumpet calls — M. Comus, 
first physician in the world — The preceptor of general Jaecpiot — 
The rope dancers — I enter the company — Lessons of the Little 
Devil — The savage of the South Seas — Punch and the Theatre of 
Amusing Varieties- -A scene of jealousy, or the serjeant in the eye 
-I go into the service of a tjuack doctor — Return to my father’s 
house — Acquaintance with an actor — Another chase — My departure 
in a regiment — The rash companion — Desertion — The raw Picardy 
soldier and the assignats — I go over to the enemy — A flogging — I 
return to my old standard — A domestic robbery, and the house- 
keeper of an old worthy — Two duels a day — I am wounded — ^My 
father a public functionary — I join the war — Change of regiment — 
Residence at Arras. 


I WAS -bprn at Arras; my continual disguises, the 
flexibiffli^f my features, and a singular power of grU 
macin||p^ving- cast some doubt concerning my age, 
it will not be deemed superfluous to declare here, that 
J was brought into the world on the 23d of July 1775, 
in a liouse adjoining that in which Robespierre was 
born sixteen years before. It was night ; the rain fell 
in torrents ; the thunder growled ; a relation, who 
combined the functions of midwife and fortune-teller, 
predicted that my career would be a stormy one, 
’^lere were even then in the world some good people 
who believed in prognostications ; now that the world 

VOL. I B 
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lias become more enlightened, how many men, and 
those far from being old women, would bet on the 
infallibility of Miss l.enormand ! 

However that may be, we will presume that the sky 
was not troubled on my special account ; and although 
there is always something very attractive in the mar- 
Tellous, I am far from thinking that the turbulence of 
the elements had much reference to my birth. 1 had 
a most robust constitution, and there was plenty of 
me, so that as soon as I was born they took me for a 
child of two years of age ; and I gave tokens of that 
athletic figure, that colossal form, which have since 
struck terror into the most hardened and powerful 
ruffians. My father’s house being situated in the 
Place d’Armes, the constant resort of all the black- 
guards of the vicinity, I had my muscular powers 
early called into action, in regularly thrashing my 
comrades, whose parents were regularly complaining 
of me to my father and mother. At home nothing 
was talked of but tom ears, black eyes and rent gar- 
ments ; at eight years of age, I was the terror of all 
the dogs, cats, and children of the neighbourhood^ at 
thirteen I handled a foil sufficiently well not to 
feated in an attack. My father perceiving that I ayiSp- 
ciated chiefly with the military of the garrison, was 
alarmed for me, and desired me to prepare mysc^fo^ 
the first receiving of the communion : two devotees 
undertook to prepare me for this solemn duly* God 
knows what fruit I have gathered from 
1 began at the same time to learn the trade ofw baker, 
which was my father’s business, in which he intended 
that I should succeed him, although I had an elder 
brother. 

My employment principally consisted in carrying 
bread through the city. I)uring my rounds I made 
frequent visits to the fencing- rooms, of whicl#* my 
parents were no'c long in ignorance ; hut the cooks all 
gave ^such testimony of my politeness and punctuality 
that they^lf^ed at this trifling prank. This went on 
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until they discovered a deficiency in tiie till, of w^hich 
tiiey never took away the key. My brother, who 
visited it in the same manner as myself, was detected 
in the very act, and sent off in a hurry to a baker at 
Lille. Tlie day after this event, which had not been 
explained to me, I was about to explore, according to 
custom, the convenient drawer, when I perceived that 
it was carefully closed. The same day my father 
desired me to use more alacrity in my rounds, and to 
return at a certain hour. It was then evident that 
from this day forward I should be equally deprived 
of liberty and money. I bewailed this twofold cala- 
mity, and hastened to impart it to a comrade named 
l*oyant, older than myself. As a hole was cut in the 
counter to drop the money through, he first advised 
me to introduce a feather dipped in glue ; but this 
ingenious expedient only produced me very small 
pieces of money, and it became necessary for me to 
employ a false key, which was made for me by a 
blacksmith’s son. i then dipped again into the chest, 
and we spent together the fruits of these pilferings 
at a public-house where we had established our head 
quarters. There assembled, attracted by the master 
of the house, a great many well-known rogues, and 
some unfortunate young fellows, who, to get replenished 
n^kets, used the same expedient as myself. 1 soon 
^Ksed the society of the most abandoned vagabonds 
'l^xhe country; If oudou, Delcroix, Hcdon, Francliison, 
Basserie, &c., who initiated me into all their villanies. 
Such was th^ -honourable society in the bosom of 
which I spent my leisure hours, until one day my 
father surprised me, as he had done my brother, took 
away my key, heartily thrashed me, and took such 
precautions as totally cut off all my hopes of ever 
getting a dividend from the receipts therein de- 
pdlited. 

My only resource was now to take my tithes from 
the bakings. Occasionally I pilfered a loaf or two;; 
but as in disposing of them 1 was compelled tc^ 
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them very cheaply, 1 scarcely by their sale obtained 
sufficient to regale myself with tarts and honey. 
Necessity makes us active ; I had an eye for every- 
thing ; all was agreeable to me, wine, sugar, coffee, 
and liquors. My mother had never known her pro* 
visions to disappear so quickly, and perhaps would 
not have discovered so soon, but two chickens which 
I had resolved on disposing of to my own peculiar 

g rofit raised their voices to accuse me. Hid in my 
reeches pocket, and concealed by my baker’s apron, 
they thrust out their beads and crowed ; and my mo- 
ther thus informed of their intended fate, came out to 
prevent it. She gave me several cuffs of the head, 
and sent me supperless to bed. I did not sleep a 
wink, and it was, I think, the evil spirit that kept me 
awake ; all I know is, that I rose with the determi- 
nation to lay hands on all the plate. One thing alone 
gave me uneasiness. On each piece the name of 
VIDOCQ was engraved in large lett(*rs. Poyant, to 
whom I broachea the matter, overruled all dilHculties ; 
and the same day, at dinner time, I swept off ten 
forks and as many coffee spoons. Twenty minutes 
afterwards the whole was pawned, and the next day I 
had not a farthing left of the hundred and fifty francs 
which th(?y lent me on them. 

I did not return home for three days, and on t,he 
third evening I was arrested by two police 
who conveyed me to the Baudets, a place in which 
mad persons are confined, together witli those com- 
mitted for trial, and the rogues of the district, I was 
kept in a dungeon for ten days without being told the 
cause of my arrest, and then the jailor told me that I 
had been imprisoned at the desire of my father. This 
information a little composed me : it was a paternal 
correction that was inflicted on me, and I accotdingly 
judged that its continuance would not be rigordtis. 

^ My motbef ^ame to see me the next day, aiid I was 
pardoned. Four days afterwards 1 was set at liberty, 
Ind 1 relu|[ued ^yyork with a determination and 



MEMOIRS OF VIDOCQ. 5 

promise of henceforward conducling myself irreproach- 
ably. Vain resolve ! I soon resumed my old habits, 
except extravagance ; and I had excellent reasons for 
no more playing the prodigal, for my father, who 
had before been rather careless and regardless, now 
exercised a vigilance that would have done credit 
to the commandant of an advanced guard. If he left 
the post at the counter, my mother relieved guard ; 
it was impossible for me to approach it, although I 
was constantly on the look out. This put me in 
despair. At last one of my tavern companions took 
pity on me ; it was Poyant again, that thorough rogue, 
of whose abilities in this way the citizens of Arras may 
still preserve the memory. I conlided my sorrows to 
his friendly bosom. “ What,’* said he, you are a pre- 
cious fool to remain thus ; and what a thing it is that 
a lad of your age should be ever short a farthing. Ah ? 
were I in your place, I know what I should do.** 
— Well, what?** — “ Your parents are rich, and a 
thousand crowns, more or less, would not hurt them. 
The old misers ! they are fair game, and we must 
carry it off.*’ — ** I understand, we must grasp at once 
what we cannot get in detail.” — “ You’re right; and 
then we will be off, neither seen nor known.** — “ Yes, 
but the police.’* — “ Hold your tongue ; are you not 
their son ? and your mother is too fond for that.’* 
Ttiis consideration of my cnother’s love, united to the 
remembrance of her indulgence after my late freaks, 
was povverfidly persuasive ; I blindly adopted a pro- 
ject which smiled on my audacity ; it oidy remained 
to put it in execution, and an opportunity was not long 
wanting. 

One evening whilst my mother was at home alone, 
a confidant of Poyant came kindly to tell her, that 
engaged in a debauch with some girls, I was fighting 
everybody, and breaking and destroying everything in 
the house, and that if I were not slopped there would 
be at least a bundled fumes to [lay foi the damage 
done. 
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At this moment my mother was seated in iier chail 
knitting; the stocking dropped from her hand, she 
arose with haste, and ran with great alarm to the 
place of the pretended alfray, which had been fixed 
on at the extremity of the city. Her absence could 
Dot be of long continuance, and wc hastened to profit 
by it. A key which I had stolen from the old lady 
procured us admittance into the shop. The till was 
closed ; I was almost glad to meet with this obstacle. 
I recalled the memory of my mother*s love for me, 
not as an inducement to commit the act with impu- 
nity, but as exciting feelings of coming remorse. I 
was going to retire ; Poyant held me, his infernal elo- 
quence made me blush for what he called my weak- 
ness; and when he presented me with a crowbar, w ith 
which he had the precaution to provide himself, I 
seized it almost with enthusiasm ; the chest was forced ; 
it contained nearly 2,000 francs (upwards of 80/.) 
which we shared, and half an hour afterwards I was 
alone on the road to Lille, In the trouble which this 
affair threw me into, I walked at first very quickly, so 
that when I reached Lens I was much fatigued, A 
return chaise passed, into which I got, and in less than 
three hours arrived at the capital of French Flanders, 
whence I immediately started for Dunkirk, being 
excessively anxious to place myself beyond the reach of 
pursuit. 

I had resolved on visiting the new world. My fate 
forbade this project. The port of Dunkirk was empty, 
I reached Calais, intending to embark immediately, 
but they asked me more than the whole sum in my 
possession. I was induced to hope that at Ostend 
the fare would be less ; and on going there found the 
captains not more reasonable than at Calais. Thus 
disappointed I fell into that adventurous disj)0siiion 
which induces us to throw ourselves voluntarily into 
the arms of llie first enterprise that offers ; and, I 
scarcely know why, I expected to meet with some 
good who would take me on board his vessel 
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without bein^ paid, or at least would make a con- 
siderable reduction in favour of my good appearance, 
and the interest which a young man always inspires’. 
Whilst I was walking, full of this idea, I was accosted 
by a person whose benevolent appearance induced a 
belief that my vision was about to be realized. The 
first words he addressed to me were questions. lie 
had learnt that [ w'as a stranger ; he told me that he 
was a ship-broker; and when he learnt the cause 
of ray coming to Ostend, he offered his services. 
“ Your countenance pleases me,^^ said he, I like an 
open face ; there is in your features the air of frank- 
ness and joviality which I like, and I will prove it to 
you by procuring for you a passage for almost no- 
thing.” I spoke of iny gratitude. “ No thanks, my 
friend, that will be soon enough when your business is 
completed, which I hope will be soon ; but surely you 
will be tired of waiting about in this manner ?” I said 
that certainly I was not very much amused. If you 
will accompany me to Blakemberg, we will sup there 
together, with some jolly fellows, who are very fond of 
Frenchmen.” The broker was so polite, and asked 
me so cordially, that I thought it would be ungentle- 
manly to refuse, and therefore accepted his invitation. 
He conducted me to a house where some very agree- 
able ladies welcomed us with all that ancient ho>pi- 
tality which did not confine itself only to feasting. 
At midnight, probably — 1 say probably, for we took 
no account of liours — my head became heavy, and my 
legs would no lon«ger support me; there was around 
me a complete chaos, and things whirled in such a 
manner, tliat without perceiving that they had un- 
dressed me, I thouglit 1 was stripped to my shirt in 
the same bed with one of the BUkembergian nymphs; 
it might he true, but all that I know is, that 1 soon 
fell soundly asleep. On waking I found myself cold ; 
instead of the large gieen curtains which had appeared 
to rne in my sleep, my heavy eyes only gazed on a 
forest ol lii jtsts and 1 heard the watchful cry which 
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only echoes in the sea-ports. 1 endeavoured to rise^ 
and my hand touched a heap of cordage against which 
I was leaning. Did I dream, then, or had I dreamt 
the previous evening ? I felt about, 1 got up, and when 
on my feet I found that I did not dream, and what 
was worse, that I was not one of the small number of 
those personages whom fortune favours whilst sleeping. 
I was half naked, and except two crowns and six 
livres, which I found in one of my breeches pockets, I 
was pennyless. It was then but too clear to me, as 
the broker had said, “ my business had soon been 
done.’* 1 was greatly enraged, but what did that avail 
me ? I was even unable to point out the spot where 
I had been thus plundered. I made up my mind 
and returned to the inn, where I had some clothes 
which remedied the deficiencies of my attire. I had no 
occasion to tell my misfortune to the landlord, “ Ah, 
ah!” said he to me, as far off* as he could see me, 
“ here comes another. Do you know, young man, that 
you have got off well? You return with all your 
limbs, which is lucky when one gets into such a 
hornet’s nest ; you now know what a land shark is'j| 
they were certainly beautiful syrens ! All pirates are 
not on the sea, you observe, nor all the sharks wiUnri 
it; I will wager that they have not left you a farthing.” 

I drew my two crowns from my pocket to show , 
them to the inn-keeper. ‘‘ That will be,” said he,. 
“ just enough to pay your bill,” which he then pre- 
sented. 1 paid it and took leave of him, without how- 
ever quitting the city. 

Assuredly, my voyage to America was deferred till 
the Greek calends, and the old continent was tb be my 
lot; I was about to be reduced to the level of the 
lowest degrees of degraded civilization, and my future 
lot was the more uncertain and disquieting, as 1 had 
no present resourced. At home I never wanted bread ; 
and this inspired regret for my paternal roof; the oven, 
said 1 to myself, was always heated for me as well as 
for others, After these regrets, I ran over mentally 
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nil that crowd of moral reflections which people have 
tliought to strengthen by clothing them in the garb of 
superstition : — “ A bad action brings no good luck ; 
ill acquired gains profit us nothing.” For the first 
time I acknowledged from experience a mine of truth 
in these prophetic sentences, which perpetual predic- 
tions were more sure than the admirable Centuries of 
Michael Nostradamus. I was in the repenting mood, 
as may be believed from my situation. I calculated 
the consequences of my flight and its aggravating se- 
quel, but these were but ephemeral feelings : it was 
written that I should not so soon be placed in the right 
way. The sea was open to me as a profession, and I 
resolved to betroth myself to it, at the risk of breaking 
my neck thirty times a day, by climbing, for eleven 
francs a month, up the rigging of a ship. I was ready 
to enter like a novice, when the sound of a trumpet 
suddenly arrested my attention ; it was not that of a 
regiment, but of Paillasse (Merry-Andrew) and his 
master, who, in front of a show bedecked with the em- 
blems of an itinerant menagerie, were awaiting the mob, 
which never hisses the vulgar exhibitions. I saw the 
beginning; and whilst a large crowd was testifying its 
grat^cation by loud shouts of laughter, it occurred to 
me that the master of Paillasse might give me employ- 
ment. Paillasse appeared to me a good fellow, and I 
was desirous of securing his protection ; and as I knew 
that one good turn deserves another, when he got down 
from his platform, on saying follow Me cTo?rd,” think- 
ing that he might be thirsty, I devoted my last shilling 
in offering him half a pint of gin. Paillasse, sensible 
of tliis politeness, promised instantly to speak for me, 
and as soon as our pint was fiuishcil, he presented me 
to the director. He was the famous Cotte-Comus; 
he called himself the first physician of the world, and 
in traversing the country, had united his talents to 
those of the naturalist Oaruier, the learned preceptor 
of general Jacquot, whom all Paris saw in the square 
of the Fountains before and after the revolution. These 
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gentlemen had with them a troop of rope dancers. 
Comus, as soon as I appeared before him, asked me 
■what I could do, Nothing,” said I. “ In that case,” 
said he, “ they will teach you ; there are greater fools 
than you, and then besides, you have not a clumsy 
appearance. We shall see if you have a taste for the 
stage; then I will engage you for two years ; the first 
six months you shall be well fed, and clothed ; at the 
4Bnd of that time you shall have a sixteenth of the pro- 
fits ; and the year following, if you are bright, I will 
give you a share like the others ; in the mean time, rny 
friend, I will find occupation for you.” 

Thus was I introduced, and then went to partake of 
the flock-bed of the obliging merry-andrew. At the 
break of day we were awakened by the sonorous voice 
of our master, who leading me to a kind of small room, 
said, whilst showing me the lamps and wooden chan- 
deliers— “ There is your employment, you must clean' 
these and put them in proper order ; do you under- 
stand? And afterwards you must clean out the cages 
of the animals, and brush the floors.” I went about 
my job, which did not greatly please me : the tallow 
disgusted me, and I was not quite at niy ease with the 
monkeys, who enraged to see a fool to whotm-lhey 
were not accustomed, made inconceivable efforts to 
tear my eyes out. But I yielded to iron necessity. My 
duly performed, I appeared before the director, who 
said that I was an apt pupil, and that if I was assi- 
duous he would do something for me. 1 rose early, 
and was very hungry ; it was ten o’clock, but no signs 
of breakfast were visilde, and yet it was agreed that I 
should have bed and board. I was sinking from wfbt, 
when they gave me a piece of brown bread, so hard, 
that being unable to get through with it, although gifted 
with sharp teeth and a famous appetite, 1 threw the 
greater portion amongst the animals. I was obliged to 
light up in the evening, and as, from want of practice, 
I did not ^evince in rny occupation all possible de- 
spatch, the director, w'ho was a brute, administered to 
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me a slight correction, which he renewed the next and 
following days. A month had not elapsed before I 
was in a wretched condition ; my clothes, spotted with 
grease and torn by the monkeys, were in rags ; I was 
devoured by vermin ; hard diet had made me so thin 
that no one would have recognised me ; and then it 
was that there arose in all imaginable bitterness the 
regrets for my paternal home', where good food, soft 
bed, and excellent clothing were mine, and where 1 had 
no monkeys to make clean and feed. 

I was in this mood, when one morning Comus told 
me, that after due consideration he was convinced that 
1 should make an admirable tumbler. He then placed 
me under the tuition of sieur Balmate, called the 
** little devil,’* with orders to train me. My master 
just escaped breaking my loins at the first bend which 
he compelled me to make. I took two or three lessons 
daily. In less than three weeks, I was able to execute 
with much skill the monkey’s leap, the drunkard's 
leap, the coward’s leap, &,c. My teacher, delighted at 
niy progress, took pains to forward me; a hundred 
times I thought that in developing my powers he 
would dislocate my limbs. At length we reached the 
difficulties of tlie art, which became more and more 
complicated. At my first attempt at the grand fling 
I nearly^ split myself in two ; and in the chair-leap I 
broke my nose. Bruised, maimed, and tired of so peri- 
lous a business, I determined on telling Comus that 1 
had no desire to become a vaulter. “ Oh you do not like 
it,” said he; and witliout objecting to my refusal gave 
me a sound thumping. I then left Balmate entirely 
and returned to my lamps. 

Comus had given me up, and it w’as now for Gamier 
to give me a turn. One day, after having beaten me 
more than usual, (for he shared that pleasing office 
with Comus,) Gamier, measuring me from head to foot, 
and viewing with a marked delight the dilapidation of 
my doublet, through which my flesh was visible, said to 
me, “ I like "you ; you have reached the point that 
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pleases me. Now, if you are obedient it remains with 
yourself to be happy : from to day you must let your 
nails grow ; your hair is already of a sufficient length ; 
you are nearly naked, and a decoction of walnut-tree 
leaves will do the rest.” I did not understand what 
Gamier meant, when he called my friend Paillasse and 
desired him to bring the tiger skin and club. Paillasse 
obeyed — “ Now,” said Gamier, “ we will go through 
the performance. You are a young savage from the 
South Seas, and moreover a cannibal ; you eat raw 
flesh, the siglit of blood puts you in a fury, and when 
you are thirsty, you introduce into your moutli flints 
which you crack ; you utter only broken and shrill 
Sounds, you open your eyes widely, your motions are 
violent ; you only move with leaps and hounds : finally, 
take for your model the ourang-outang who is in cage 
number one.*' During this lesson, a jar full of small 
stones quite round was placed at my feet, and near it a 
cock which was tired with having its legs lied together ; 
Gamier took it, and offered it to me, saying, Gnaw 
away at this.** I would not bite it ; he threatened ine. 
I rebelled, and demanded to be released ; to whicltfwe 
replied by a dozen cuffs of the ear. But he did 
get off scot-free ; irritated at this usage, I seized a stafcc^ 
and should assuredly have knocked the naturalist 
the head, if the whole troop had not fallen on me, aii4 
thrust me out at the door with a shower of blows frOm 
the fist and kicks of the feet. 

Some days afterwards, I was at the 'same public- 
house with a showman and his wife who exhibited 
puppets in the open street. We made acquaintance, 
and I found that I had inspired them with sonie feel- 
ings of interest. The husband pitied me for having 
been condemned to what he termed the society of 
beasts. He compared me with Daniel in the lions* 
den. We may see that he was learned, and intended 
for something better than to play “ Punch.” At a later 
period he superintended a provincial tlieatrical com- 
pany, and perhaps superintends it still. I shall conceal 
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his name. The embryo manager was very witty, though 
liis wife did not perceive it ; he was very ugly, which 
she plainly perceived. She was one of those smart 
brunettes with long eyelaslies, whose hearts are of most 
inflammable material, which deserve a better destiny 
than to light a Are of straw. 1 was young and so was 
the lady ; she was only sixteen, her husband thirty- 
five. As soon as I found myself out of place, I went 
to seek this couple ; it struck me that they would ad- 
vise me correctly. They gave me some dinner, and 
congratulated me in having dared to free myself from 
the despotic yoke of Gamier. “ Since you are your 
own mastei said the husband to me, “ you had better 
accompany us : you will assist us ; at least, when we 
are three in number we shall have no lost time between 
the acts ; you will move the actors whilst Eliza goes 
round with the hat; thus the public will be attracted 
and not go off, and our profits will be more abundant. 
What say you, Eliza?” Eliza answered, that she 
would do in tliis respect all he might desire, and be- 
sides she entirely agreed with him ; and at the same 
lime gave me a look which bespoke that she was not 
displeased, and that we should soon understand each 
other. I accepted the new employ with gratitude, and 
at the next representation I was installed to my office. 
The situation was infinitely superior to that at Garnier^s. 
Eliza, who, despite my leanness, had discovered that 1 

* 13 not so badly made as 1 was clothed, made a thou- 
nd secret advances, to which I was not backward in 
reply : at the end of three days she said she loved me. 
I was not ungrateful ; we were happy and constantly 
together. At home, we only laughed, played, and 
joked. Eliza’s husband took all that for child’s sport ; 
whe^ at work we were side by side under a narrow 
cabiri, formed of four cloth rags, dignified by the 
splendid title of ** Theatre of Amusing Varieties.” 
Eliza was on the right of her husband, and I on her right 
hand, and filled her place when she was not there to 
superintend the ^xits and entrances. One Sunday the 
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play was in full representation, and there was a crowded 
audience round the stage. Punch had beaten every- 
body, and our master, having nothing more to do with 
one of his personages (the Serjeant of the Watch) 
wished it to be removed, and called for his assistant. 
We heard him not. “ Assistant, assistant,” he repeated 
with impatience, and at the third time turning round 
he saw us enfolding each other in a close embrace. 
Eliza, surprised, sought for an excuse, but the husband 
without listening cried out again, “ Assistant,” and 
thrust against his eye the hook which served to sus- 
pend the Serjeant. At the same moment the blood 
flowed, the representation was interrupted, and a battle 
ensued between the two married people; the show was 
overturned, and we were exposed in tlie midst of a 
numerous crowd of spectators, from whom this scene 
drew a lengthened peal of applause and laughter. 

This disaster again threw me on the wide world, 
without a home to shelter my head. If I had had a 
decent appearance I might have procured a situation 
in a respectable family, but my appearance was so 
wretched that no one would have anything to say to 
me. In my situation I had but one resource, that of 
returning to Arras: but then how to exist on the 
road ? jf was a prey to these perplexities, when %. 
person passed near me whom I took by his appearan^ 
to be a pedlar. I entered into conversation with hra^ 
and he told me that he was going to Lille ; that 
powders, opiates, and elixirs, cut corns, relieved t]|fin- 
nions, and sometimes extracted teeth. “ It is a’jgood 
trade," added he, “but I am getting old, and; want 
somebody to carry my pack ; it is a stiff-backed^Mlow 
like you that I need, with a firm foot, and slea^ eye ; 
so if you like we will tramp it together.” — “ Willingly,” 
was my reply, and without any further siipuU^ion, we 
went on our way together. After an eight houirs’ walk, 
night drew on, and we could scarcely see our way, ivhen 
we baited before a wretched village inn. — “ Here it is,” 
said the itinerant doctor, knocking at the doori*«-“ Who 
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is there ?’* cried a hoarse voice. “ Father Godard with his 
pack/' answered my guide: and, the door immediately 
epening, we found ourselves in the midst of a crowd 
of pedlars, tinkers, quack>doctors, umbrella-venders, 
showmen, &c. who hailed my new master, and ordered 
a plate to be brought for him, I thought they would 
do me equal honour, and I was about to seat myself 
at table, when the host, striking me familiarly on the 
shoulder, asked me if I was not the mountebank of 
father Godard, “ Who do you call a mountebank V* 
said I with astonishment. “ The merry-andrew, then.” 
I confess that, despite of the recent reminiscences of 
the menagerie, and the Theatre of Amusing Varieties, I 
felt mortified at such an appellation. But I had a devil 
of an appetite, and as I thought that supper would 
follow the interrogatory, and that, after all, my situation 
with father Godard had not been accurately defined, 
I consented to pass for his mountebank. On my an- 
swering, the host led me at once to a neighbouring 
spot, a sort of barn, where a dozen of fellows were 
smoking, drinking, and playing at cards. He said that 
they would send me in something to eat. Soon after- 
wards, a stout wench brought me in a mess in a 
wooden bowl, on which I fed with the utmost avidity. 
A loin of mutton was swimming in a sea of pot liquor 
with s^l^ngy turnips ; I cleared the whole up in a 
twinkling. Tliis done, I laid myself down with the 
other packmen's valets on some piles of straw, which 
we sh«j?o4 camel, two muzzled bears, and a 

crowd of learned dogs. The vicinity of such bed- 
fellows was not the most pleasing j but it was neces- 
sary to put up with it. I did not close my eyes, whilst 
al! the others snored away most gloriously. 

Father Godard paid for all, and however bad were the 
beds and the fare, as we drew near Arras, it was neces- 
sary that I should not quit him. At length we reached 
Lille, whicli we entered on a market day. By way of 
losing no time, father Godard went straight to the 
principal sqdare, and desired me to arrange his table, 
c 2 
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his chest, his vials, and packets, and then proposed 
that I should go and announce his arrival round the 
place. I had made a good breakfast, and the proposi- 
tion disgusted me : I could put up with acting with a 
dromedary, and carrying his baggage from Ostend to 
Lille, but to go round in parade, at ten leagues from 
Arras — No ! I bade adieu to father Godard, and then 
set out towards my native city, of which the clock soon 
became visible. Having reached the foot of the ram- 
parts, before the closing of the gates, I trembled at the 
idea of the reception I should meet with : one moment 
I was tempted to beat a retreat, but fatigue and hunger 
could not allow that ; rest and food were vitally ne- 
cessary ; I wavered no longer, and ran towards 
my paternal roof. My mother was alone in the shop : 
I entered, and throwing myself at her feet, wept whilst 
I entreated her forgiveness. The poor old woman, who 
hardly recognised me, so greatly was I altered, was 
softened. She had not power to repulse me, and even 
appeared to have forgotten all. She reinstated me in 
my old chamber, after having supplied all my wants. 
But it was necessary to tell my father of my return. 
She did not feel courage to face his first bursts of 
anger : a priest of her acquaintance, the almoner of 
the regiment of Anjou, garrisoned at Arras, undertook 
to be the bearer of the words of peace ; and my father^ 
after having vowed fire and flames, consented to pard^ 
me. I trembled lest he should prove inexorable, 
when I learnt that he had yielded, I jumped for 
The almoner brought the news to me, and follows 
up with a moral application, which was no doubt 
touching, but I do not remember a word ofvltj I 
only recollect that he quoted the parable df the 
Prodigal Son, which was in truth a history sinj^ar to 
my own. 

My adventures had made some noise in imf city ; 
everybody was anxious to hear them from, hjiy own 
bps. But no one, except one actress of the com- 
pany, took more interest in them than two ipiSlipers of 
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the Rue de Trois Visages : I paid them frequent visits. 
However, the actress soon obtained the exclusive 
privilege of my attention, and an intrigue followed, in 
which, disguised as a young girl, I renewed at her 
house some scenes from the romance of Faublas. A 
sudden journey to Lille with my conquest, her hus- 
band, and a very pretty little maid servant, who passed 
me off for her sister, proved to my father that I had soon 
forgotten the troubles of my first campaign. My ab- 
sence was not of long continuance : three weeks had 
scarcely elapsed, when, from want of money, the actress 
refused any longer to allow me to form part of the 
baggage. I returned quietly to Arras, and my father 
was confounded at the straightforward way with 
which I asked his consent to enter the army. The 
best he could do was to comply, which he did ; 
and the next day I was clad in the uniform of the 
Bourbon regiment. My height, good figure, and skill 
in arms, procured for me an appointment in a company 
of chasseurs. Some old veterans took oflcnce at it, 
and i sent two to the hospital in consequence, where I 
soon joined them myself, on being wounded by one of 
their comrades. This commencement gave me notoriety, 
and they took a malicious pleasure in reviewing my 
past adventures ; so that at the end of six months, 
Reckless, — for they bestowed that name on me, — had 
killed tv/o men and fought fifteen duels. In other 
respegto^I enjoyed all the pleasures of a garrison life, 
I mo|||»d guard at the cost of some good shopkeepers, 
whose daughters look on themselves the charge of 
making: me as comfortable as possible. My mother 
added to these liberalities, and my father made me an 
alldiyariee ; and besides I found means to run in debt : 
thus T really cut a figure, and scarcely felt anything of 
the troubles of discipline. Once only I was sentenced 
to a fortnight’s imprisonment, because I had not an- 
swered to three summonses. I underwent ray punish- 
ment in a dudgeon beneath one of the bastions, where 
one of my comrades was shut up with me, a soldier 
c 3 
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in the same retjiment. He was accused of various rob* 
beries, which he had confessed. Scarcely were we 
alone when he told me the grounds of his detention. 
Doubtlessly the regiment would give him up, and this 
idea, joined to the dread of dishonouring his family, 
threw him into despair. I pitied him, and seeing no 
remedy for so deplorable a case, I counselled him to 
evade punishment either by escape or suicide. He de- 
terrhined to try the former ere he resolved on the 
latter ; and, aided by a young friend who came to visit 
me, I prepared all for his flight. At midnight two 
bars of iron were broken, and we conducted the pri- 
soner to the ramparts, and then 1 said to him — “ Go : 
you must either jump or hang.^* He calculated the 
height, and hesitating, determined rather to run the 
chance of his sentence than to break his legs. He was 
preparing to return to his dungeon : at a moment when 
he least expected it, we gave him a push over : he 
shrieked out whilst I bid him be silent. I then re- 
turned to my cell : when on my straw, I tasted the re- 
pose which the consciousness of a good deed always 
brings. The next day, on the flight of my companion 
being discovered, I was questioned, and dismissed on 
saying that I knew nothing of the affair. Some y^ars 
afterwards, I met this unfortunate fellow, who looked 
on me as his liberator. Since his fall he had been lame, 
but had become an honest nian. 

I could not remain eternally at Arras ; war had 
declared against Austria, and I set out with 
inent, and soon after was present at the rout^^l^Mar- 
quain, which ended at Lille by the massm^bf the 
brave and unfortunate general Dillon. this we 

were ordered against the camp at Maulde*, and then 
in that de la Lime, when, with the infernal army under 
the command of Kellerman, I was engaged in the 
battle against the Prussians of the 30th df October. 
The next day I was made corporal « grenadiers: 
thereupon it became necessary to baptise' my worsted 
lacc, and I acquitted myself with much/ credit at the 
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drinking booth, when, I know not how or why, I 
quarrelled with the serj»ant-major of the regiment 
which I had just left. An honourable meeting, which 
I proposed, was agreed upon, but when on the ground 
my adversary pretended that the dilference from rank 
would not allow of his measuring weapons with me. 
1 sought to compel him by violence, he went to make 
complaint of me, and the same evening I was, together 
with my second, placed under arrest. Two days after- 
wards we were informed that we were to be tried by 
court-martial, and thereupon determined to desert. 
My comrade in his waistcoat only, with a cap on his 
head, like a soldier about to undergo punishment, 
walked before me, who had on a hairy cap, my knap* 
sack, and musket, at the end of which was a lar^ 
packet so iled with red wax, and inscribed “ To the 
citizen commandant of the quarters at Vitry4e-Fran- 
jais,” This was our passport, and we reached Vitry in 
safety, and procured citizens* habits from a Jew. At 
this period the walls of every city were covered with 
placards, in which all Frenchnjen were invited to fly 
to the defe.ice of their country. At such a juncture the 
first comers were enrolled : a quarter- master of the 
11th chasseurs received us, gave us our route, and we 
immediately started for the depot at Philippeville, 

My companion and self had but little cash, when 
fortunately a lucky windfall was in waiting for usu at 
ChSibns. In the same inn with us was a soldier of 
Beaujolais, who invited us to drink. He was an open- 
hearted countryman of Picardy, and as I conversed 
with him in the provincial dialect of his country, whilst 
the glass was circulating we grew such great friends, 
that he showed us a portfolio filled with assignats, 
itvhich he said he had found neat Chateau-rAbbaye, 
Comrades,” said he, “ I cannot read, but if you will 
tell me what these papers are worth, I will give you a 
share.” The Picard could not have asked any one 
better able toHnform him, and in bulk he had much the 
greater quantity ; but he had no suspicion that we had 
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retained in value nine-tenths of the sum. This little 
supply was not useless during the remainder of our 
journey, which we finished with much glee. Arrived 
at our place of destination, we had still enough left 
to keep the pot boiling. A short time afterwards we 
were sufficiently skilled in horsemanship to be ap- 
pointed to one of the squadrons on service, and we 
reached the army two days before the battle of Jem- 
mappes. It was not the first time that I had smelt 
powder, and I was no coward ; indeed I had reason to 
know that I had found favour in the eyes of iny offi- 
cers, when my captain informed me, that having been 
discovered to be a deserter, I should be most cer- 
tainly arrested. The danger was imminent, and that 
same evening I saddled my horse, intending to go over 
to the Austrians. I soon reached their out-posts ; and 
on asking to be admitted, was incorporated at once 
with the cuirassiers of Kinski. What I most feared 
was lest I should be compelled next day to cross swords 
with the French, and 1 hastened to avoid any such 
necessity. A pretended illness enabled me to be left 
at Louvain, where after passing some days in the hos- 
pital, I offered to give the officers of the gajTison 
lessons in fencing. They were delighted with the 
proposal, and supplied me with masks, gloves, and 
foils ; and an assault, in which I disarmed two or threo 
pretended German masters, was enough to give theffi 
the highest opinion of my skill. I soon had 
pupils, and reaped a good harvest of florins. . V 

I was too much elated with my success, when it the 
end of a brisk attack on a brigadier, I was con^^n^ed 
to undergo twenty stripes of the cat, which, ace^ding 
to custom, were given to me on parade. Tliis trans- 
ported me with rage, and I rt-fused to give inoiher 
lesson. I was ordered to continue, with a cnoice of 
giving lessons or a fresh flogging. I decid'^i on the 
former; but the cat annoyed me, and I resolved to 
dare all to escape from it. Being inform^ that a 
lieuteixaiif‘S|as about to join the army ixci^l#r geuernl 
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Schroeder, I begged to accompany him as his servant ; 
to which he agreed, under the idea that I should make 
a St, George of him ; but he was mistaken, for as we 
approached Quesnoi I took French leave, and directed 
my journey towards Landrecies, where I passed for a 
Belgian who had left the Austrian banner. They 
wished me to enter a cavalry regiment, but the fear of 
being recognised and shot, if ever I should be brigaded 
wiiVi my old regiment, made me give the preference to 
the 14th light regiment (the old chasseurs of the bar- 
riers.) The army of the Sambre and Meuse was then 
marching towards Aix-la-Chapelle ; the company to 
which 1 belonged received orders to follow it. We 
set out, and on entering Rocroi I saw the chasseurs 
of the llth. I gave myself up for lost, when my old 
captain, with whom I could not avoid an interview, 
gave me courage. This worthy man, who had taken 
an interest in me ever since he had seen me cut away 
amongst the hussars of Saxc-Teschen, told me that 
as an amnesty would henceforward place me out of 
the reach of all pursuit, he should have much pleasure 
in again having me under his order. I told him how 
glad it would make me ; and he, undertaking to arrange 
the affair, I was once more reinstated in the i:^tn. 
My old comrades received me with pleasure, and I 
was not less pleased to find myself once again amongst 
them ; and nothing was wanting to complete my 
happiness, when love, who is always busy, determined 
on playing me one of his tricks. It wull not be thought 
surprising that at seventeen I captivated the house- 
keeper of an old gentleman. Manon, for that was 
her name, was near twice my age, but tlien she loved 
me very tenderly, and proved it by making every 
sacrifice to me unhesitatingly. I was to her taste the 
handsomest of chasseurs, because I was hers, and she 
wished that I should also be the most dashing. Slio 
had already given me a watch, and I was proudly 
adorned with ,> various jewels, proofs of the love witlx 
which I had inspired her when I learnt that JV^anoik. 
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was accused by her master of robbery. Manon con- 
fessed the fact, but at the same time, to assure herself 
that after her sentence I should not pass into another’s 
arms, she pointed me out as her accomplice, and even 
asserted that I had proposed the theft to her. It had 
the appearance of probability, and I was consequently 
implicated, and should have extricated myself with 
difficulty if chance had not brought to light some 
letters of hers, which established my innocence, 
Manon, conscience-stricken, retracted. I had been 
shut up in the house of confinement at Stenay whence 
I was set at liberty, and sent back as white as snow. 
My captain, who had never thought me guilty, was 
delighted at seeing me again ; but the chasseurs could 
not forgive my being even suspected ; and in con- 
sequence of various allusions and comments, I had no 
less than six duels in as many days. In the last 1 was 
badly wounded, and was conveyed to the hospital, 
where I remained for a month before I recovered. 
On going out, my officer, convinced that these quarr^ 
would be renewed if I did not go away for a tiii^ 
gave me a furlough for six weeks. I went to Arrafc 
where I was much astonished to find my father in a 
public employment. As an old baker, be had b^elt 
appointed to watch over the supplies of the coq^. 
missariat. He opposed the distribution of bread attf 
time of scarcity; and this discharge of his duly, 
although he performed it gratis, was so ofiensive^ that 
he would assuredly have been conducted to the^il- 
lotine had he not been protected by citizcityflJOw 
lieutenant-general) Souham, commandant of tbitf 2d 
battalion of Corrbze, into which I was temg^rily 
drafted, - r 

My furlough being out, I rejoined my regiiA^itt at 
Givet, whence we marched for the county of ’^Jlamur. 
We were quartered in the villages on the of 

the Meuse ; and as the Austrians were in ^ 

day pa.ssed without some firing on both sidefe r;At the 
termination of engagement more seriou 9 ij|m^ usual. 
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we were driven back almost under the cannon of 
Givet ; and in the retreat I received a ball in my leg, 
which compelled me to go again to the hospital, and 
afterwards to remain at the depot ; and I was there 
when the Germanic legion passed, principally com- 
posed of a party of deserters, fencing-masters, &c. 
Gne of the chief officers proposed that I should enter 
this corps, offering me the rank of quarter-master. 

Once admitted,** said he, I will answer for you, 
you shall be safe from all pursuit.*' The certainty 
of not being asked for, joined to the remembrance of 
the disagreeables of my intimacy with Manon, de- 
cided me; I accepted the offer, and the next day was 
with the legion on the road to Flanders. No doubt, 
in continuing to serve in this corps, where promotion 
was very rapid, I should have been made an officer, 
but my wound opened afresh, with such bad symptoms, 
that 1 determined to ask for leave again, which on 
obtaining, 1 was six days afterwards once more at the 
gatos of Arras. 
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CHAPTER II, 


Joseph Lebon— The orrheslra of the guillotine, anrf the reading of the 
bullettii — The aristocrat parrot— Citizeness Lebon — address to the 
Sans Culottes — The apple woman — New amours — I am imprisoned 
— ^I'he jailor Beaupre — 'fhe verification of the broth — M. de Bethiino 
— I get my liberty — The sister of my liberator — I am made an 
officer — The cpiarters of St. Sylvester Capelle — The revolutionary 
army — The retaking of a vessel — My betrothed — A disguise — The 
pretended pregnancy — I marry — I am content without being beaten 
— Another stay at the baudets — ^My emancipation. 


On entering the city, I was struck witli the air of 
consternation which every countenance wore ; some 
persons whom I questioned looked at me with con- 
tempt, and left me without making any reply. What 
extraordinary business was being transacted ? Pene- 
trating the crowd, which was thronging in the dark 
and winding streets, I soon reached the 6sh-markct. 
Then the first object which struck my sight v^^the 
guillotine, raising its blood-red boards above the^lpient 
multitude. An old man, whom they had just to 
the fatal plank, was the victim ; suddenlj^ I heard the 
sound of trumpets. On a high place which overlooked 
the oichostra, was seated a man, still young, clad in a 
Carmagnole of black and blue stripes. This person, whose 
appearance announced monastic rather than military 
habits, was leaning carelessly on a cavalry sabre, the 
large hilt of which represented the Cap of Liberty ; a 
row of pistols ornamented his girdle, and his hat, 
turned up in the Spanish fashion, was surmounted by 
a large tri-coloured cockade : 1 recognized Joseph 
Lebon. At this moment his mean countenance was 
animated with a horrid smile ; he pausipd from beating 
lime with his left foot ; the trumpets stapled ; he made 
a signal, and the old man was placed under the blade. 
A sort of clerk, half drunk, then appeared at the side 
of the “ .ayepger of the people.' and read with ahoaise 
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voice a bulletin of the army of the Rhine and Moselle. 
j\t each paragraph the orchestra sounded a chord ; 
and when the reading was concluded, the head of the 
wretched old man was stricken off amidst shouts of 
“ Vive la republique repeated by the satellites of the 
ferocious lA^bon. I shall never forget, nor can I 
adequately depict the impression of this horrible sight. 
I reached my father’s house almost as lifeless as the 
miserable being whose agony had been so cruelly pro- 
longed ; and then I learnt that he was M. de Mongon, 
the old commandant of the citadel, condemned as an 
aristocrat. A few days before, they had executed at 
the same place, M. de Vieux-Pont, whose only crime 
was that of having a parrot, in whose chatterings there 
were some sounds like the cry of “ Vive le roi V* The 
parrot had escaped the fate of his master ; and it was 
said that it had been pardoned at the entreaty of the 
citizeness Lebon, who had undertaken to convert it. 
The citizeness Lebon had been a nun of the abbey of 
Vi>^er : with this qualification added to many others, 
she was the fitting consort of the ex-curate of ffeu- 
ville, and exercised a powerful influence over the 
members of the commission at Arras, in which were 
seated, as judges or jurymen, her brother-in-law and 
three uncles. The ex-nun was no less greedy of gold 
th^ blood. One evening at the theatre, she ventured 
td' make this address to the crowded auditory ; — 
Ah, Sans Culottes, they say it is not for you that the 
guillotine is at work ? What the devil, must we not 
denounce the enemies of the country ? Do you know 
any noble, any rich person, any aristocratical shop- 
keeper ? Denounce him and you shall have his money- 
bags.’' The atrocity of this monster was only equalled 
by that of her husband, who abandoned himself to the 
greatest excesses. Frequently after his orgies he was 
seen running through the city making bestial propo- 
sitions to one young person, brandishing a sabre over 
anotlier's head, and tiring pistols in the ears of women 
and children. * 


p 
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An old apple- woman, with a red cap and sleeves 
tucked up to tlie shoulders, canying a long stick of 
hazel-wood, usually alteuded him in his walks, and 
thf»y were frequently met arm-in-arm together. Tliis 
v^ibinan, called mother Duchesne, in allusion to the 
famous father Duchesne, figured as the Goddess of 
liberty in several democratic solemnities. She regu- 
larly assisted at the sittings of the commission, for 
which she prepared the arrests by her speeches and 
denunciations. She thus brought to the guillotine all 
the inhabitants of one street, which was left entirely 
desolated. 

I have often asked myself how, in the midst of such 
deplorable scenes, the taste for pleasure and amuse- 
ment lost none of its relish. The fact is, that Arras 
continued to offer to me the same dissipations as ever ; 
the ladies were as accessible ; and I was easily con- 
vinced of that, as in a very few days I rose gradually 
in my amour^.^m the young and pretty Constance, 
only child of corporal LatuUpe, canteen-keeper o||ihe 
citadel, to the four daughters of a notary, who had^^ 
office at tlie corner of the Rue des Capucines. Luc^ 
should I have been had I confined myself to that, but 
I began to pay ray homage to a beauty of the Kuc de 
la Justice; and one day I met my rival in my 'valka. 
He, who was the old musician of ilie regiment, (Sai 
one of those men who, without boasting of the suebi^ 
which they have obtained, hint in plain terms that 
they have experienced refusals. I charged him with 
boasting in this way, and he became enraged ; I pro- 
voked him the more, and the more angry be grew : 
I had forgotten my own cause of anger wkh liim, 
when I remembered that T bad good grounds of oHehce. 
I demanded an explanation, which was useless; and he 
only consented to meet me aft(*r I had inflicted on 
him the most degrading humiliation. The rendezvous 
was fixed for the next morning. I wals punctual ; but 
scarcely h|]Ld I arrived when I was smromidcd by, a 
tr.oop of i^e^aimes and I'olicc ofliceis, who demanded 
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my sword and ordered me to follow them. I obeyed, 
and was- soon enclosed within the walls of the 
liaudets, whose use had been changed since the ter- 
rorists had put the population of Arras in a state of 
periodical decapitation. The jailor, Beaupr^, covered 
with an enormous red cap, and followed by two large 
black dogs, who never quitted him, conducted me to a 
vast garret, wliere he held in his keeping the principal 
inhabitants of the country. There, deprived of all 
communication from without, they scarcely received 
nourishment, and not even that until it had literally 
been overhauled by Beaupre, who carried his precau- 
tion so fiir as to plunge his filthy dirty hands in the 
broth, to assure himself that there were no arms or 
keys. If anybody complained, he said to him, “ Uraph ! 
you are very difficult to please for the time you have left 
to live. How do you know that it will not he your turn 
to-morrow ? Oh, by the way, what is your name — 
So and so.'*—** Ah ! by my faith it is your turn to- 
morrow !” And the predictions of Beaupro were the 
less likely to fail as he himself pointed out the indivi- 
duals to Joseph I^ebon, who, after his dinner, consulted 
him, saying, ** Who shall we bathe to-morrow ?’* 
Amongst the gentry shut up with us was the count 
de Bethune. One morning tliey sent for him to the 
tribunal. Before leading him out to the fore court, 
Beauprd said to him abruptly, “ Citizen Bethune, since 
you are going down there, am not I to have all you leave 
beliind you ?" — ** Certainly, M. Boaupre,'’ answered 
the old man tranquilly. ** There are no misters now,” 
said the grinning wretch of a jailor, “ we are all citi- 
zens and at the gate he again cried out to him, 
** Adieu, citizen Bethune !” M. de Ikihune was however 
acquitted. He was brought back to prison as a sus- 
pected person. His return rejoiced us all; we thought 
him saved, but the next day he was again called up. 
Joseph Lebon, during whose absence the sentence of 
acquittal, had been passed, arrived from the country : 
furious at be«.ng deprived of the blood of so worthy 
1 ) 2 
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a man, he had ordered the members of the com- 
mission to assemble immediately, and M. de Bcthune, 
condemned at the next sitting, was executed by 
torchlight. 

This event, whieh Beauprc announced to us with 
ferocious joy, gave me serious uneasiness ; every day 
they condemned to death men who were ignorant 
even of the cause of their arrest, and whose fortune 
or situation in society never intended them for poli- 
tical commotion ; and on the other hand, I knew that 
Beau pro, very scrupulous as to the number, thought 
not of the quality ; and that frequently, not seeing 
immediately the number of individuals pointed out, 
sent the first who came to hand, that the service of 
the state might suffer nothing from delay. Every 
moment then might place me in the clutch of Beaupr<;, 
and you may believe that this idea was not the most 
satisfactory in the world. 

I had been already detained sixteen days, when a 
visit from Lebon was announced ; his wife 

accompanied liirn, and he had in his train the principal 
terrorists of the country, amongst whom I recognised 
my father’s old barber, and an emptier of wells, 
called Delmolte, or Lantilette. I asked them to say 
a word for me to the representative, which they 
promised ; and I augured the better of it us they were 
both in good estimation. However, Joseph Leboa 
went through the rooms, questioning the prisoners in 
a brutal manner, and pretending to address them with 
frightful harshness. When he came to me, he stared 
at me, and said in a tone half severe and half jesting. 
Ah ! ah ! is it you, Francois ? What, you an aristo- 
crat, — you speak ill of the Sans Culottes, — you regret 
your old Bourbon regiment, — take care, for I can send 
you to be cooked (guillotined.) But send your mother 
to me.” I told him, that being so strictly immured 
(an secret) I could not see her, “ Beauj)rt\” said he 
to the jailor, ** let V'idocq’s mother come in ami w^ent 
away, leaving me full of hope, as he had evidently 
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treated me with marked amenity. Two hours after- 
warils I saw my mother, who told me, what 1 knew 
not before, that the musician whom I liad cliallenged 
had denounced me. The denunciation w'us in the 
hands of a furious jacobin, the terrorist Chevalier, who, 
out of friendship to my rival, would certainly have 
been much against me, if his sister, at the persuasion 
of my motlier, had not prevailed on him to exert him- 
self to procure my discharge. Having left prison, I 
was conducted with great state to the patriotic society, 
where they made me take the oath of fidelity to the 
republic, and hatred to tyrants. I swore all lliey de- 
sired. What sacrifices will not a man make to procure 
bis freedom ! 

These formalities concluded, I was replaced in the 
depot, where iny comrades testified much pleasure at 
seeing me again. After what had passed, I should 
have been deficient in gratitude had I not looked on 
Chevalier as my deliverer; I went to thank lum, and 
expressed to his sister how much I was touched at 
the interest which she had so kindly testified to a poor 
prisoner. This lady, who was the most amorous of 
brunettes, but whose large black eyes did not com- 
pensate for their ugliness, thought that I was in love 
because I was polite; she construed literally some 
compliments which I paid her, and from the first inter- 
view, she so greatly misinterpreted my sentiments as 
to cast her regards upon me. Our union was talked 
of, and my parents were questioned on the point, who 
answered that eighteen was too young for marriaire, 
aivd so the matter went on. Meanwhile battalions were 
formed at Arras, and being known as an excellent 
driller, I was summoned, with seven other subaltern 
officers, to instruct the 2d battalion of Pas-de-Culais, 
to which belonged a corpoial of grenadiers of the 
r(!giment of i.anguedoc, named Caesar, now j^arde 
champHra at Coloinbrc or Ihiicux, near Paris. He 
was our adjutant-major. As for me, I was promoted 
to the rank cf sub-lieutenant on arriving at i't, Syl- 
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vesIre-Capelle, near Hailleul, where we <iuartered. 
Ca?sar had been fencing-master in his own regiment, 
and tny prowess with the advanced guard of Kinski’s 
cuirassiers was well known. We resolved to teach 
the practice as well as the theory of fencing to the 
officers of the battalion, who weie much pleased at 
such an arrangement. (3ur lessons produced us some 
money, but not enough for our wants, or if you please, 
the desires of men of our abilities. It was particularly 
in good living that we were found wanting. What 
increased our regrets and appetites was, that the mayor 
with whom we lodged (my comrade and I) kept an 
excellent table. We sought in vain the means of in- 
creasing our supplies ; an old domineering servant, 
named Sixea, always defeated our intentions, and dis- 
turbed our gastronomic plans. We were disheartened 
and starving. 0 , 

At length Ctesar found out the sAcret ifTreaking 
the charm wlMi kept us from the table of the muni- 
cipal functionOTy. At his suggestion, the drum-major 
came one morning to beat the morning call under the 
mayor’.s windows. Judge of the disturbance. It may 
be surmised that the old Mtegara did not fail to 
request an intervention in putting a stop to this up- 
roar. Caesar promised, with a mild air, to use all 
his influence to put a stop to the noise, and then ran 
to btg the drum-major to renew the cause of cotu- 
plainl ; and the next morning there was a row sufficient 
to awaken the dead from the adjacent cluirch-yard ; 
and at length, not to do things by halves, he sent the 
drum-major to practice with his boys at tlie back of 
the house ; a pupil of the abbe Sicard could not hav(? 
endured it. The old woman came to us, and invitt d 
the cunning Caesar and me very graciously ; but tiuit 
was not enough. The drummers continued llteir con- 
cert, which only concluded when their rospectnble 
chief was admitted, as well as ourselves, to the muni- 
cipal banquet. From that time no more drums were 
heard at St. Sylvestre-Capelle, except when detachments 
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were passiiig by, and everybody was at peace except 
myself, whom the old woman began to threaten with 
her obliging favours. This unfortunate passion brought 
on a scene which must still be remembered in that part 
of the country, where it made much noise at the time. 

It was the village feast, dancing, singing, drinking 
went on ; and I bore my part so ably that they were 
compelled to lead me to bed. The next day I awoke 
before daybreak ; as after all similar orgies, I had a 
giddy head, my mouth parched, and my stomach 
disordered; I wanted something to drink; and on 
rising I felt a hand as cold as a well-rope encircling 
my neck ; my head was still wandering and weak from 
the over-night’s tlebaucli, and 1 shrieked out lustily. 
The mayor, who slept in an adjoining chamber, ran 
witli his brother and an old servant, both armed with 
cudgels. CiEsar had not returned, and reflection had 
convinced me tliat the nocturnal visitor could only be 
Sixea; and pretending to be greatly alarmed, I told 
them that some Iiobgoblin had come to my side, and 
had glided out at the foot of the bed. They then 
laid on several blows w'ith their sticks ; and Sixea, 
perceiving that she would soon be killed, cried out. 

Gentlemen, do not strike, it is I — it is Sixea. I wndked 
in my sleep to the officer’s bed.’' At the same time 
she showed her head, and did well ; for although they 
recognised her voice, yet the superstitious Flemings 
>y3|re about to renew the application of the bastinado. 
Ai I have said, this adventure, which almost realizes 
certain scenes of “ My Uncle Thomas,” and “ The 
Barons of I’elsheim,” made much noise throughout the 
place. It spread even to Cassel, and procured me 
many intrigues. F liad, amongst others, one with a 
pretly bar-maid, whom 1 should not allude to if .she 
had not first taught me, that at the counter of some 
coftee-houses a good-looking fellow may get change for 
cash which he has not paid. 

W^e had been quartered ft>r three months when the 
division was ordered to Sliiiwaid, I’lie Austrians had 
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given tokens ot“ an intention to y)rocced to Poperingue, 
and th€* 2nd battalion of the Pas-de-C:ilais was placed 
in the first rank. The nigiit after our arrival the enemy 
surprised our outposts, and penetrated to the village of 
Belle, which we occupied, and we formed in battle 
array in the greatest haste. In this nocturnal manceuvre 
our young recruits evinced that intelligence and ala- 
crity w'hich are only to be found in Frenchmen. About 
six o’clock in the morning, a squadron of Wumiser 
hussars debouched on our left, and charged us with- 
out being able to break through our ranks. A column 
of infantry which followed them, attacked us at the 
same time wdth the bayonet ; and it was only after 
a brisk encounter that our inferiority of numbers 
compelled us to fall back upon Stinward, our head- 
quarters. 

On arriving there I received tlic congratulations of 
general Vandorame, and a billet for the hospital of 
St. Omer, fotNl had had two sabre cuts in fighting 
with an Austrian hussar, who was killed wldlst crying 
“ Ergib dick ! ergib dick ! (surrender, surretider.)” 

My wounds were not very severe, since at the end 
of two months I was enabled to rejoin the battalion 
which was at ilazebrouek. I then saw the strange 
corps called the Revolutionary Army. • 

The men with pikes and red caps, who composed it, 
took with them everywhere the guillotine. The conven- 
tion had not, tliey said, found any better way of secur- 
ing the fidelity of the officers of the fourteen armies 
W'hich it had on foot, than by placing btdbre their eyes 
the instrument of punishment reserved for traitors. 
All that I can say is, that this mournful sight almost 
killed with fear the inhabitants of llie country tiirough 
which it passed. It did not much flatter the military, 
and we had many (juarrels with the Sans (’ulottrs, 
who were called the body guard of the guiilontie. 1 
beat one of the party, who took upon himself to cen- 
sure toy gold epaulettes, when the regulation only or- 
dered those of worsted. My fine array would have 
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hrouglit misfortune on me, and I should have paid 
dearly for my disregard of the sumptuary law, if I had 
not been allowed to start for Cassel, where I was joined 
by my battalion, which was then arrayed like the other 
regiments : these officers became plain soldiers, and it 
was in that capacity that I was directed to enter the 
28 th battalion of volunteers, which formed part of the 
army destined to drive the Austrians from Valenciennes 
and Condd. 

The battalion was quartered at Fresnes. In the farm 
house in which I was billeted, there arrived one day 
the whole family of a pilot, consisting of the husband, 
wife, and two children, one of whom was a girl of 
eighteen, who was remarkably handsome. The Aus- 
trians hud taken the boat, laden w'ith grain, which was 
their whole fortune; and these poor people, reduced to 
the garments which covered them, hud no resource left 
but to take refuge with my host, their relation. This 
circumstance, their pitiable condition, and the beauty 
of the young girl Delphine, touched my heart. 

During a foraging party, I discovered their boat, 
which the enemy were only gradually unlading and 
measuring out. I propo.scd to a dozen of my com- 
rades to carry off the spoils from the Austrians. They 
acceded to the proposition ; our colonel gave his con- 
sent ; and on a stormy night, we apj)roached the vessel 
witliout being observed by the officer in charge, whom 
we despatched to ft.ed the fish of the Escaut with five 
strokes of the bayonet. The wife of the pilot, who 
would follow us, instantly ran for a bag of llorins 
which she had concealed in the grain, and gave them 
to my charge. ^Ve then loosened the boat, to let it 
float to a point where we had an entrenched post, but 
at the moment it got into the stream, w'o wore sur- 
prised by the challenge of a guard, whom we had not 
observed amongst the bulrushes which concealed him. 
At the report of his gun which accompanied his second 
call to us, the next ])i(|uot flew to arms, and in a mo- 
^iieut the bank nvus covered with soldiers, who fired a 
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sliower of balls at the boat, whicli vve were compelled 
to (juit. My comrades and I cast ourselves on a sort 
of raft which we had, and the woman did the same ; 
but the pilot, forgotten in the confusion, or stopping 
with a hope of escape, was taken by the Austrians, 
who were not spafting of their blows and kicks. This 
experiment had beshles lost us three men, and I had 
two fingers broken by a musket-ball. Delphine loaded 
me with caresses. Her mother having set out for 
Ghent, where she knew her husband had been sent as 
prisoner of war, we betook ourselves to Lille. 1 there 
passed my time of convalescence. As Delphine had a 
portion of the money found in the grain, we led a very 
pleasant life. We talked of marriage, and the affair 
was 90 far arranged that I started one morning for 
Arras, whence I was to return with the license and 
my parents* consent. Delphine had already pro- 
cured that of her parents, who where still at Ghent. 
A league from Lille, I' remembered that I had for- 
gotten my hospital billet, which it was indispensably 
necessary to produce before the municipality of Arras, 
and I returned for it. Arrivc<I at the hotel, I went to 
the room we occupied and knocked ; no oiu? answered. 
It was impossible that Delphine could be out so early, 
it being scarcely six o’clock. 1 knocked again, and 
Delphine opened the door, stretching her arms and 
rubbing her eyes like some one wiio has been suddenly 
awakened. To prove her, I proposed that she should 
go with me to Arras, that I might present her to my 
parents, and she very tranquilly agreed. My suspicions 
were disappearing, and yet so-mething whispered to me 
that she was deceiving me, I at length perceived that 
she frequ(?ntly glanced towards the wardrobe. I pre- 
tended a desire to open it, which my chaste bfitrotli^l 
opposed, and gave me one of those excuses which a 
woman always has ready. Bui I was determined ; 
and at length opened the closet, where I found 
concealed, beneath a heap of dirty linen, the doc- 
tor who had attended me during my coftVide.scence. 
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He was old, ugly, and misshapen. The first feeling was 
the humiliation of having such a rival ; and yet 1 should 
have been more enraged at finding a good-looking 
fellow, but this I leave for the decision of the numerou?. 
lovers who have been similarly circumstanced. As for 
me, I wished to begin by knocking out the brains of the 
intriguing Esculapius, but (which seldom happened 
to me) retlection restrained me. VV^e were in a town 
of war, where they might play me some trick about my 
leave of absence. Besides Delphine was not my wife ; 
I had no right over her. I determined on kicking her 
out ; after which, I threw her from the window her 
clothes, and money enough to take her to Ohent. I 
allowed myself to retain the remainder of the money, 
which I thought I had lawfully accpiired, since I hud 
directed the splendid expedition which had rescued it 
from the clutch of the Austrians. I forgot to say that 
I allowed the doctor to return unmolestetl. 

Having got rid of my faithless she, 1 determined on 
remaining at Lille, until the time of my furlough 
should expire ; but it is as easy to conceal oneself in 
this city as at Paris, and my residence would have been 
undisturbed but for an affair of gallantry of which I 
shall spare the details. It will suffice to say, that being 
arrested in female attire, at the moment I was flying 
from the rage of a jealous husband, I was taken to the 
police office, where f at first obstinately refused to give 
any account of myself ; for in fact, by speaking, I 
should either destroy the female who had been kind to 
me, or announce myself as a deserter. Some hours’ 
confinement changed my resolution ; a superior officer, 
to whom I had appealed to receive my declaration, and 
to whom I candidly stated the facts, seemed to take 
some interest for me. The commandant-general of tlie 
division wished to hear from my own lips this recital, 
which made him laugh to excess. He tlien gave orders 
that I should be set at liberty ; and caused a line forth- 
with to be given to me to rejoin the 2dlh battalion at 
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Brabant : but instead of followinj^ this destination, I 
■went to Arras, detetiniiied only to enter the service 
again at tlie last extremity. 

My first visit was to the patriot Chevalier, llis in- 
fluence with j/)5eph Lebon made me liopc that I sliould 
obtain through his interest an extension of leave, 
which he procured for me, and I was again introduced 
to the family of my benefactor. His sister, whose kind 
intentions towards me are already known, rcdoubh.d 
her kindness ; and on the other hand, the habit of 
seeing her daily familiarized me with her ugliness ; in 
short, matters came to such a point that 1 was not at 
all surprised to hear her one day declare that she was 
pregnant. She made no mention of marriage, not even 
pronouncing the word ; but I saw but too clearly that 
to this complexion it must come at last, lest I should 
incur the vengeance of her brother, who would not 
have iiesitated to denounce me as an aristocrat, and 
moreover a deserter. My parents, struck with all these 
considerations, and conceiving the hope of keeping me 
near them, gave their consent to the marriage, which 
the Chevali«jr fiimily were very anxious about. It was 
at last settled, and I became a husband at eighteen 
years of age. I thought myself also almost the father 
of a family, but scarcely bad a few days elapsed, when 
my wife confessed that her pretended pregnancy was 
the result of a plan to induce me to marry her. The 
excessive satisfaction which such an avowal gave me 
may be conceived ; but the same motives whicli had 
decided me on contracting the alliance compelled me 
to be silent ; and I determined to keep my own 
counsel, enraged as 1 was. A mercer’s shop which my 
wife had opened turned out very badly ; I thought that 
I found the cause of it in ll»e repeated absence of my 
wife, who was all day at her brother’s. I made my 
observations ; and received orders to rejoin my regi- 
ment at Toil may. 1 might have complained of tms ex- 
peditious mode of getting rid of a troublesome husband ; 
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but I was so much tired of the yoke of CheYalier, that 
I resumed with joy my uniform, which I had cast off 
with so much pleasure. 

At Tournay, a veteran officer of the Bourbon regi- 
ment, then adjutant-general, attached me to his office as 
a deputy, and particularly in the serving out of clothing. 
Business soon demanded that a man of trust should he 
despatched to Arras. I set out post, and arrived in the 
city at eleven o'clock at night. As I was charged with 
orders, the gfites were opened to me, and by an impulse 
for which I cannot account, 1 was induced to run to 
my wife’s abode. 1 knocked for a hmg time, and no 
one answered. A neighbour, at length, opened the 
door, and I ran up stairs with all speed to my wife’s 
chamber. On approaching, I heard the clank of a 
falling sabre, then a window opened, and a man leaped 
out into the street. It is needless to say that they had 
recognised my voice. I went down stairs with great 
Iiaste, and soon overtook my Lovelace, in whom I 
recognised an adjutant-major of the 17th horse chas- 
seurs, quartered at Arras, lie was half naked ; I led 
him back to my conjugal domicile, when he finished 
his toilette, and we then separated, on agreeing to fight 
the next day. 

This scene had roused the whole neighbourhood. 
The greater part of the people, assembled at their win- 
dows, had seen me seize on the guilty adjutant, who 
had been found guilty of the fact in tl»eir presence. I 
had no lack of witnesses to prove and obtain the 
divorce, and that was what I intended to do ; but the 
family of my chaste wife, who were desirous of keeping 
a protector for her, exerted themselves to check my 
measures, or at least to paralyze them. The next day, 
before I could meet the adjutant-major, I was arrested 
by the police and by gendarmes, w'ho spoke of placing 
me in the Baudets. f ortunately for me, I plucked up 
courage, as I saw that there was nothing discouraging 
in my situation : I demanded to be carried before 
Joseph Lebon, which could not be denied me. 1 
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appeared before the representative of the people, whom 
1 found surrounded by an enormous pile of letters an-d 
papers — “ What, is it you,” said lie to me, “ who come 
here without permission — and for maltreating your 
wife too V* I what course I should pursue, I pro- 
duced my orders, I called for the testimony of my 
neighbours against my wife, and that of the adjutant- 
major himself, who could not gainsay the facts. Indeed, 
I so clearly explained the afliiir, that Joseph Lebon was 
forced to confess that the wrongs were not of my com» 
mitting; but out of regard, however, to his friend 
Chevalier, he made me promise not to remain long at 
Arras ; and as I feared the wind might veer against me, 
as I had seen it with many others, 1 undertook to com- 
ply with his request as promptly as possilile. Having 
completed my mission, I bade farewell to all iny 
friends, and the next morning found me on the road to 
Touriiay. 


CllAPTFdl III. 


at Brussels — CotTee-houses — The jrastronuinic gendarmes— 
A further — The rovinjf aniiy — The haroness and the l)aker-l>oy— The 
Ui.sajijxjinliueut — Arrival at Paris, — A gay lady— Mystiticalion. 


I DID not find the adjutant-general at Tournay, he 
had set out for Brussels, and 1 set out on the following 
day by the diligence to join him there. At the first 
glance, I recognised amongst the travellers those 'Li- 
dividuals whom I had known at Lille, as passing the 
whole day at the public-houses, and living in a very 
suspicious manner. To my great astonishment, I 
found thorn clothed in uniforms of different regiments, 
one iiaving the epaulelles of lieulenant-colouelji the 
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Others those of captain or lieutenant. How cein tliey 
have got them, thought I, for they have never seen 
service. 1 was lost in conjecture. On their side, they 
appeared at first much confused at the rencontre ; but 
soon recovering, they testilied a mutual surprise at find- 
ing me ordy a plain soldier. When I had explained to 
them how the regulation of the battalion had deprived 
me of my rank, the lieutenant-colonel promised me his 
protection, which I accepted, although scarcely know- 
ing what to think of my protector. I saw clearly, 
however, that he had plenty of money, and paid for all 
at the table d’hote, where he testified a violent repub- 
lican feeling, at the same time afl'ecting to have sprung 
from an ancient family. 

I was not more fortunate at Brussels than at Tour- 
nay ; the adjutanl-general, who seenuid to Hy from me, 
had gone to Liege, for which place 1 set out, relying on 
not taking an useless Journey this time ; but on arriving, 
I leairit that my man had taken the road to Paris on 
the previous evening, having been summoned to appear 
at the bar of the convention. His absence would not 
be longer than a fortnight. I waited, but no one ar- 
rived. Another month })asscd, and still no adjutant. 
My cash was sensibly diminisliing, and T resolved on 
returning to Brussels, where 1 hoped to find some 
Tn(?ans of extricating myself from my embarrassment. 
To speak with that candour on which I ])ique myself in 
giving this history of my life, I must confess that I had 
begun not to be over scrupulous in iny clioice of these 
means; rny education had not made me a very precise 
man in such matters, and the injurious society of a 
garrison, which 1 had been used to from my childhood, 
had corrupted a naturally honourable mind. 

It was then, without doing much violence to my 
delicacy, that I saw myself installed, at Brussels, with 
a gay lady of my acrpiairUancc, who, aflei having been 
patronised by general \ au-der-Nult, had fallen a little 
lower into public society. Idle, as are all who have 
but a precuiious mode of existence, I passed wliole 
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days and nights at the Cafe Turc or the Cafd de la 
Monnaie, the rendezvous of knights of the post, and 
professed gamblers. These fellows spent liberally, and 
played the devil’s^ames ; and as they had no osten- 
sible means of /iving, I could not divine how they 
managed to carry on the war. A young fellow with 
whom 1 had associated myself, and whom I questioned 
on this subject, appeared struck at my inexperience, 
and I had the greatest difficulty in persuading him that 
I was really a novice. “ The men whom you see there 
every day, and all day,*' said he, “ are sharpers ; those 
who only come once, and do not appear again, are 
dupes, who lose their money." 

Thus instructed, 1 made many remarks, which till 
then had escaped me ; I saw tricks of sleight of hand 
almost incredible; and what pro*-ed that there was still 
something good within me, I was often tempted to tell 
the pigeon whom they plucked. Wliat happened to 
me will prove that my intentions were guessed. 

A party was one evenii.g engaged at the Cafe Turc ; 
the dupe (lo ^onse) lost fifty louis, and, demanding his 
revenge on the next day, went away. Scarcely had 
he gone out, when the winner, whom 1 now see daily in 
the streets of Paris, approached me, and said with an 
air of simplicity, “ On my word, sir, we have played 
with luck, and you were right to bet on me ; 1 have 
won ten games, which, at four crowns a game*, will 
make your share ten louis — here they arc." 1 told 
him that he was mistaken, and that 1 had not inter- 
ested myself in his play; he made me no answer, hut 
put the ten louis into my hand. “ Take it," said the 
young man who had initiated me into these mysteries, 
and who was sitting next to me, “ take it and follow 
me," I obeyed mechanically, and when we reached 
the street, my Mentor added, “They have discovered 
that you watch the games, and fear lest you should 
blow the concern ; and as there are no means of in- 
timidating you, because they know that you have a 
strong arm and a mischievous hand, they have resolved 
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on giving you a slice of the cake, so you have a good 
means of existence before you, the two coflee-houses 
will be milch cows to you, whence you may diuw your 
four or six crowns a day.” In spite of the accommo- 
dating propensity of my conscience, 1 was desirous of 
replying, and making some observations — You are a 
child,” said my honourable friend ; “ we do not talk of 
robbery here — it is fortune only ; and believe me, mat- 
ters pass in the drawing-room as they do at the tavern — 
there they bubble, that is the word ; and the inercliant, 
who in tlie morning whilst at his desk would think it 
a crime to rob yon of an hour’s interest, would very 
cpiietly cheat you at the gaming-table in the evening.” 
How could 1 answer such unanswerable arguinems ? 

I had nothing to reply but to keep the money, which 
I did. 

These small dividends, joined to a remittance of a 
liundred crowns from my motlier, enabled nie to dash 
a little, and to show my gratitude to Kmily, whose 
dt!Votion to me I was not insensible of. JM utters wore 
in this agreeable train when 1 was one evening arrested 
at the Theatre du Parc, by several polioe-otHcers, and 
desired to procluee n^y papers. This would have been 
a dangerous cxhil)ition, and I said lljat I had none. 
They conducted me to the Madeloneltes ; and the next 
morning, at my exaniinatioii, 1 found that I was un- 
known, and they hud mistaken me for another person. 
1 said that my name was liousseau, born at luUe, and 
added, that 1 had come to Brussels on pleasure, and 
had not thought it expedient to provide myself with 
papers. I then asked to be conducted to J idle, at my 
own expense, by two gendarmes, which was grunted, 
and for a few crowns iny escort agreed that poor lanily 
should accompany me. 

Having left Brussels, t was so far safe ; but it was 
still more important that I should not reach Julie, 
where 1 should be certainly recognised as a desiuter. 
Escape mnst be made at uU risks, and this was Emily’s 
opinion when 1 coiniimuieaied my irdCTdioii to lier, and 
t 3 
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we executed our preconceitcd plan on reaching Tonrnay. 
I told the gendarmes that before they left me at Lille 
the next day, where 1 should be at once set at liberty, 
I w'ished to tr^ them with a good supper. Already 
takcTi with myAiberality and mirth, they accepted the 
.nvitation with much willingness, and in the evQ^iing, 
whilst they were sleeping on the table, stupified with 
rum and beer, thinking me in the same condition, I 
descended by the sheets from the second-floor window, 
Emily followed, and we struck into the cross-roads, 
where they would not think of pursuing us. Wo thus 
reached the suburbs of Notre-Dame at Lille, when 1 
dressed myself in the cloak of the horse-chasseurs, 
taking the precaution to put a black patch, on my left 
eye, which made it impossible to recognise me. But I 
did not judge it prudent to remain long in a city so 
near my birth-place, and we started for Olmnt. There, 
by a rather romantic incident, Emily found her father, 
which determined her to return to her flunily. It is 
true, that she would not consent to part from me, but 
?t^ith an express stipulation that 1 should rejoin her as 
soon as matters, which 1 said called me to Brussels, 
should be arranged, 

IVly business at Brussels was to begin again to levy 
rates on the Cafe Turc and the Cafe de la Monnaie, 
But to present myself at this city, 1 wanted j)apers 
which should prove that I was really Rousseau, born 
at Lille, as I had said at my examination before I made 
my escape, A captain of Belgian carabineers in the 
French service, named Labbre, undertook for fifteen 
louis to supply me with the necessary credentials. At 
the end of three weeks he brought me a copy of my 
register of birth, a passport, and a certificate of l.)i»lf- 
pay in the narne of Rousseau, all done better than I 
ever saw them executed by any other forger. Thus 
protected, f went to Brussels ; the commandant of the 
place, an old comrade of Labbre ’s, undertook to make 
all right. 

Quieted ip this particular, I hastened to the Cafe 
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Tiirc, The first persons whom I saw in the room 
were the pretended officers with whom I had travelled. 
They received me with acclamation ; and jud^iiii:^ from 
the recital of my adventures that my situation was 
not over splendid, proposed that I should take the 
rank of sub-lieutenant of horse chasseurs, doubtless 
because they saw the cloak I wore. So advantageous 
a promotion was not to be refused ; and it was then 
conferred on me : and when I said Rousseau was only 
an assumed name, the worthy lieutenant-colonel told 
me to take any one which 1 preferred. It was impos- 
sible to be more obliging. I resolved on keeping the 
name of Rousseau, on which they gave me, not a 
brevet, but a line of route for a sub-lieutenant of the 
6th chasseurs, travelling with his horse, and being 
entitled to lodgings and rations. 

I thus found myself incorporated with the roving 
army (arm^e roulante) composed of officers without 
brevet, and without troops, and who, furnished with 
false certificates and false lines of march, imposed the 
more easily on the commissaries at war, as there was 
less method at this period in the military arrange- 
ments. It is certain that, during a lour which we 
made ihronofi the Netherlands, we got all our allow- 
ances without the least demur. Yet the roving army 
was not then composed of less than two thousand 
lid venturers, who lived like fishes iu water. What is 
still more curious is, that they promoted themselves 
as rapidly as circumstances would allow : an advance- 
ment was the mote profitable, as increase of rank 
brought increase of allowances. I passed in this 

manner to be captain of hussars ; one of my comrades 
became chief of a battalion ; but what most astonished 
me was, the promotion of AuflVay, our lieutenant- 
colonel, to the rank of brigadier-general. It is true, 
that if the importance of the rank and the notoriety of 
a promotion of this kind rendered it more difficult to 
keep up the deception, yet the very audacity of such 
a step bade detiance to suspicion. 
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Returned to Brussels, wc showed our bilkts, and 

I was sent to a rich w'idow, the baroness (VI . I 

was received in the manner in which all Frenchmen 
were welcomed Brussels at this pc^riod — that is, 
witli open arms./' A very handsome hcd-chamber was 
placed at my sole disposal, and my hostess, delighted 
at my reserved conduct, assured me in the most 
gracious manner, that if her hours suited me, a place 
at her table would always be prepared for me. It was 
impossible to resist such pressing politeness, and I 
was profuse in ray thanks, and I took my seat at her 
board the same day with three other guests, who were 
ladies, older than the baroness, who was about fifty. 
They were all charmed with the prepossessing man- 
ners of the captain of hussars. At Paris I should 
have felt somewhat awkward in such society, but I 
did very well at Brussels for a young nan whose 
premature introduction to the world had necessarily 
injured his education. The baroness doubtlessly made 
some such refiections, for she paid me such little atten- 
tions as gave me much food for thouglit. 

As I was sometimes absent to dine with the general, 
whose invitations I told her it was impossible to 
refuse, she desired me to present him and my other 
friends to her. At first I was not ov(.*r desirous of 
introducing my associates to the society of this huty, 
who saw much company, and might have guests at her 
house who might guess our, little speculations. But 
the baroness insisted on it, and I consented, at the 
same time stipulating that the general should only 
meet a small party, as he was desirous of keeping up 
a sort of incognito, lie came ; and the baroness, who 
received him with marked attention, seated him nc' r 
her, and talked to him for so long a time in an under 
tone that I was rather piqued. To disturb this t?te- 
a-t^'te, I imagined that it would be a good plan to ask 
the general to sing us something, and accompany him- 
self on the piano. T knew that he could not make 
out a note, but I relied that the usual persuasions 
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which guests make on such occasions would at least 
occupy his attention for sonic minutes.. My stratagem 
only half succeeded ; the lieutenant-colonel, who was 
of the party, seeing that the general was so much 
pressed, kindly offered himself as his substitute, and 
accordingly sealed himself at the piano, and sung 
some little ditties with sufficient taste to procure him 
universal approbation, whiht 1 all the time wished him 
at the devil. 

At last this interminable evening concluded, and 
each person withdrew, I raging with anger and plotting 
revenge against the rival who 1 imagined was about 
to carry oti‘ from me, 1 will not say the love, but the 
kind attentions of tlie baroness, l ull of this idea, I 
went to iny general at his rising, who was much sur- 
prised to see me so early. “ Do you know,’' said he, 
without giving me time to break in upon his conver- 
sation, “ do you know, iny friend, that the baroness 

is ’* “ Who spoke of the baroness interrupted 

1 abrupily, ‘‘ it is no matter what she is or what she 
is not.” — “ So much the worse,” he replied, “ if you 
are not speaking of her, I have nothing to understand.” 
And, continuitiir thus to puzzle me for some time, he 
ended hy telling me that his conversation with tlie 
baroness was concerning me only, and that he had so 
far pushed my interest, that he believed that she was 
quite disposed to — to marry me. 

I at first thought that my poor comrade’s head was 
turned. That one of the richest women of rank in 
the United Provinces would marry an adventurer, of 
whose family, fortune, and ancestors she knew nothing, 
was an idea that would have staggered the must cre- 
dulous. Ought [, moreover, to engage in a deceit 
which must he discovered, sooner or later, and must 
ruin me ? llosides, was I not really and actually 
married at Arras ? These objections, and many others, 
wiiich the remorse f must experience at deceiving the 
excellent woman, who had treated rne so kindly, 
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excited in my mind, did not for an instant stop my 
comrade, who t|;ius answered them : 

“ All you say is very fine, and I am quite of your 
opinion ; and ^ follow my natural bias for virtuous 
behaviour, 1 omy want 10,000/. a»year. But I see no 
reason for being scrupulous in your case. What does 
the baroness want ? A husband, and a husband to 
her liking. Are you not that husband ? Are you 
not determined to pay her every attention and to 
treat her as a person who is necessary to you, and of 
whom you have had no cause to complain? You 
talk of the inequality of your fortunes, — tlie baroness 
thinks not of that. You only want, to complete the 
matter, one single thing — a title of rank, which 1 will 
give you, — yes, I will give it to you ! Why do you 
stare so ? Listen, and do not interrupt me. You must 
be acquainted with some young nobleman of your own 
age and country ; you are he, and your parents have 
emigrated and are now at Hamburgh. You entered 
France to endeavour to recover a third of tlie value 
of your paternal property, and to carry off the plate 
and a thousand douhle-louis concealed beneath the 
flooring of the drawing-room at the breaking out 
of the revolution : the presence of some strangers, the 
haste of departure, which an arrest issued against 
your father would not allow you to delay, has pre- 
vented you from getting this treasure. Arrived in 
this country, disguised as a journeyman tanner, you 
were denounced by the very person wlio had pledged 
himself to aid your enterprise ; outlawed by the sen- 
tence of the republican authorities, you were nearly 
losing your head on the scaftbld, wlien I fell in with 
yon, half dead from inquietude and necessity. An old 
friend of the family, 1 procured for you the brevet of 
an officer of hussars, under the name of Ilonsseau, 
until an opportunity should ofl'er of rejoining your 
noble parents at Hamburgh. The baroness already 
knows all this; yes, all, except your name, which, for 
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appearances’ sake, I did not tell her; but in fart> 
because I did not know what appellation you might 
choose to assume. That is a confidence which I left for 
yourself to communicate. 

‘‘ Thus the affair is quite settled, and you are a 
gentleman, nothing can be said against that. Say 
nothing to mo of your jade of a wife; you were di- 
vorced at Arras under the name of Vidocq, and you 
are marrio<l at Ilrussels under the name of count 

B . Now listen to me. So far our business has 

gone on well, but that may be entirely marred at any 
moment. We have already met with some very inqui- 
sitive commissaries, and we may find others still less 
civil, who may cut off our supplies, and send us 
to the fleet at T<nilon. You understand me, I know. 
The best that can luippen to you will be to take up 
your knapsack and accoutrements in your old regiment, 
or else be shot for a deserter ; but by marrying, you 
acquire the means of a splendid life, and will be 
enabled to assist your friends. Since we have come 
to tins point, let us understand each other ; your wife 
has a hundred thousand florins a year; there are three 
of us, and you shall give us each a pension of a thou- 
sand crowns, payable in advance, and I shall expect 
besides a premium of thirty thousand francs for having 
made a count of a baker’s son.” 

1 juiras quite stupified ; but this harangue, in which the 
general had so skilfully stated all the difficuUic* of my 
situation, overcame all my opposition, which, to say 
the truth, was not very obstinate. I agreed to every- 
thing, and then returned to the baroness. The count 
de B— — fell at her feet; and the scene was so well 
played, and, though it may be scarcely believed, I 
entered so completely into the spirit of my part, that I 
even for a moment surprised myself — which I am told 
f sometimes happens to impostors. The baroness was 
I charmed at the sallies and sentiment with which my 
[ situation inspired me. The general was rejoiced with 
[ iny success, as was every other person. Several ex- 
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pressions escaped me which savoured a little of the 
canteen, but the pfonerul had told the baroness that 
political events had caused my education to be strangely 
neglected, an/^ this explanation was satisfactory to 
her. Subsequently, marshal Suchet was no less easily 
satisfied, when Coignard, addressing him as “ M. le 
duque d’Albufera,*’ excused himself by the plea, that 
having emigrated when very young, he could conse- 
quently have but a very imperfect knowledge of the 
French language. 

We sat down to table and ditjed in high spirits. 
After the dessert the baroness whispered me thus : — 
“ 1 know, my dear sir, that your fortune is in the 
hands of the jacobins, and your parents at Hamburgh 
may be in some difliculty, oblige me by remitting to 
them a bill for three thousand tloiins, which my 
banker will send you to-morrow morning.’^ 1 was 
about to express my thanks, when site rose from table 
and went into the drawing-room. I took tlie oppor- 
tunity of telling the general what had just occurred. 
“ Well, simpleton,” said he, “ do you think you are 
telling me any news? Was it not [ who hinted to 
the baroness that your parents must be in want of 
money ? We are at this moment your parents, — our 
funds are low ; and to run any risk in procuring more, 
would be to hazard too foolishly the success of this 
adventure; I will undertake to negotiate the bill.^ At 
the same time I suggested to the baroness that a 
supply of cash was needful for you to make some 
figure before your marriage, and it is understood that 
from now until the consummation of the marriage you 
shall have five hundred florins a month.” I found 
the next day this sum on my dressing-table, v.’iere 
also was placed a handsome dressing-case and some 
trinkets. 

Yet the register of my birth, as count de B 

whose name I had assumed, and which the general 
wished to procure, thinking that the other credentials 
might be forged, did not arrive; but the baroness, 
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whose blindness must appear inconceivable, to those 
who are not in a situation to know to what extent cre- 
dulity can go, and the audacity of some rogues, con- 
sented to marry me under the name of Rousseau. I 
had all the necessary papers to justify my claim to that. 
Nothing was wanting but my father’s consent ; that 
was easily procured through the instrumentality of 
Labbre, whom we had under our thumb ; but although 
the baroness had consented to marrying me under a 
name which she knew was not my own, yet she felt 
some repugnance at being as it were an accomplice in 
a falsehood, for which the only excuse was, that it 
saved my head from the block. Whilst we were plan- 
ning means for avoiding this, we learnt that the 
number of the arm6e roulanle had become so con- 
siderable, that the eyes of government were opened, 
and tliat the most severe orders had been issued to 
check the abuse. We divested ourselves of uniforms, 
believing that we should then luive nothing to fear, 
but the inquiries were so active that the general was 
compelled to set out suddenly for Namur, where he 
thought he should be less liable to detection. I ex- 
plained his abrupt departure to the baroness, by •at- 
tributing it to ilie general’s having been in fear of a 
reprimand for having procured me a commission under 
an assumed name. This circumstance made her very 
uneasy for me, and I could only calm her fears by 
setting out for Breda, to which place she would accom- 
pany me, 

1 am not very well calculated to play the sentimental, 
and it would compromise the tact and finesse, for 
which I have some credit, if I made a parade and fuss, 
but I may be believed when I say that so much attach- 
ment affected me. The whispers of remorse, to which 
we cannot be always deaf at nineteen, w'ere beard ; I 
saw the abyss into which I was leading an admirable 
woman who had been so generous towards me ; I 
pictured her as driving from her with horror the de- 
serter, the vagabond, the bigamist, the forger; and 
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this idea determined me to tell her all. Away from 
those who had drawn me into this imposture, and who 
had just been arrested at Namur, I decided on the 
measures I yt)uld adopt; and one evening, after 
supper, I detfr/mined on breaking the ice. Without 
detailing my adventures, I told the baroness, that cir* 
cumstances which 1 could not explain compelled me to 
appear at Brussels under the two names by which she 
knew me, but that neither was the real one. I cadded, 
that events forced me to quit the Netherlands without 
the power of contracting an union which would have 
ensured my happiness, but that I should for ever pre- 
serve the recollection of the kindness which she had so 
generously evinced for me. 

I spoke long, and with an emotion which increased 
my utterance and warmth of manner — and I am now 
astonished at the facility of my own eloquence when 
I think of it-— but I feared to hear the reply of the 
baroness. Motionless, pale, and with a glazed eye, 
she heard me without interruption ; then looking at 
me with a glance of horror, she rose abruptly and ran 
to shut herself up in her room. I never saw her 
again. Enlightened by my confession, and by some 
words which without doubt fell from me in the em- 
barrassment of the moment, she saw all the dangers 
from which she had escaped, and unjustly suspected 
me perhaps of being even more culpable than I was ; 
she might think that she had escaped from some vile 
criminal, whose hands might have been embrued in 
blood ! On the other hand, if this complication of 
disguises might render her more apprehensive, the 
spontaneous avowal that I had made was sufficient to 
have quelled her fears ; and this idea probably look 
hold of her, for the next day when I arose, the land- 
lord gave me a casket, containing fifteen thousand 
francs in gold, which the baroness had left for me 
before her departure, at one o clock in the morning, 
which I was glad to hear of, as her yi^esence would 
have troubled me. Nothing now detaining me at 
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Breda, i packed my trunks, and some hours afterwards 
set out for Amsterdam. 

I have already said, and now repeat, that certain 
portions of this adventure may appear unnatural, and 
some may call them altogether false, but nothing is 
more true. The initials 1 have given will suffice to 
explain it to any person who knew Brussels thirty 
years ago. Besides, there is nothing uncommon in the 
affair, nothing more than is read of in the commonest 
romance. If I have entered into minute details, it is 
not to ensure a melo-dramatic effect, but with the 
intention of putting too credulous persons on their 
guard against a species of deception more frequently 
employed, and with more success than may be gene- 
rally thought, in all classes of society ; and such is the 
aim of these Memoirs. Let them he reflected on in 
every particular, and who knows but that some fine 
morning the duties of attorney-general, judge, gen- 
darme, and agent of police, may be discovered to have 
become sin(*cnres. 

My stay at Amsterdam was very short. Having 
converted into cash two bills of those left me by the 
baroness, 1 set out, and on the 2d of March, 1796, made 
my entrance into the capital, where at a future day 
my name was destined to make some noise. I put 
up at the hotel du (hullard-Bois in Bue de I’Echelle, 
and first ern])loycd myself in changing my ducats into 
French money, and in selling a quantity of small 
jewellery and trinkets, now superfluous to me, as I 
resolved on establishing myself in some village in the 
environs, and entering into some business ; hut this pro- 
ject was not to bo realized. One evening, one of those 
persons who are always to be found in hotels seeking 
acquaintance with travellers, proposed to present me 
at a house where there was a party. I unfortunately 
consented, confiding in my experience of the Cafe 
Turc and the Cafe de la Monnaie ; but I soon found 
that gamblers of Brussels were but bunglers in com- 
parison with these gentlemen, of whose society I now 
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formed one. Now the games of chance are better 
managed and more equal ; but at that time, the police 
tolerating thos(^ places, called dtouffoirs, they were 
not contentecjAvith slipping a card or managing the 
suits as they liked— sometimes at M. Latitte’s, Messrs. 

de S , jun., and A. de la liock’s — the knowing 

ones had conventional signs so combined that they 
must succeed. Two sittings cleared me of a hundred 
louis ; I had enough to spare still, but it was decreed 
that the money of the baroness should soon leave my 
company. The destined agent of its dissipation was 
a very pretty woman, whom 1 met at a table d'hote 
which I sometimes frequented. Rosino, for that was 
her name, at first showed an exemplary disinterested* 
ness. A month afterwards I was her acknowledged 
lover, without having spent anything but for dinners, 
theatres, coach-hire, gowns, gloves, ribands, flowers, 
Acc., all which things cost nothing at Paris, when we do 
not pay for them. 

More and more enamoured of Rosine, I never left 
her. One morning, whilst at breakfast, I found her 
thoughtful ; I pressed her with inquiries, which she 
resisted, and finished by avowing to me that she was 
troubled about a trifle due to her milliner and uphol- 
sterer. I oflered my services instantly, which were 
refused with remarkable magnanimity, and 1 could not 
even learn the names of her two creditors. Many 
very excellent people would have left the matter here, 
but, like a true knight, I had not a moment's rest 
until Divine, the waiting-maid, had given me the 
desired addresses. From the Rue Vivienne, where 
Rosine lived, who was called madame de Saint Michel, 
I ran to the upholsterer, in the Rue de Clery. I told 
him the purpose of my visit, and he immediately 
overwhelmed me with politeness, as is usually the 
case under aucli circumstances. He handed me the 
bill, which, to my consternation, amounted to twelve 
hundred francs ; but 1 was too far gone to recede now. 
At the milliner's the same scene look place, with an 
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additional hundred francs; it was sufficient to have 
intimidated the boldest, and yet matters had not 
reached their climax. Some days after I had paid 
the creditors, they brought me jewels to purchase, to 
the amount of two thousand francs, and other similar 
expenses perpetually occurred. I saw my money Hy 
away in this way, but fearing that it would not be so 
easily replenished, I parted with it less freely from 
day to day. However, I went on, and found that at 
the end of two months I had spent the moderate sum 
of fourteen thousand francs. This discovery made 
me serious, and Jlosine immediately perceived it. She 
guessed that my finances were getting low. Women 
have great tact in this respect, and are but rarely 
deceived ; and without being exactly cold towards me, 
she yet showed a kind of reserve, and on my mani- 
festing astonishment, she answered me with singular 
abruptness, that private matters put lier out of 
temper.” That was a trick, but I had been too deeply 
a suficrer already by my interference in these private 
matters to profibr again to arrange them, and I advised 
her with an air of coolness to have patience. She 
became only more contemptuous, passed some days in 
pouting, and then the storm burst. 

At the conclusion of some Iritling discussion, she 
said with a very flippant tone, “ that she did not 
choose to be crossed, and that those who could not 
put up with her ways had Iretter remain at home.’' 
That was plain speaking ; but 1 was weak enough to 
appear not to understand her. New presents brought 
back a temporary renewal of kindness, which how'cver 
could no lons;er impose upon me. Then knowing all 
that she could get from my blind infatuation, Rosine 
soon returned to the charge for cash for a letter of 
credit for two thousand francs, which she had to pay 
or go to prison. Uosine in prison ! The idea was 
insupportable, and 1 was about to discharge the debt 
at once, when chance placed in my way a letter w^hich 
opened my eyes. 

F 3 
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It was from the platonic friend of Rosine, who was 
staying at Versailles, and this interesting personage 
asked “ when the pigeon would be quite plucked,” that 
he might mak^his appearance. I intercepted this 
agreeable missjrve in the hands of Ilosine’s porter. I 
went to the perfidious woman, but she was absent : 
and enraged and humiliated at the same time, 1 could 
not restrain myself. I was in tlie bed-room, and at 
one kick 1 overthrew a stand covered with china, and 
a cheval glass was sliivered to atoms. Divine, the 
w’aiting-maid, who had followed me, went down on her 
knees and begged me to pause from what would cost 
me so dear : I looked at her and hesitated, and a rem- 
nant of common sense induced m-e to think that she 
was right, 1 (piestioned her — and the poor girl, who 
had always been gentle and attentive, told me all about 
her mistress. It is the more in place to mention her 
statement, as the same things occur daily at Paris. 

When Hosine met me she had not had anybody for 
two months : and thinking me fair game, from the ex- 
pensive way I got rid of my money, conceived the plan 
of profiting by it ; and her lover, whoso letter I had 
intercepted, had consented, and went to V^ersailles to 
stay until my money should be exhausted. It was in 
the name of this lover that the proceedings had been 
carried on for the bill of exchange which I had for- 
merly taken up, and the debts of the milliner and up- 
holsterer were equally false. 

Altliough cursing my egregious folly, 1 was yet as- 
tonislied not to see the honourable lady, who had so 
well tricked me, return. Divine told me that most 
probably the porter had told her that I had got the 
letter, and that she would not very speedily appr^r. 
This conjecture was vvidl founded. On learning the 
catastrophe which had prevented her from plucking 
the last leatlier from my wing, Kosiiie had set out in a 
hackney-coach for V'ersailles to rejoin her friend. The 
finery, which she left in her furnished apartments, 
was not sufficient to pay for the two inoiiths* lodging 
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due to the landlord, who, when I was going out, com- 
pelled me to pay for the china and cheval glass which 
I had broken in my first transports of anger. 

Such violent inroads had dreadfully reduced my 
finances. Fourteen hundred francs alone remained of 
the ducats of the baroness ! I left the capital with 
horror, as it liad been so unpropitious to me, and re- 
solved to regain Lille, where, knowing the localities, I 
might at least find resources which I should in vain 
seek for at Paris. 


CHAPTER IV. 


The s:> 7 )sies — A FIojtijnIi fair — Return to Lilli» — Another acquaintance 
— 'J'liH Bull’s eye — I'hc sentence of [mnishinent — St. Peter’s tower — 
The prisoners — A for^fery. 


Liti.E, as a fortified and frontier town, offered great 
advantages to all who, like myself, were likely to find 
there useful acquaintances, either amongst the military 
of the garrison, or that class of persons who, with one 
foot in France and the other in Belgium, have really 
no home in either ; and I relied a little on this for re- 
covering myself, and my hope was not groundless. In 
the 13th chasseurs I met several officers of the south, 
and among.st the rest a lieutenant named Villedieu, 
whom we shall presently hear more of. All these 
persons had only known me in the regiment under one 
of those noms de s^uerrcy which it was tlie custom at 
tliis time to assume, and were tlierefore not astonished 
at seeing me bear the name of Rousseau. I spent the 
day with them at the Cafe or fencing-rooms, but this 
was not very lucrative, and I actually began to be in 
want of money. At this juncture a visitor of the 
Cafe, whom th;3y called Rentier, from his regular life, 
and who had made me many compliments, of which he 



56 MEMOIRS OF VIDOCQ. 

was very prodigal to all the world, inquired with 
some interest into my affairs, and asked mo to travel 
with him. 

To travel w^^all very well ; but in what quality ? I 
was no longeV of an age to engage myself as iMerry 
Andrew or valet-de-chambre of monkies and bears, 
and nobody would doubtless make me such a propo- 
sition ; but yet it was necessary to know in what 
capacity. 1 asked my new protector very mo- 
destly what duties J hud to perform in his service. 
** I urn an itinerant doctor,^* said this man, whose 
bushy eye-brows and sun-burnt skin gave him a singu- 
lar physiognomy; “ I cure secret diseases with an in- 
fiillible recipe. I cure animals, and lately restored the 
horses of a squadron of the 13th chasseun, whom the 
veterinary surgeon had given over.” — “ Well,” said 
I to myself, “ once more a doctor.” But there was 
no receding: we agreed to .start ne.xt morning, and to 
meet at five in the morning at the gate leading to the 
Paris road. 

I was punctual at the rendezvous, and my friend, 
who was equally punctual, seeing my trunk strapped 
at the hack of a lad, sai«l that it would be useless to 
take it, as we should be only three days away, and mast 
go on foot. At this observation I sent my goods back 
to the iun, and w'e walked on at a brisk rate, having, 
as my guide said, to make five leagues before mid-day. 
About thi.s time we reached a solitary farm-house, 
where he was received wiiVi open arms and saluted by 
the name of Caron, wliicli was strange to me who had 
always heard him called Christian. After a few words 
the master of the house went into his chamber and 
returned with tw'o or three bags of crowns, which he 
spread on the table. My friend took them, and ex- 
amining them singly with an attention which appeared 
to me afl'ected, put aside one hundred and fifty and 
c»)untcd out a like sum for the fanner in different 
money, with a premium of six crowns : [ understood 
nothing of this operation, which was carried on in a 
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Flemish dialect, of which I understood but very little. 
I was then much astonished when on leaving the farm, 
where Christian had said he would soon return, he 
gave me three crowns, saying that I ought to have a 
share of the proiits. I could not learn what the pro- 
fits were, and said so. “ That is my secret,*' said he, 
with a mysterious air ; you shall know it at a future 
time, if I am satisfied with you." I told him that 
he might rely on my discretion since I knew nothing, 
only that he had changed crowns for another coin. 
He told me that tliis was the only point on which I 
ought to be silent, to avoid difficulties, and I therefore 
took the money without knowing what was to result 
from all this. 

For four days wc made similar excursions to various 
farms, and every evening I touched two or three 
crowns. Christian, whom they all called Caron, was 
well known in this part of Brabant, but »)i)ly as a doc- 
tor ; for, although he every where earned on his change 
of monies, the conversation was always about healing 
man or beast. I found besides that he had a reputa- 
tion for removing the charms cast on animals. A pro- 
})osal which he made me as we entered the village of 
Wervique, initiated me into this species of magic — 
** May I rely on you V* said he to me, slopping 
suddenly. — Certainly,'’ said 1 ; “ but for what and 
liow?" — Jjisten, and learn.'' 

He took from a sort of ganic-bag four square 
packets made up like those of chemists, and appa- 
rently containing some specifics; he then said, “ You 
see those four farms, situated at some distance from 
each other, you can enter them the back way, taking 
care that no one sees you ; get into the stable, and 
throw into the manger the powder of one of these 
packets. Take great care that you are not discovered 
“I will take care of the rest." I objected to this, as 
[ might be surprised at the moment I was climbing 
tlie gate and they would seize me, and perhaps put 
some awkward questions. 1 refused point blank, in 
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Spite of the perspective of the crowns, and all Chris- 
tian’s eloquence failed in persuading me. I even said 
that I would QjLiit him at once, unless he would disclose 
to me his r^d condition and the mystery of his ex- 
change of money, which seemed to me extremely sus- 
picious. This declaration seemed to embarrass him, 
and, as we may learn, he endeavoured to draw me off* 
the scent, in making me a half confident. 

“ My country t” said he, answering my latter ques- 
tion, “ I have none. My mother, who was hanged 
last year at Tcmeswar, belonged to a gang of gypsies 
(Bohcfniens) who were traversing the frontiers of 
Hungary and Bannat, where 1 was born in a village on 
the Carpatliiaii mountains. I say Boherniens that 
you may understand, for that is not our proper name, 
we call ourselves Uomatnichels, in a language which 
we are forbidden to teach to any person ; wc are also 
forbidden to travel alone, and that is the reason why 
we are generally in troops of fifteen or twenty. We 
have had a long run tfirough France, curing charms 
and spells of cattle, but this business is pretty well de- 
stroyed at present. The countryman has grown too 
cunning, and we have been driven into Flanders, where 
they are not so cunning, and the difference of money 
gives us a finer opportunity for the exercise of our in- 
dustry. As for me», I have been at Brussels on private 
business which I liave just settled, and in throe days I 
rejoin the troop at lire fair of Malines. It is at your ; 
pleasure to accompany me : you may be useful to us, > 
But we must have no more nonsense now !” 

Half embarrassed as to where I should shelter my ' 
head, and half curious to see the termination of this 
adventure, I agreed to go with Christian, without at all !; 
understanding how I could be useful to him. The 
third day we reached Malines, wlience he told me we } 
should return to Brussels. Having traversed the city, < 
we stopped in the Faubourg de Jaruvain, before a 
wretched looking house with blackened walls, furrowed 
with wide crevices, and many bundles cf straw as sub- ^ 
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slitutes for window glasses. It was midnight, and I had 
time to make my observations by the moonlight, for 
more than half an hour elapsed before the door was 
opened by one of the most hideous old hags I ever 
saw in my life. We were then introduced to a long 
room, where thirty persons of both sexes were indis- 
criminately smoking and drinking, mingling in strange 
and licentious positions. Under their blue loose frocks, 
ornamented with red embroidery, the men wore blue 
velvet waistcoats with silver bultons, like the Andalu- 
sian muleteers ; the clothing of tlie women was all of 
one bright colour : there were some ferocious counte- 
nances amongst them, but yet they were all feasting. 
The monotonous sound of a drum, mingled with the 
howling of two dogs tied urder the table, accompanied 
the strange songs, which 1 mistook for a funeral psalm. 
The smoke of tobacco and wood, which tilled this den, 
scarcely allowed me to perceive in the midst of the 
room a woman who, adorned with a scarlet turban, 
was performing a wild dance with the most wanton 
postures. 

On our entrance there was a pause in the festivity ; 
the men came to shake hands with Christian and the 
women to embrace him, and then all eyes were turned 
on me, who felt much embarrassed at my present situa- 
tion. T had been told a thousand strange stories 
of the Bohc’iniens, which did not increase rny com- 
fortable feelings : they might take offence at any scru- 
ples I should make, and might get rid of me before it 
was even known where I had gone to, since no one 
could trace me to such a haunt. My disquietude be- 
came sufliciently apparent to attract the aitention of 
Christian, who thought to assure me by saying that 
we were at the house of the duchess, (a title which is 
equivalent to that of mother amongst such comrades,) 
ind that we were in perfect safety. My appetite de- 
cided me on taking my part at the banquet. The gin 
bottle was often 'filled and emptied, when I felt an in- 
clination to go to bed. At the first word that 1 said 
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Christian conducted me to a neighbouring closet, 
where were already on clean straw several Bohijmiens. 
It did not suit me to be particular ; but 1 could not 
prevent myself from asking my patron why he, who 
had always before selected such good quarters, had 
made choice of so bad a sleeping place ? He told me 
that in all l^ns, where there was a house of the Ro- 
mamichels, they were constrained to lodge, under pain 
of being considered as a false brother, and as such pu- 
nished by a council of the tribe. Women and chil- 
dren all slept in this military bed; and tlie sleep which 
soon overtook them, proved that it was a familiar 
couch. 

At break of day everybody was on foot, and the 
general toilet was made. But for tlicir prominent fea- 
tures, without their raven-black tresses and that oily 
and tanned skin, I should scarcely have recognised my 
companions of the preceding evening. The men, clad 
in rich jockey hoUand vests, with leathern sashes like 
those worn by the inhabitants of Poissy, and the wo- 
men covered with ornaments of gold and silver, as- 
sumed the costume of Zealand peasants : even the 
children, whom I had seen covered with rags, were 
neatly clothed, and had an entirely different appear- 
ance. All soon left the house and took different di- 
rections, that they might not reach the market-place 
all together, wliere the country people were asseThbling 
in crowds. Cliristiari, seeing that I was preparing to 
follow him, told me that he should not have need of me 
the whole day, and that I might go wherever I pleased 
until evening, when we were to meet at the house of 
the duchess. He then put some crowns in my liand 
and left me. 

As in our conversation of the previous evening he 
had told me that I was not compelled to lodge witlij 
the troop, I began by ordering a bed at the inn. fhen, 
not knowing how to kill time, I went to the fair, and, 
had scarcely gone round it four or five times, when I ; 
met face to face an old officer of the recruiting bat- i 
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talions, named Malgaret, whom I had known as makini^ 
one of the gambling set at the Cafe Turc at Brussels. 
After the first salutations, he asked me why I was 
staying at Malines. I told him a history, and he was 
equally communicative about his travels ; and we were 
thus content, each thinking that he had imposed on 
the other. Having taken some refreshments we re- 
turned to the fiiir, and every part where there was a 
crowd I met some of the lodgers of the duchess. 
Having told my companion that 1 had no acquaintance 
at Malines, I turned my head that they might not re- 
cognise me, for I did not much care to confess that I 
had such friends; but I had too cunning a fox to deal 
with. “ Look,” said he to me, looking me full in the 
face, look at those people who are regarding you so 
attentively. Pray do you know them?” Without 
turning my head I replied that I had never seen them 
before, and did not even know who they were. Who 
they aie !” replied my companion, “ 1 will tell you — 
supposing you to be ignorant — they are robbers ! ” — 
“ Uobljers !” I replied. How do you know it ?” 

In the same way that you shall soon know if you 
will follow me, for it is a fair bet that we shall not have 
far to go without finding them at work. Come along 
— here they are.” 

Raising my eyes towards a crowd in front of a me- 
nagerie, 1 perceived one of the false jockeys taking the 
purse of a fiit grazier, whom we saw the next moment 
seeking for it in his pockets ; the Bohemien then en- 
tered a jeweller s shop, where were already two of the 
pretended Zealand peasants, and my companion as- 
sured me that he would not come out until he had 
pilfered some of the jewels that were shown to him. 
We then left our post of observation to go and dine to- 
gether ; and, at the end of the repast, seeing my com- 
panion disposed to talk, I pressed him to tell me pre- 
cisely who the people were whom he had pointed out 
to me, assuring liim that, in spite of appearances, I 

VCL. I. c 
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knew but very little of tliein. He complied, and told 
me as follows ; 

“ It was in the prison (llasphuys) of Ghent, where 
I passed six months, some years since, at the end of a 
game at which some doctors (loaded dice) were dis- 
covered, that y^made acquaintance with two men of 
the troop novv at JMalines. VVe were in the same cell, 
'and as I passed myself off for an accomplished thief, 
they told me, without distrust, all their light-lingered 
tricks : and even gave me the minutest details of their 
singular existence. Tliese people come from tlie 
country about iMoldavia, where a hundred and fifty 
thousand of them vegetate, like the Jews in Poland, 
witliout the power of fulfilling any office but tliat of 
executioner. Their name changes wdth their change 
of country ; they are ziguiners in (Germany, gypsies in 
England, zingari in Italy, gitanos in Spain, and Ilohe- 
miens in Erance and Belgium. They thus traverse all 
Europe, exercising the lowest and most dangerous 
trades. They clip dogs, tell fortunes, mend crockery, 
repair saucepans, play wretched music at the public- 
house doors, speculate in rabbit-skins, and change fo- 
reign mone^y which they find out of the usual circu- 
lation. 

“ Tliey sell specifics against the illness of cattle, and 
to promote the business, they desyiatch trusty envoys, 
who, under yiretences of making purchases, gel 
into the stables, and throw drugs into the mangers, 
which make the cattle sick. They then present them- 
selves, and are received witli open arms, and knowing 
the nature of the malady, they easily remove it, and 
the farmer hardly knows how to be adequately grate- 
ful. This is not all ; for before they quit the farm, 
they learn whether the husbandman has any crowns ol 
such and such a year, or such anti such a stamp, pro- 
mising to give a premium for them. I’lie interested 
countryman, like all yiersons who hut seldom find an 
opportunity of getting money, spreads his coin before 
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them, of which they invariably contrive to pilfer a por- 
tion. What is almost incredible is, that they are seen 
to repeat with impunity the same trick frequently at the 
same house. Indeed, what is most villanous of all in 
their transactions is, that they profit by these circum- 
stances, and their knowledge of the localities of the 
country, to point out to burglars the detaclied farms in 
which there is money, and the means of getting at it, 
and it is needless to add, that they come in for their 
share of the spoil.” 

Malgaret gave further details concerning the Bohe- 
miens, wliich determined me on ([uitting their danger- 
ous society as speedily as pc ssible. 

lie was speaking tlnis, looking into tlie street from 
lime to time from the window near which we were 
seated, when suddenly I heard him exclaim, “ Oh, the 
devil! l\ly friend of the Rasphiiys at Ghent!” — 
r looked out, and saw Christian walking very fast, and 
with an air of busy import. I could scarcely help 
exclaiming aloud. Malgaret, profiting by tlie trouble 
into wliicli his explanation had thrown me, had not 
much difficulty in extracting from me how 1 was asso- 
ciated with the Bolicmiens. Seeing me resolved on 
quitting; their comjiany, he proposed that 1 should ac- 
company iiiin to Conrtrai, where, he said, he had some 
game in view. After having taken from the inn the 
few things 1 liad brought from the house of the duchess 
1 set out with my lu w associate, but we did not find 
at Conrtrai the friends whom Malgaret had relied on 
meeting there, and it was our cash, and not theirs, tliat 
was spent. Despairing of ilunr appearance, we re- 
turned Vj Lille ; I had still one luindred francs left, 
and Malgaret gambled with them on our mutual ac- 
count, and lost them, together with what he liad of his 
own, and I afterwards learnt that he had confederated 
with his antagonist to cheat me out of what I had 
left. 

In this extremity, 1 had recourse to my abilities ; and 
some fencing-masters, to whom 1 spoke of my situa- 

G 2 
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tion, gave me a benefit at a fencing-match, which pro- 
duced me a hundred crowns. Set up with this sum, 
which for a time secured me from want, I frequented 
public places, balls, &c. I then formed an intimacy, of 
which the circumstances and consequences decided the 
destiny of whole life. Nothing could be more 
simple than Uie commencement of mis important epi- 
sode of my history. I met at the Bal dc la Montagne 
with a young lady, with whom I was soon on good 
terms. b>ancine, for that was her name, appeared 
much attached to me, and at every moment made me 
protestations of fidelity, which did not, however, pre- 
vent her from giving private interviews to a c.aptain of 
engineers. 

I one day surprised them supping at a tavern in the 
place liiourt, and, transported with rage, I heartily 
thumped the astonislied pair. Francine, with her hair 
hanging loose, fled ; but her partner remained, and 
making a charge against me, I was arrested and con- 
ducted to the prison of Petit Hotel. Whilst my trial 
was preparing, I was visited by many females of my 
acquaintance, who made it a duty to offer me their 
consolations. Francine learnt this, and her jealousy 
aroused, she dismissed the unfortunate captain, with- 
drew the charge against me whicli she had made at 
the same time with his, and beseeching me to receive 
her, 1 weakly consented. The judges heard of this 
fact, which was tortured into a premeditated plan 
between me and Francine, and I was sentenced to 
three months’ imprisonment. From the Petit Hotel 
I was transferred to St. Peter’s Tower, where 1 ob- 
tained a chamber called tire BulTs-eye. Francine 
remained with me there for a part of the day, and the 
remainder I passed with the other prisoners, amongst 
whom were two old serjeant-majors, Gronard and 
lierbaux, the latter son of a boot-maker at Lille, 
both condemned for forgeries ; and a labourer, named 
Boitel, condemned to six years’ confinement for steal- 
ing garden-tools ; this latter, who was the father of a 
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lar^e family, was always bewailing his imprisonment, 
which, he said, deprived iiim of the means of working 
a small farm, which he only knew how to turn to ad- 
vantage. In spite of the crime he had committed, 
much interest was evinced in his favour, or ratlier 
towards his children, and many inhabitants of his dis- 
trict nad drawn up and presented jietitions in his 
favour, which were as yet unanswered, and the un- 
fortunate man was in despair, often repeating that he 
would give such and such a sum for his lil>erty. 
Grouard and llcrbaux, who were in St. Peter’s Tower, 
waiting to be sent to the gallic.s, thought they could 
get him pardoned by means of a memorial, which they 
drew up, or rather plotted together ; a j)lan which w'as 
ultimately so injurious to me. 

Grouard began to complain that he could not work 
quietly in the midst of the uproar of the common 
room, in which were eighteen prisoners singing, swear- 
ing, and cjuarrelling all day. Boitel, who had done 
me some little kind ofHces, begged me to lend 
rny chamber to the compilers of his memorial, and I 
consented, although very unwillingly, to give it up to 
them for four hours a day. Froiu the next morning 
they were there installed, and tbe jailor freipiently 
went there secretly. These comings and goings, and 
the mystery which pervaded them, would have awakened 
suspicions in a man accustomed to the intrigues of a 
firison, but ignorant of their plans, and occupied in 
drinking witli the friends who visited me, 1 interested 
myself but loo little with wliai was going on in the 
iiuU’s-cye. 

At the end of eight days, th(>y thanked me for 
my kindness, telling me that the memorial was con- 
cluded, and that they had every reason to hope for 
the pardon of tlie ymtitioner, wiihout sending it to 
Paris, from the intiucnce of the reiiresentations of the 
people at Lille. All this was not very clear to me, 
but I did not give it much attention, thinking it no 
business of mjne; and there was no occasion for me 
o 3 
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to concern myself. But it took a turn which threw 
blame on my carelessness, for scarcely had forty-eight 
hours elapsed after the finishing of the memorial, when 
two brotlicrs of Boitei arrived express, and came to 
dine with hirj>Mt the jailor’s table. At the end of the 
repast, an ofr ler arrived, which being opened by the 
jailor, he cried, Good news, by my faith I it is an 
order for the liberation of Boitei at these words 
they all arose in confusion, embraced him, examined 
the order, and congratulated him ; and Boitei, ivho 
had sent aivay his clothes^ the previous eveninff, 
immediately left the prison without bidding adieu to 
any of the prisoners. 

Next day, about ten o’clock in the morning, the 
inspector of the prisons came to visit us ; and on the 
jailor’s showing him the order for Boitcl’s liberation, 
he cast his eye over it, said that it was a forgery, 
and that he should not allow the prisoner to depart 
until he had referred to the authorities. The jailor 
then said that Boitei had left on the previous evtming. 
The inspector testified his astonishment that he should 
have been deceived by an order signed by persons 
whose names were unknown to him, and at last placed 
him under a guard. He then look the order away with 
him, and soon made himself certain that, independently 
of the forgery of the signatures, there were omissions 
and errors in form which must have struck any person 
at all familiar with such papers. 

It was soon known in the prison, that the inspector 
had placed the jailor under arrest, for having allowed 
Boitei to go out under a false order, and I began to 
surmise the truth, I desired Grouard and Ilerbaux to 
tell me the whole, observing indistinctly, that the 
affair might compromise me; but they swore iiiost 
solemnly that they had done nothing but draw up the 
memorial, and were themselves astonished at its pron)pt 
success. I did not believe a word of this, but having 
no opposing proofs, I was compelled to wait for the 
event. The next day I was summoned to the court. 
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before the judge, and answered, that T knew nothing 
of the framing of the forged order, and that I had only 
lent my room, as the only quiet place in the prison, for 
the preparation of the justificatory memorial. I added, 
that all these facts could be corroborated by the gaoler, 
who frequently went into the room during their work, 
appearing to be much interested for IJoitel. Grouard 
and Ilerbaux were also interrogated, and then placed 
in solitary confinement, whilst I returned to my cham- 
ber. Scarcely had I entered it, when Boitel’s bed- 
fellow came to me, and told me the whole plot, which 
I had only before suspected. 

Grouard, hearing Boitel so often repeat that he 
■would willingly give a hundred crowns to procure his 
liberty, had planned with Ilerbaux the means of get- 
ting him out, and they had devised no mode so simple 
as that of forging a false order. Boitel was let into 
the plot, as may be supposed : they only told him, that 
as there were many persons to gain over, he must give 
four hundred francs. It was then that they applied 
for my chamber, which was indispensable for the due 
concoction and forging of the order, without being 
perceived by the other prisoners; moreover the gaoler 
was in their confidence, to judge by his frequent visits, 
and the circumstances w'hich had preceded and followed 
the departure of Boitel. The order had been brought 
by a friend of Ilerbaux, named Stoffiet. lie appeared 
besides only to decide Boitel on giving four hundred 
francs, whicli the forgers had persuaded him was to be 
shared with me, although I had rendered him no other 
service than that of lending my room. 

Thus instructed, I at first wished the person who 
liad given me these particulars to make a declaration 
of them, but he obstinately refused, saying that he 
would not reveal to justice a secret confided to his 
oath ; and besides, he did not feel desirous of being 
knocked on the head by tfie prisoners for turning none 
(pour avoir maugi^ Ic. inorccau.') He dissuaded me even 
from informing the judge, telling me that 1 was in no 
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danger. But on arresting Boitel in the country, and 
bringing him to lalle, and pitting him in solitary con- 
finement, he named as the aiders and abettors in his 
escape, Groinml, flerbaux, StolHel, ami V^idoetp On 
this confessiq^i, we were questioned at the tower* and I 
persisted in iny first declaration, although 1 could 
have extricated myself in a moment, by disclosing all 
that BoitePs bed-fellow had told me ; but I was so 
fully convinced that it was impossible to substantiate 
any charge agrdnst me, that I was thunderstiuck when, 
at the expiration of my three months, I was prevented 
from quitting the prison by an entry stating me as 
arraigned as an accomplice in the forgery of authentic 
and public documents/' 


CHAPTER W 


Thr<*e escapes — The Chnu^rurs- -The suicide — The interrocrafory — 
Vi(loc<( fic<ra*iC(l of assassination — Sent hack on a coinplaml — Fresh 
escape — lyeparturo for (fstend — The sinug^lers — Vidoci] leiaken. 


I TiiKN began to tliink that this affair might turn out 
badly for me ; but any other statement without proof 
would be more dangerous to me than silence, which it 
was now too late to think of breaking. All tliese 
reflections affected me so much, that I had a severe 
illness, during which time Francine attended me most 
carefully. I was scarcely convalescent, when, unable 
to support the state of incertitude in which I found iny 
affairs, T resolved on escaping, and to escape the 
door, although that may appear a diflicult step. Some 
particular observations made me choose this method in 
preference to any other. The wicket-keeper at vSt. 
Peter’s Tower was a galley-slave from the Bagne 
(place of coiifinemenl) at Brest, sentenced for life. 
After the revision of the penal laws and the code of 
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1791, he had obtained a commutation of six years’ 
confinement in the prison at Lille, where he had made 
liimself useful Jo the jailor, who, persuaded that a man 
who had passed four years at the Bagne must be as 
\vatchful as an ea^le, since he must know every method 
of escape, promoted him to tlie office of gate-keeper, 
which he thought he could not confide to more trust- 
worthy hands. It was, however, on the stupidity of 
this prodigy of cunning that I relied for the success of 
my project ; and it appeared the more easy to deceive 
him, as he was so confident in his own sagacity. In a 
word, I relied on passing by him under the tbsgiiise of 
a superior officer, charged with visiting St. Peter’s 
Tower, which was used as a military prison twice a- 
week. 

Francinc, whom I saw daily, got me the requisite 
clothing, which she brought me in her muff. 1 imme- 
diately tried them on, and tluy suited' me exactly. 
Some of the prisoners who saw me tlms attired as- 
sured me that it was impossible to delect me. I was 
the same lieight as the officer whose character 1 was 
about to assume, and J made myself tqipear twenty- 
five years of age. At the end of a few days, he made 
his usual round, aiui whilst one of my friends occupied 
his attention, under pretext of examining his food, I 
ilisguised myself hastily, and presented myself at the 
door, which the gaol-keeper, taking off' liis cap, opened, 
and I went out into the street. I ran to a friend of 
Francine’s, as agreed on in case I should succeed, and 
she soon joined me there. 

1 was there pm feet ly safe, if I could resolve on 
keiqiing concealed ; but how could I submit to a sla- 
veiy almost as severe as that of St Peter’s Tower. 
As for three months I luid been enclosed within four 
Walls, I was now desirous to exercise ibe activity so 
long repressed. I announced my intention of going 
out; anil, as with me an inflexible determination was 
always the auxiliary of the most capricious fancy, I 
did go My fifst excursion was safely performed, but 
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the next morning, as 1 was cross! tlie Rue Ecre- 
moise, a serjeant named Louis, who had seen me dur- 
ing my imprisonment, met me, and asked if f was free. 
He was a severe practical man, and by a motion of his 
hand could summon twenty persons. I said that I 
would follow him ; and begging him to allow me to 
bid adieu to my mistress, who was in a house of Rue 
de rUbpital, he consented, and we really met Fran- 
cine, who was much surprised to see me in such com- 
pany ; and then I told her that having reflected that 
my escape might injure me in the estimation of my 
judges, I had decided on returning to St. Peter’s Tower, 
to wait the result of the process. 

Francine did not at first comprehend why T had 
expended tlirec Imndred francs, to return at the end 
of four months to prison. A sign put her on her 
guard, and I found an opportunity of desiring her to 
put some cinders in my pocket whilst l.ouis and I took 
a glass of rum, and then set out for tlie prison. Having 
reached a deserted street, 1 blinded my guide with a 
handful of cinders, and regained my asylum with all 
speed. 

Louis having made his declaration, the gemlarmes 
and police-oflicers were on the full cry after mo ; and 
there was one Jaocpiard amongst theiii who undertook 
to secure me if I were in the city. 1 was not unac- 
quainted witli these particulars, and ifistead of being 
more circumspect in my behaviour, I affected a ridicu- 
lous bravado. It might have been said that 1 ought 
to have had a portion of the premium promised for my 
apprehension. J was certainly hotly pursued, as may 
be judged from the following incident, 

Jacquard learnt one day that I was going to dine in 
Rue Notre-Dame. He immediately went with four 
assistants, whom he left on the ground-floor, and 
ascended the staircase to the room where J was about 
to sit down to table with two females. A recruiting 
serjeant, who was to have made tlic fourth, had not 
yet arrived, X recognised Jacquard, who never having 
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seen me, had not the same advantage, and besides my 
disguise would have bid defiance to any description of 
my person. Without being at all uneasy, 1 apY)roached, 
and with the most natural tone 1 begged him to pass 
into a closet, tlie glass door of which looked on the 
banquet-room. “ It is Vidocq whom you are looking 
for/' said 1; “if you will wait' for ten minutes you 
will see him. There is his cover, he cannot be long 
When Im enters, [ will make yon a sign; but if you 
are alone, 1 doubt if you can seize him, as he is armed, 
and resolved to defend himself.” — “ £ have my gen- 
darmes on the staircase,” answered he, “ and if he 

escapes *’ “Take care how yon place them then,” 

said L with allected haste. if V idocq should see 
them he would inistuist some plot, and then farewell 
to the bird.” — “ Hut where slrall 1 yilace them ?” — 
“ Oh, why in this closet — mind, no noise, that would 
spoil all ; a»id 1 have more desire than yourself that he 
sliould not susjiect anything.” IVly commissary was 
now shut up in four walls with his agents. The door, 
which was very strong, closed with a double lock. 
Then, certain of time for eseayie, 1 cried to my pri- 
soners, “ You are looking for Vidocq — wadi, it is 
he who has cage<l you ; farewell.” And away 1 went 
like a dart, leaving the party shouting for lielp, and 
making desperate eflbrts to escape from the unlucky 
closet. 

Two escapes of the same sort 1 eft'ected, but at last 
I was arrested and carried back to St. Peter’s Tower, 
w’heio, for greater security, I was placed in a dungeon 
with a man named Caleiidrin, who was also thus 
punished for ivro attempts at escayie. Calendrin, who 
liad known me during my first confinement in the pri- 
son, imparled to me a fresh plan of escape, which he 
had devised by means of a hole worko'd in the wall of 
the dungeon of the galley-slaves with whom we could 
communicate. The third night of my detention all 
was managed for our escape, and eight of the prisoners 
who first went, out were so fortunate as to avoid being 
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detected by the sentinel, who was only a short distance 
off. 

Seven of us still remained, and we drew straws, as 
is usual in such circumstances, to determine which of 
the seven should first pass. I drew the short straw 
and undressed myself that I might get with greater 
ease though the hole, which was very narrow, but, to 
the great disappointment of all, I stuck fast without 
the possibility of advancing or receding. In vain did 
my companions endeavour to pull me out by force, I 
was caught as if in a trap, and the pain of my situation 
was so extreme, that not expecting further help from 
within, I called to the sentry to render me assistance. 
He approached with the precaution of a man who fears 
a surprise, and presenting his bayonet to my breast, 
forbade me to make the slightest movement. At his 
summons the guard came out, the porters ran with 
torches, and I was dragged from rny hole, not without 
leaving behind me a portion of my skin and flesh. 
Torn and wounded as 1 was, they immediately trans- 
ferred me to the prison of Petit Hotel, when 1 was put 
into a dungeon, fettered hand and foot. 

Ten days afterwards I was placed amongst the pri- 
soners, through my entreaties and promises not to at- 
tempt again to escape. Up to this time 1 had lived 
with men who w'ere sharpers, robbers, and forgers ; 
but here I found myself in the midst of most hardened 
villains, and of this number was one of my fellow 
townsmen, named Desfosseux^^a man of wonderful 
ingenuity, prodigious strength, and who, condemned 
to the gallics from the age of eighteen, had escaped 
from the Bagnc three times, whence he vvas to be sent 
again w'ith tlic next chain of convicts. He told all 
his exploits and hair-breadtli \scapes with much cool- 
ness, and said that no doubt ‘‘ one day or other tlie 
guillotine would make sausage meat of his fltsh.'^ In 
spite of the secret horror with which this man inspired 
me, I took a pleasure in conversing with him of lha 



MEMOIRS OF VIDOCQ. 73 

wild life he liiul led, and what most induced me to make 
so many imiuiries of him was, that I hoped he would 
he able to aid me witli some means of escape. W iilj the 
same motive, 1 associated with many individuals im- 
prisoned as part of a band of forty or fifty Chaufi’enrs, 
who infested the adjacent districts, under the com- 
mand of the famous Sallambier. They were named 
(,'hopine (called the Nantzman), J.ouis (of J)onay), 
Duhamel (called Lilleman), Auj^iiste I'oissard (called 
the Ih'ovenyal), (’aron the younger, C’aron the Hump- 
back, and liruxcllois (called (lie l>aring), an appella- 
tion which he deserved for an act of courage which is 
seldom hoard of even in bulletins 

At the moment of entering a farm w'ith six of his 
comrade?;, he. thrust his left hand through an opening 
in the shutter to lift the latch, hut when he was draw- 
ing it liack, ho found that his wrist had been caught in 
a slip knot. Awakened by the noise, the inhabitants 
of the farm had laid this snare, although too weak to 
go out against a hand of robbers wliich report had 
magnified as to numbers. Ihrt the attempt being tlius 
(Icfeatcd, d;iy was fast approaching, and Hiuxellois saw 
liis di.smayed comrades looking at each other wath 
doubt, wlu’u tlio idea occurred to him that to avoid 
discovery they wduhl knock out his brains. With his 
right hand Ire drew’ out his clasp knife with a sharp 
]K)int, whicli he aUvays harl about him, and cutting oft’ 
lii.s wrist at the joint, tied with his comrades without 
being stopped by the excessive pain of his horrid 
wound, 'riiis rc-markahle deed, whit;h has been attri- 
buted to a tlionsand dilferent spots, really occurred in 
tli(! vieinily of I.ille, and is well authenticated in the 
norlliorn districts, where many persons yet remeniher 
to have si'eii the hen) of this tale, who was thence 
called IMariehot (or one armed), executed. 

iiilrodnced by so distingnislieil a xvorlliy as my 
townsman Desfossenx, I was reciMVcd with o[)cn arms 
in the circle of bandits, where from morning to night 
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the means of escape was our only flicmo. Under 
these circumstances, as in many others, 1 remarked 
that witli prisoners, the thirst for liberty, becoming 
the en^rossirii*- idea, produced plots inconceivable by 
the man who discussses them at his ease. Liberty ! — 
in this word all is centered, this thought pursues the 
prisoner throughout the tedious day, and during the 
wintry nights spent in utter darkness, when abandoned 
to all the tormenting iin]>ulses of impatience. Enter 
any prison, you will hear shouts of noisy mirth, you 
may almost imagine yourself at a place of entertain- 
ment; approach — mouths grin horribly a gLastly smile, 
but tlic eyes betray no pleasure, they are stern and 
haggard ; this assumed gaiety is forced in its hideous 
yells, like that of the jackal, which dashes against its 
cage, striving to burst the bars. 

Well knowing what men they bad to guard, our 
jailors w’atched us with a care that inarjcd all our 
plans, the only opportunity winch gave a cliance of 
success, however, at last ofiered itself, and i seized 
on it before my companions, cunning as they were, 
had even thought of it. We were about eighli'cn id* 
us in the anti-room of the examining judge, vvlime wo 
had been conducted for the purpose of being interro- 
gated, which was guarded by soldiers and two gen- 
darmes, one of whom had laid down his hat and 
cloak near mo, whilst he went to the l)ar, wliitlu.’r his 
companion was also summoned by the ringing of a. 
bell. I put bis bat on iny head instantly, and wrap- 
ping myself in bis cloak, took a prisoner under my 
arm as if I was taking him out for a pressing iir-ces- 
sity ; I went to the door, wbicli the eorjxiral of the 
guard immediately opened, and we got out once inori’. 
lint what could we do without money or papers ^ 
My cornraile went into the province, and 1, at tlie 
risk of being retaken, returned to Franeine, wiio, 
overjoyed at seeing mo, determined on selling her 
furniture, and Hying willi me to liolgium. This was 
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detorznined ozi, whczi ;i most unexpoctcd event, attri~ 
biJtabie only to my incredible carelessness, completely 
overthrew our plan. 

The night before our intended departure, I met 
in the dusk of tlio evening a woman of Brussels, 
named Eliza, with whom I had been on intimate terms. 
She embraced me, and begged me to go and sup with 
her, and, conquering my weak objections, kept me 
with her until the next day. 1 persuaded Eraneine, 
who had sought me everywhere, that, ])nrsued by 
police-odicers, 1 had been compelled to take refuge in 
a house which 1 could not (juit till daybreak. She 
was at first satisfied; but having by accident disco- 
vered that T had passed the night with a female, her 
jealousy burst forth in overwhelming and tearful rc- 
])roaehes against my ingratitude, and in her rage she 
swore that she would liave me arrested. To put me 
in prison was certainly the best mode of putting a stop 
to my infidelities ; but Eraneine was a woman of her 
word, and 1 (h'eme<l it prudent to allow her anger to 
evaporate, intending’ to return after some time, and 
start with her as we had agreed on. However, as I 
needinl my clothes, and did not wish to ask for them, 
for fear of a fresli Inirst of temper, 1 went alone to our 
cliarnher, of which she had the key, and forcing a 
shutter, 1 took out what I wanted, and left the house. 

At the cikI of live days, clothed like a countryman, 
r left the place I had iuliahited in the suburbs, and 
going into the city, I went to the house of a seam- 
stress, a friend of Franeino’s, on whose iiiodiation I 
relied for reconciling us. d'his woman seemed so 
gieatly embarrassed, that I’eaiiiig I should implicate 
lier, 1 only begged her to go and seek my mistress. 

Yes/’ said she, with a very remarkable air, and with- 
out looking at me. She went out, and I was left alone 
to reflect on my strangr; reerption. 

A knock at the <lo<.)r was heard, which 1 hastened 
lo open, thinking that 1 should receive Eraneine in 
niy arms, when a crowd of gciidariucs and police- 
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oflicers appearcvl, who seizing me, I was carried before 
the magistrate, \vla> began by asking mo wliere I liad 
been during the last live days. My answer was brief, 
as I never implicated those who sheltered me. The 
magistrate observed, that my obstinacy in refusing him 
any explanation would go miicli against me, and that 
iny head was in jeopardy, ike. See. I only laughed, as 
imagining this remark to be a trap to foiee me to con- 
fess tlirough fear. 1 persisted in my silence, and was 
remanded to tlie l*etit Hotel. 

Scarcely had 1 set foot in the street, when all eyes 
w’cre fixed on me. IVople called to eaeli other and 
whispered, which I tliought was causetl by my dis- 
guise, and r scarcely heeded it. They made me enter 
a cell, where I was left alone in the straw luiavily 
ironed. At the end of two hours the jailor c,ain(‘, 
who, pretending to pity me, and take an intmest in 
me, told me that my resolution not to confess wlicn* 
I had spent the last live days, would iiijun‘ nui in the 
estimation of the judges; hut I was iinnun able, aud 
two more hours elaj^stMl, when the jailor returm.-d with 
a turnkey, who took olf my fetters, and desired me to 
go down to the ofhee, where two judges \vere in at- 
tendance. I was again ipiestioned, and made a similar 
reply, aiul they then stripped my clotlies entirely olf, 
and stamped on iny right shoulder a blow that wouUl 
liave killed an ox, which was tn mark me • niy clotlies 
were taken away, after being described in the jitoces- 
verbal ; and I was sent, back to my cell, eovenal witli a 
shirt of sail-cloth, in a surtout half black and lialf grey, 
in rags which had served at least two gemerations of 
prisoners. 

All this gave me food for rellecti<m. It was evidiMit 
that the seamstress had deiHmnce<l me, hut for what ? 
She had no complaint to inakt? of me. In sjnle of her 
fury, I rancine would have retleetisl twice before slie 
denounci'd me; and if 1 had withdrawn for some days, 
it was rather because I ilid not wish to irritate her by 
rny presence, than from any fear of conseipiences- 
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Wliy tlieso rcitorated nirpiiric:?, these mysterious words 
of thejiidor, ;ind this description of my attire ? T was 
lost in a labyrinlli of conjecture, and for twenty-tive 
hours I was kept in the strictest solitary contineinent ; 

I then underwent an examination which informed me 
of all. 

“ What is your name V* 

FMi^ene Francois Vidoerp” 

“ What is your profession 
“ Military.” 

Do you know the "irl Francine Longuct?” 

“ Yes ; she is my mistress.’^ 

“ Do you know where she is at this nioment 
“ She should be at a. friend’s house, for she sold her 
own furniture.” 

What is the iianie of this friend T’ 

‘‘ Madame Hourgeois.” 

“ Whore does slie live 
“ At a baker’s in the line St. Andre.” 

“ IJow long had you left the woman Longuet when 
you were arrested f’ 

“ Five days.” 

“ Why did you leave her?” 

“ To avoid her anger; she knew tliat I had \)assed 
the niglit with another feinalt', and in a lit of jealousy 
threatened to havo me arnisted.” 

Who was tlic woman with wliom you passed the 
ni'.iht 

“ A former mistrevss.” 

What is her name' 

I’.b/a — 1 only know' her Ijy that name.” 

\\ here does she live I" 

At Ihnssels, whither, 1 believe, slie bas returned.” 
‘‘ Where are the things which you liad in the house 
of the woman Fonguet f" 

“ In a place that. 1 can point out if ni'ed be.” 

How could you get them, having (piarrelled with 
licr, and not vvisliing to set; her?” 

“ AfU;r our tpiarrel in the cafe, where she foimd 

II '} 
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me, she threatened to call for the guard to seize mo : 
knowing her perverseness, 1 ran down the by^-slrcets, 
and reached the house before her, which I had hoped 
to do, and wanting some clothes, I forced a shutter 
to effect iny entrance, and then took outwliat 1 wanted. 
You just now asked me where these things are, and I 
will now tell you ; they are in the Hue Saint Sauveiir, 
at the house of Duboc, who will corroborate tliis.^’ 

“ You do not speak truth — before you left Francine 
at her house, you had a great quarrel ; it is said that 
you struck her.” 

“ That is false; 1 did not see Francine at her own 
liome after the rprarrel, and consequently I could not 
have maltreated her. She can corrol^orate this.” 

“ Do you know this knife 

“ Yes; it is the one I generally use at my meals.” 

“ You see the blade and haft arc covered with blood. 
Does not the sight of it make any impression on you t 
You are agitated !” 

Yes,” I replied with emotion ; “ hut what has 
liappened to Francine ? Tell me, and I will give every 
possible explanation.” 

Did nothing particular happen to you when you 
carried off your clothes ?” 

Nothing that I can at all call to mind.” 

“ You persist in your declarations ?” 

« Yes.” 

“ You are imposing on justice ; — that you may have 
time for reflection on your position, and the conse- 
quences of your obstinacy, I shall now delay the re- 
mainder of your examination until to-m(»rrow. — Gen- 
darmes, watch this man most carefully — Go.” 

It was late when 1 returned to my cedi, where they 
brought me my allowance, which the trouble I ex- 
perienced from the result of the interrogatory would 
not allow me to eat ; I could not sleep, and passed 
the whole night without closing an eye. Some 
crime had been committed, but on whom ? By 
whom ? Why was 1 inculpated ? I had asked myself 
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tliat question a tliousand times, without geltin^jj at 
any rational solution, when tliey came to fetch me on 
the following morning to lenew ’ my examination. 
Alter the usual questions, a door was 0])ened, and 
two gciidarmes entered, supporting a female. It 
was rrancine — Francine pale, and altered so as to be 
scarcely recognizable. On seeing me, she fainted; 
and when 1 wished to approach her, 1 was withiiehl 
by the gendarmes. They took her away, and I 
alone remained with the examining judge, who asked 
me if the sight of the unfortunate} woman did not 
prompt me to confess all ? 1 protested my innoceiice, 

asserting that 1 did not know till that instant that 
Francine was ill. I was led back to prison, but not 
to solitary contincrnciit, and I could then hcq.e that 
1 might be informed of all the events of which I was 
so singularly the victim. 1 questioned the jailor, but 
he would not answer me; I wrote to Francine, 
although 1 was told that tlie letters would be detained 
by the judge, ami that slie was tlismissod, 1 was on 
thorns, and at last determined on sending for counsel, 
who, after having learnt tlie accusation, told me that 
1 was cliarged with attempting to assassinate Francine. 
On the very day I left her, she had been found ex- 
piring, stabbed with a knife in live places, and bathed 
in blood. JVly precipitate tligbt — the secret carrying 
away of my clothes, whicli it was known that 1 hail 
taken from one place to another, as il’ to elude the 
search of justice — tlie broken shutter in iny room — the 
footmark which resemblerl mine, — all tended to confirm 
the suspicions of my guilt, and my disgiiise still more 
corroborated it. 

It was thought that I only disguised myself and 
returned, to learn whether she had died without ac- 
cusing me. One particular, which would have been in 
my favour under any other ciicumstances, now aggra- 
vated the charge against me ; as soon as the physicians 
would allow Francine to speak, she declared that she 
had stabbed herself, in despair, at finding that she was 
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abandoned by a man for whom she had sacrificed all. 
But her attachment to me rendered her testimony sus- 
pected, and it was believed that she only spoke thus to 
save me. 

My counsel had terminated this narrative at least a 
quarter of an hour, and I was still listening like a man 
oppressed with the night-mare. At the age of twenty 
I was suffering under the weight of the two-fold 
accusation of forgery and assassination, without having 
even dreamt of committing such crimes. I even re- 
flected whether 1 would not hang myself at the bars 
of my cell with a straw rope. 1 was losing my senses, 
but at last collected myself sufficiently to detail all the 
facts requisite for my exculpation. In the al’ter- 
examination they insisted strongly on the blood which 
the porter, who had oarried my luggage, stated he had 
seen on my hands. This blood had flowed from a 
cut inflicted by the glass of a window wliich 1 had 
broken to remove the shutter, and I could produce 
two witnesses of this fact. My counsel, to whom I 
told all my grounds of defence, assured me, that united 
with the testimony of Francine, which alone had been 
of no avail, I should be acquitted, which was the case 
a few days afterwards. Francine, although still very 
weak, came immediately to see me, and confirmed all 
the particulars which the examination had first ac- 
quainted me with. 

I was thus relieved of an enormous weight, without 
being yet entirely freed from uneasiness ; rny repeated 
escapes had delayed the decision of the accusatif)n of 
forgery, in which I had been implicated, and nothing 
indicated its termination, for Grouard had also es- 
caped. The result of the charge from which 1 had 
just been freed had, however, given me a hope, and 
I thought nothing of attempting to escape, when an 
opportunity presented, which I seized, as it were, by 
instinct. In the chamber in which I was placed were 
the temporary prisoners, and on fetching away two of 
them one morning, the jailor forgot to close the door, 
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which I perceived, and descending lo the ground-floor, 
found, on looking about me, tliat 1 had a chance. It 
was scarcely daybreak, and tlie prisoners were all 
asleep ; I had met no one on the staircase, and there 
was no one at the gate, which I cleared ; but the 
jailor, who was drinking a dram at a public-house 
opposite the prison, pursued me, crying loudly, “ Stop 
him ! Stop him !’^ lie cried in vain, for the streets 
were empty, and the desire of liberty gave me wings. 
In a few minutes I got out of sight of the jailor, and 
soon reached a house in Rue Saint Sauveur, where 
I was very certain they would not come to seek for 
me. I was now compelled to <put l/ille as quickly 
as possible, as I was too well known there to be long 
in safety. 

At nightfall all were on the look out, and I learnt 
that all the gates were closed, and no one was let out 
hut through the wicket, where police ofticers and dis- 
guised gendarmes were stationed to examine all corners. 
The gates thus closed on me, I resolved on descend- 
ing the ramparts, and knowing the spot well, I went 
at ten o’clock at night to the V)astion of Notre-Dame, 
which I judged the most propitious place for the ex 
eciUion of rny project. Having tied lo a tree a cord, 
which I had procured for the purpose, I began to 
slide dow'ii, hut the weight of my body impelling me 
more rapidly than I aiitiei])ated, the friction of the 
cord made my hands so hot that 1 was compelled to 
let go about fifteen feet from the ground, and fell so 
heavily on my right foot, that I sprained it, and in 
endeavouring to get out of the ditch 1 thought 1 should 
never be able to elfect it. T.-nheard-of efforts at length 
extricated me, but on reaching the plain I could move 
no farther. 

Tlune I was, swearing most emphatically against all 
ditclies, ropes, and s])rains, but this did not relieve 
iny embarrassment, when a man passed me with one 
of those cars so common in Flanders. A crown- piece, 
illy only one, prevailed on him to place me on his cur. 
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and convey me to the next village. On reaching his 
house he laid me on a bed, and tubbed my foot with 
brandy and soap, whilst his wife assisted him very 
efficiently, although staring with wonder at my clothes, 
stained with the mud of the ditch. They did not 
ask for any explanation, but I thought it expedient to 
give one ; and to prepare myself for it, I pretended 
that I was greatly in want of sleep, and my host left 
me. At the end of two hours I called them, like a 
man just awaking, and told them in a few words, that 
in conveying smuggled tobacco up the ramparts, 1 had 
fallen, and my comrades, pursued by the custom-house 
officers, had been compelled to leave me in the 
ditch ; and I added, that 1 left myself in their hands 
to do as they pleased with me. These good creatures, 
who hated the custom-house officers as cordially as 
the inhabitant of any frontier town ever does, assured 
me that they would not for the world betray me. To 
try them, I asked if there was no means of convey- 
ance to my fatlier^s house, who lived at the other 
side, and they said that such a step would expose me, 
and that it would be better to wait a few days, until 
I was well. I consented, and to remove all suspi- 
cions, it was agreed that I should pass for a relation 
on a visit. No one, however, made the least obser- 
vation. 

Quieted on this head, I began to reflect on my next 
step, and what I must do. 1 determined on leaving 
these parts, and going into Holland. But to execute 
this plan money was indispensable, and except my watch, 
which I had offered to my host, I possessed only four 
shillings and tenpcnce. I might go to Francine, but 
then, of course, she was closely watched ; and to send 
her any message would infallibly hazard her safety. 
At least, I must wait until the he.'it of the first pur- 
suit was over. I did wait, and at the end of a fort- 
night I determined to write to Francine, which I 
intrusted to my host, telling him that, as this female 
was the go-between of the smugglers, he must use much 
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caution in visiting her. He fulfilled his commission 
with much care, and brought me next day one hundred 
and twenty francs in gold. The next day I bade 
farewell to my friends, whose charges were extremely 
moderate, and at the end of six days reached Os- 
tend. 

My intention, as at my first visit to this city, was to 
go to America or India, but I only met with Danish 
and Dutch skippers, who refused to take me without 
credentials. The little cash which I had brought from 
Lille diminished rapidly, and 1 was approaching that 
situation with which we become more or less fami- 
liarized, but which is not the less disagreeable on that 
account. Money certainly does not produce wit, nor 
talents, nor understanding ; but the quiet of mind 
which it superinduces, the equanimity which it affords, 
amply supply the place of these cpialities ; whilst ir. 
the absence of this equanimity these gifts are of no 
avail with many who possess them. The result is, 
that at the moment when we have most need of all 
the resources of the invention to procure money, we 
are deprived of these* resources by the very want of 
the money itself. I was assuredly placed in the latter 
of these conditions, and yet I must dine — an opera- 
tion frequently more difficult than may be imagined 
by those happy mortals who think that appetite can be 
the only thing lacking. 

I had heard much of the adventurous and lucrative 
life of the coasting smugglers, of whom the prisoners 
had boasted with enthusiasm ; for this profession was 
often followed through inclination, by individuals 
whose fortune and situation did not compel them to 
adopt so perilous a life. I confess, for my part, that 
I was not seduced by the prospect of passing whole 
nights under cliffs, in the midst of rocks, exposed to 
Jill winds, and above all, to the shots of the custom- 
fioiise officers. 

It was with real repugnance that I went to the 
house of a man named Peters, to whom I was directed. 



84 MKMOIRS OF VIDOCQ, 

as one deeply engaged in the pursuit, and able to in- 
troduce me to it. A sea-gull nailed on his door vvitii 
extended wings, like the owls and weasels that we 
see on barns, guided me. 1 found the worthy in a 
son of cellar, which by the ropes, sails, oars, ham- 
mocks, and Wrels, which filled it, might have been 
taken for a naval depot. From the midst of a thick 
atmosphere of smoke which surrounded him, he viewed 
me at first with a contempt which hail not a good 
appearance, and my conjectures were soon realized, 
for I had scarcely offered my services than he fell 
upon me with a shower of blows. 1 could certainly 
have resisted him cfiectually, but astonishment had 
in a measure deprived me of the power of defence; 
and I saw besides, in the court-yard, half a dozen 
sailors and an enormous Newfoundland dog, which 
would have been powerful odds. Turned into the 
street, I endeavoured to account for this singular re- 
ception, when' it occurred to me that lectors had mis- 
takem me for a spy, and treated me accordingly. 

This idea determined me on returning to a dealer 
in hollands, who had told me of him, and he, laughing 
at the result of my visit, gave me a pa-^s-word that 
■would procure me free access to Peters. Thus em- 
powered, 1 again w'ent to his formidable abode, having 
first filled my pockets with large stones, wlncli, in case 
of a second attack, might protect my retreat. I'ortu- 
nately I had no need of them. At the words “ Ik'wan; 
of tlie sharks” (eustom-house officers), 1 was received 
in a most amicable inanucr, for iny strength and 
activity made me a valuable acijuisilion to ih.e frater- 
nity, wlio are often compelled to carry with speed 
from one spot to another the most oppressive loads. 
A Bourdeaux man, who was one of the gang, under- 
took to initiate me, and teach me the stratagems of 
the profession, which, however, I was called on to put 
in practice before my tuition had progn^ssod very far. 

I slept at Peters’s house with a dozen or fifteen 
smugglers, Dutch, Danish, Swedish, Portuguese, and 
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Kussian ; there w^re no Kiiglishmeti, and only two 
Frenchmen. The day after my installation, as we 
were all t^eUing into our hammocks, or tiock beds, 
Peters entered suddenly into our chatnher, wliich was 
only a cellar contif^fuous to his own, and so filled with 
barrels and kegs that we could scarcely find room to 
sling our hammocks. Peters had put off his usual 
attire, which was that of ship-calker, or sail-maker, 
and had on a hairy cap, and a long red shirt, closed at 
the breast with a silver pm, fire-arms in his belt, and 
a pair of thick large fisherman’s bools, which reach 
the top of the thigh, or may be folded down beneath 
the knee. 

A-hoy ! a-hoy cried he at the door, striking 
the ground with the but-end of his carbine, “ Down 
with the hammocks, down with the hammocks ! We 
will sleep some other day. The Squirrel has made 
signals fur a landing this evening, and we must see 
what she has in her, muslin or tobacco. Come, come, 
turn out my sea-boys.'* 

In a twinkling everybody was ready. They opened 
an arrn-ciiest, and every man took out a carbine or 
])lunderbiiss, a brace of pistols, and a cutlass or board- 
ing pike, and we set out, after having drank so many 
glasses qf brandy and arrack that the bottles were 
empty. At this time there were not more than twenty 
of us, but we were joined or met, at one place or 
another, by so many mdividuals, that on reaching the 
sca-side we were forty-seven in number, exclusive of 
two females and some counfrymen from the ailjacent 
villages, who brought hired horses, which they con- 
cealed in a hollow behind some rocks. 

It was night, and the wind was shifting, whilst the 
sea dashed with so much force that I did not under- 
stand how any vessel could approach without being 
cast on shore. What conlirmed this idea was, that 
hy the starlight I saw a small boat rowing backwards 
and forwards, as if it feared to land. Tliey told me 
afterwards that this was only a niaiiujuvre to ascertain 

vor,. I. 1 



86 MEMOIRS OF VIDOCQ. 

if all was ready for the unloading, ^nd no danger to 
be apprehended. Peters now lighted a reflecting 
lanthorn, whicli one of the men had brought, and 
immediately extinguished it, the Squirrel raised a 
lantern at her mizen, which only shone for a moment 
and then disappeared like a glow-worm on a summer's 
night. We then saw it approach, and anchor about 
a gun-shot off from the spot where we were. Our 
troop then divided into three companies, two of which 
were placed five hundred paces in front, to resist the 
revenue officers if they should present themselves. 
The men of these companies were then placed at 
intervals along the ground, having at the left arm a 
packthread which ran from one to the other : in case 
of alarm, it was announced by a slight pull, and each 
being ordered to answer this signal by firing his gun, 
a line of firing was thus kept up, whicli peryilexed the 
revenue officers. The third company, of which I was 
one, remained by the sea-side, to cover the landing 
and the transport of the cargo. 

All being thus arranged, the Newfoundland dog already 
mentioned, and who was with us, dashed at a word into 
the midst of the waves and swam powerfully in the 
direction of the Squirrel, and in an instant afterwards 
returned with the end of a rope in his mouth. Peters 
instantly seized it, and began to draw it towards him, 
making us signs to assist him, which I obeyed me- 
chanically. Aftei a few tugs, I saw that at the end 
of the cable were a dozen small casks, which floated 
towards us. 1 then perceived that the vessel thus 
contrived to keep sufficiently far from the shore, not 
to run a risk of being stranded. 

In an instant the casks, smeared over with some- 
thing that made them water-proof, were unfastened 
and placed on horses, which immediately dashed olT 
for the interior of the country. A second cargo ar- 
rived with the same success ; but as we were landing 
the third, some reports of fire-arrns announced that 
our out-posts were attacked. ‘‘ There is the beginning 
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of the ball,’* said Peters, calmly ; I must go and see 
who will dance and taking up his carbine, he joined 
the out-posts, which had by this time jt)ined each 
other. The firing became rapid, and we had two men 
killed, and others slightly wounded. At the fire of 
the revenue officers, we soon found that they exceeded 
us in number, but alarmed, and fearing an ambuscade, 
they dared not to approach, and we effected our 
retreat without any attempt on their part to prevent 
it. From the beginning of the fight the Squirrel had 
weighed anchor and stood out to sea, for fear that the 
noise of the firing should bring down on her the 
government cruiser. I was told that most probably 
she would unload her cargo in some other part of the 
coast, where the owners had numerous agents. 

On the return to Peter’s house, at break of day, I 
threw myself into my hammock, and did not leave it 
for eight and forty hours : the fatigue of the night, the 
moisture which penetrated my clothes, whilst exercise 
had made me perspire profusely, and the uneasiness 
of my new situation, all combined to make me ill, and 
a fever seized me. When it left me, I told Peters that 
I found the employment too hard, and that I should 
be glad if he would allow me to go. He agreed more 
quietly than I expected, and gave me a hundred francs. 
I have since learnt that he had me followed for several 
days, to he assured whether or no I took the road to 
lille, which I had told him was iny intention. 

I did go to that city, led by a childish wish to see 
Francine, and take her with me to Holland, where I 
had formed a plan of a small establishment. But my 
imprudence was soon punished ; for two gendarmes, 
who were drinking in a pot-house, saw me crossing 
the street, and they resolved on following me to ask 
for my papers. They overtook me at a turning, and 
the trouble which their appearance caused me, deter- 
mined them on apprehending me. They took me to 
the brigade prison, where 1 was already looking out 
for means of escape, when I heard sonic one say to 
1 2 
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the gendarmes, “ Here is the guard of Lille ; is there 
any one for the prison ?’* Two men of the Lille 
brigade came to the prison and asked if there was any 
game in the trap ? “ Yes,” said the fellows who took 

me, “ we have one named Legcr (my assumed name), 
whom we found without a passport.*^ They opened the 
door, and the brigadier of Lille, who had often seen 
me at the Petit Hotel, cried, By Jove, ^tis Vidocq 
I was compelled to confess it, and setting out, I 
entered lalle a few hours afterwards, between my two 
body guards. 


CHAPTER VI. 


The pewter keys — The (juaek.s — Vidocq an hussar — He is retaken — 
The siege of the dungeon — Sentence — Condemnation. 


I FOUND at the Petit Hotel the greater number of the 
prisoners who had been emancipated before my escape. 
Some of them had made but a very short absence, and 
were speedily apprehended, charged with fresh crimes, 
or fresh offences. Amongst them was Calandrin, of 
whom I have spoken about: enlarged on the 11th, 
he was retaken on the 13th, charged with burglary 
and being an accomplice of the Chauffeurs, whose 
name alone inspired universal dread. On the strength 
of the reputation which my various escapes had pro- 
cured for me, these men looked on mo as one on 
whom they might rely. On my side, I could scarcely 
separate myself from them. Accused of capital 
offences, they had a y)owerful motive for being secret 
concerning our attempts, whilst the unfortunate 
“ petty larceny rascal*’ might denounce us, in the dread 
of being accused of being privy to our designs. Tliis 
is the logic of the prison. This escape, however, was 



fill 


MF.MOIRS OF VIDOCQ. 

not so very easy a matter as may be surmised, wlien I 
say that our dungeons, seven feet square, had walls six 
feet thick, strengthened with planking crossed and 
rivetted with iron ; a window, two feet by one, closed 
with three iron gratings placed one after the other, and 
the door cased with wrought iron. With such precau- 
tions, a jailor might depend on the safe keeping of his 
charge, but yet we overcame it all, 

I was in a cell on the second floor with Duhamel. 
For six francs, a prisoner, who was also a turnkey, 
procured us two fdes, a ripping chisel, and two turn- 
screws. We had pewter spoons, and our jailor w’as 
probably ignorant of the use which prisoners could 
make of them. I knew the dungeon key ; it was the 
counterpart of all the others on the same stcry ; and 
1 cut a model of it from a large carrot ; then I made 
a mould with crumb of bread and potatoes. We 
wanted fire, and we procured it by making a lamp 
with a piece of fat and the rags of a cotton cap. Ttic 
key was at last made of p<‘Wter, but it was not yet 
perfect; and it was only after many trials and various 
alterations that it fitted at last. Thus masters of the 
doors, we were compelled to work a hole in the wall, 
near the barns of the town-hall. Sallambier, who was 
in the dungeons below, found a way to cut tlie hole, 
by working through the planking. All was ready for 
our escape, and it was fixed for the evening, when the 
jailor told me that my term of dungeon imprisonment 
had expired, and I should be placed again with the 
other prisoners. 

A favour was never less welcome ; I saw all my 
preparations useless, and I might wait for a long time 
for circumstances as favourable. I was, however, com- 
pelled to follow the jailor, whom 1 wished at the 
devil with his congratulations. This disappointment 
affected me so greatly that all the prisoners saw it. 
One of them having learnt my secret from me, made 
some very just observations on the danger I ran in 
escaping with such men as Sallambier and Duhamel. 

1 3 
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who would perhaps not be out of prison twenty-four 
hours without conimitting a murder, lie even made 
me projuise to let tliem "o, and wait myself for some 
other opportunity. I followed his advice, and it was 
well that 1 did so ; 1 even took tlie precaution of telling 
Duhamel and Sallambier that they were suspected, and 
that they had not a moment to spare in saving them- 
selves. They followed my advice literally, .and two 
Iiours afterwards they had joined a band of forty-seven 
Chautieurs, of wl)om twenty-eight were executed the 
following month at Jlruges. 

The escape of Duhamel and Sallambier made a 
great noise in the prison, and throughout the city. 
They found some extraordinary circumstances belong- 
ing to it, but the jailor was the more astonished that 
I had not made one of the parly. It was necessary 
to repair the breach they had made, and workmen 
came ; and they stationed at the bottom of the stair- 
case a guard with orders not to let any one pass. The 
thought came to me of deceiving the sentinel, and get- 
ting out by the breach which was to have aided my 
escape before. 

Francine, who came every day to see me, brought 
me three ells of Iri-coloured ribbon, which I had re- 
cpiested her to ])rocure. With one piece I made a 
belt, and ornamenting my hat w’ith the rest, I passed, 
muffled up, by the soldier; who, taking me for a mu- 
nicipal officer, presented his arms. I ascended the 
staircase quickly — reached the opening, which I found 
guarded by two sentinels, one in the granary of the 
town-hall, and the other in the passage of the jirison. 
I told the latter that it was impossible for a man to pass 
through this opening; he insisted on the contrary; 
and his comrade, as if plotting with me, said that X 
could get through with my clothes on. I said I would 
try : and creeping through the hole T got into the 
barn. IVetending that I had hurt myself in passing, I 
told my two men that as I was on that side I should 
go round by another way. “ In this case,’^ said he, 
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■who was in the granary, “wait wliilst 1 opon the 
door and putting the key in the lock, I juTn])ed ai 
two bounds down the staircase of the town-hall and 
got into the street with my ribbon still on, and which 
would again have caused iny arrest had not the day 
been drawing to a close. 

I was scarcely out, when the jailor, who rarely lost 
sight of me, said, “ Where is Vidoccj ?” They told 
him that 1 was taking a turn in the yard ; but when he 
went there to convince himself, he sought me every 
where in vain, calling loudly over all parts of the pri- 
son (an official search would not have been more suc- 
cessful), no prisoner had seen me go out. It was soon 
known that i was no longer in the prison ; but how 
then could I liave escaped ? Of this no one knew any- 
thing — not even Francine, who most ingenuously de- 
clared that she knew nothing of how I had liberated 
myself, for she had brought me the ribbon without 
knowing the purpose for which 1 intended it. She 
was however confined ; but this revealed nothing, fhe 
soldiers, who had allowed me to pass, taking good care 
not to implicate tlieinselvcs. 

Whilst they were thus punishing the pretended 
authors of my escape, I left the city and reached 
Courtrai, where the juggler Olivier and the quack 
Devoye enrolled me in their troop to play pantomime. 
I saw there many prisoners who had escaped, whose 
acting costume, wliich they always wore (because they 
had no other), served greatly to mystify the police. 
From Courtrai we returned to Ghent, whence we were 
soon to depart for the fair of Fnghien. We were in 
this latter city for five days : and the receipt, of which 
I had a share, w.as very good ; when one evening, as 1 
was about to go on the stage, I was arrested by the 
police officers, to whom I had been betrayed by the 
Merry Andrew, out of malice at seeing me fill the chief 
characters. I was again taken back to Lille, where I 
learnt, to my great grief, that my poor Francine had 
been senteiice<l to six months* confinement for having 
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aided my escape. Tlie turnkey Baptiste— whose only 
crime was that of having taken me for a superior of- 
ficer, and having allowed me in this capacity to quit 
St. Peter’s Tower — the unlucky Baptiste was also im- 
prisoned for the same fault. The terrible charge 
against him was, that the prisoners (overjoyed at an 
opportunity of revenging themselves) declared that a 
hundred crowns had made him take a young man of 
nineteen for an old soldier on the shady side of fifty. 

As for me, 1 was sent to the prison of the depart- 
ment of Douai, where 1 was treated as a dangerous 
man ; that is to say, 1 was thrust into a dungeon with 
my hands and legs in fetters. 1 found there my towns 
man Desfosseux and a young man named Doyenette, 
condemned to chains for sixteen years for a burglary 
effected with his father, mother, and two brothers 
under fifteen years of age. They had been four 
months in the dungeon where I was put, lying* on 
straw, eaten up with vermin, and living on beart-bread 
and water. 1 ordered my provisions, which wars) 
soon consumed ; we then talked over our business, and 
my fellow prisoners told me that for the last fortnight 
they were making a hole under the pavement of the 
dungeon which would open at the level of the Scarpe 
which washed the prison walls. I at first regarded the 
enterprise as difficult, as it was necessary to pierce a 
wall five feet thick and yet avoid the observation of 
the jailor, whose frequent visits would notallow of our 
suft'eriug a morsel of rubbish to be seen. 

We eluded detection from this by throwing out of 
tlie window, which overlooked the Scarpe, every hand- 
ful of rubbish that we got from our mine. Desfosseux 
had besides found means of ridding us of our fetters, 
and we worked with less fatigue and difficulty. One 
of us was always in the hole, which was already large 
enougli to admit a man. We thought that we had 
at length terminated our labours and our captivity, 
when we discovered that the foundations, which we 
had imagined to be composed of common stone, were 
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formed of masses of sand-stone of large size. This 
compelled us to enlarge our subterranean gallery, and 
for a week we worked at it unremittingly. To conceal 
the disappearance of that one of us who might be at 
work when the guard went round, we had filled a vest 
and shirt with straw and placed the figure in the pos- 
ture of a sleeping man. 

After fifty-five days and nights of unrelaxing toil, 
we at last so far completed our work that we had but 
one stone to remove and then should reach the river's 
banks. One night we determined on making an essay, 
and all appeared favourable to our design ; the jailor 
had locked up earlier than usual, and a dense fog gave 
us a confident hope of avoiding the sentinel of the 
bridge. The shaken stone yielded to our efforts, and 
fell inside the aperture we had made ; but the water 
followed it at the same time as if impelled by the sluice 
of a mill. We had calculated our distance incorrectly, 
and the hole being made some feet beneath the level 
of the river, we were soon deluged. At first we endea- 
voured to plunge through tlie opening ; but the ra- 
pidity of the current precluded all attempts, and we 
were compelled to call for help, or remain immersed in 
water for the whole night. At our cries the jailor and 
^turnkeys ran to our assistance, and were greatly asto- 
nished at finding themselves mid-leg deep in water. All 
was soon discovered and the mischief repaired, whilst 
we were shut up singly in dungeons in the same gallery. 

This catastrophe filled me with very sad reflections, 
from which I was very soon aroused by the voice of 
Desfosseux, who told me, in slang terms, not to despair, 
hut to take courage by his example. Desfosseux was 
certainly endowed with a strength of mind which no- 
thing could depress ; cast half naked on the straw in a 
dungeon, where he could scarcely lie at length, loaded 
'vith thirty pounds weight of fetters, he yet sang with 
great vociferation, and was only devising means of 
escape, that he might again do some evil deed ; and 
opportunity was^nol long wanting. 
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In the same prison with us were confined the jailor 
of the Petit Hotel of Lille, and the turnkey Baptiste, 
both accused of having aided my escape for a bribe. The 
day of their trial having arrived, the jailor was acquitted, 
but Baptiste’s sentence was deferred, the tribunal 
having decreed a fresh process, in which I was to be 
heard. Poor Baptiste then came to me, begging me 
to tell the truth. At first . I only gave him evasive 
answers ; but Desfosseux having told me that the man 
might serve us, and that we must arrange terms with 
him, I promised to do what he wished : on which he 
made me vast professions of gratitude and otters of 
service. I took him at his word, and desired him to 
bring me a knife and two large nails, of which Des- 
fosseux had told me that he had need, and in an hour 
I had them brought to me. On learning that I had 
procured them, Desfosseux made as many jumps as 
his fetters and his bounded space would allow : 
Doyenette equally gave himself up to the most exces- 
sive joy ; and, as gaiety is in general catcliing, I felt 
myself too in a mirthful mood, without exactly know- 
ing why. 

When these transports had a little subsided, Des- 
fosseux desired me to look at the roof of my dungeon 
and observe if there were not five stones winter than 
the rest: and on niy replying in the affirmative, he 
desired me to try the divisions with the point of my 
knife, which I did, and found that the cement had been 
replaced by crumb of bread, whitened with scraping : 
and Desfosseux told me that the prisoner, who had 
been there before me, had done this to remove the 
stones and save himself, when he had been taken to 
another part of the prison. I thus transferred the 
knife to Desfosseux, who employed himself with ac- 
tivity in opening a passage to my dungeon, when we 
were served similarly to my predecessor. The jailor, 
having got wind of something, changed our dungeons, 
and placed us all three in a dungeon next totheScarpe, 
wliere we were chained together: so that the least 
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movement of one of us was communicated to the others, 
a horrid punishment when prolonged, and which ends in 
a total deprivation of sleep. At the end of two days 
Desfosseux, seeing us dejected, resolved on using a 
means which he only resorted to on desperate occa- 
sions, and which he reserved as the preparatory steps 
towards escape. 

Like many of the galley-slaves he carried secretly 
about him a case full of files, with which he set to 
work, and in less than three hours our fetters fell off; 
we cast them through the grating into the river. The 
jailor coming to visit us the moment after to see if we 
were quiet, almost fell backwards at finding us freed 
from our irons, and asked us what we had done with 
them : to which we only replied with jokes. The in- 
spector of the prison arriving, together with an atten- 
dant bailiff named Ilurtrel, we were compelled to 
undergo a fresh examination : and Desfosseux, who 
was much irritated, said, You ask for our fetters ? 
>Vell, the worms have eaten them, and will oat as 
many as you may load us with.’^ — The inspector then 
suspecting that we had the famous herb which cuts 
iron, which no botanist has ever yet discovered, or- 
dered us to strip and he examined from head to foot, 
and then again loaded us with irons, which were again 
cut off the following night ; for the precious case was 
not discovered. This time we reserved to ourselves 
the pleasure of throwing them on the ground in the 
presence of the inspector and Ilurtrel the bailiff, who 
did not know what to think of it. The report spread 
throiigli the city that there was in the prison a con- 
juror who took fetters off by only touching them. To 
cut short all these accounts, and particularly to avoid 
drawing the attention of the other prisoners to means 
of getting rid of their chains, the public accuser gave 
an order to shut us up and watch us with particular 
care — a recommendation which did not prevent us 
from quitting Douai sooner than they expected, or 
than we ourselvos had tlie least idea of. 
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Twice a week we had leave to consult our counsel in 
the gallery, of whicli one door led to the court of justice, 
and 1 contrived to get an impression of the lock ; Des- 
fosseux made a key, and one fine day, whilst my coun- 
sel was engaged with another client, accused of two 
murders, wo all three got out without being seen. 
Two other gates, which opposed us, were broken open 
in a twinkling, and the prison was soon left behind us. 
But yet I was uneasy : six francs was our whole stock, 
and we could not get far with such a sum ; which I told 
my companions, who looked at each oilier with a 
sinister smile : and on rny repeating my observation, 
they told me that on the next night they intended to 
enter a house in the neighbourhood with which they 
were well acquainted. 

I had no intention of turning housebreaker, any more 
than when I was amongst the Bohemiens. I had pro- 
fited by the experience of Desfosseux in escaping, but 
never contemplated uniting myself with such a villain : 
and yet I was not desirous of entering into any explana- 
tion. By evening we had reached a village on the road 
to Carnbiai ; we had not eaten since our escape from 
prison, and were sorely pressed by Ivunger. It was 
absolutely necessaiy to get provisions in the village. 
The half.nuked appearance of my companions might 
give rise to suspicion, and it was agreed that I should 
go for the food. I went to a public-house, where, 
after haring taken some bread and brandy, I went out 
by a dififerent door from that at which 1 had entered, 
directing my steps in the opposite direction to that in 
which I had left the two men whose company 1 was 
so greatly desirous of getting rid of. I walked ail 
night, and only slopped at break of day to sleep a few 
hours Oiti a hay-stack. 

Four days afterwards I reached Compeigne, on iny 
way to Paris, where I trusted to find some means of 
existence until my mother could send me some suc- 
cour. At Louvres, meeting a regiment of black hussars, 
I asked the quarter-master if I could enter, but he told 
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me that they did not enlist ; and ihe lieutenant, to wliom 
1 afterwards applied, gave me the same reply, but 
touched by the embarrassment of iny situation, he agieed 
to keep me to clean the extra horses which he was 
going to procure at Paris. A cap of a police otticer 
and an old cloak which was given to me, enabled me 
to clear the barrier umpiestioned, and I went to the 
military school with the detachment, which I afterwards 
accompanied to the depot at Guise. On arriving in 
this city I was presented to the colonel, who, although 
suspecting me to be a deserter, engaged me under the 
name of Lannoy, which I assumed without being able 
to justify by any credentials. Concealed by my new 
uniform, and mingling with the rank of a numerous 
regiment, 1 thought myself secure, and began to think 
of making my way as a soldier, when an uiifuctunate 
accident again befell me. 

On entering the barrack one morning I met a gen- 
darme who had left Douai for Guise. He had so fre- 
quently seen me, that he knew me at first sight and 
called to mo. Wc were in the midst of the street, and 
thonglits of escape wore useless, I therefore went up 
to him and boldly feigned to be glad to see him. lie 
replied to me, but with an air that seemed to augur me 
no good. Whilst thus together, a hussar of my squa- 
dron, seeing me with the gendarme, approached, and 
said to me, “ Well, Lannoy, what are you doing with 
the round hats?” Lannoy!” said the gendarme with 
astonishment. “ Yes, it is a nom do ffuerre,^^ “ Oh, 
we will see about that,” said he, seizing my collar. I 
was compelled to follow him to prison, and my identity 
being confirmed, in opposition to my statements at the 
regiment, I was by a cursed chance again sent to Donai. 

This sentence completely overpowered me, and the 
intelligence that reached me at Douai was not calcu- 
lated to set me at rest. I heard that Grouard, Ilorhaiix, 
Stofllet, and Hoitel, had decided by lot that one of 
them should confess tlie execution of the forgery ; but 

K 
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ns this forgery could only be the work of one person, 
they determined on accusing me, thus punishing me 
for what I had said of them at my last exarniriation ; 
and I learnt besides, that the prisoner who could have 
corroborated my statement was dead. If any thing 
could console me, it was that I had escaped in time 
from Desfosseux and Doyenette, who had been taken 
four days after our escape with their booty about them, 
in a mercer’s shop in Ponte-ii-Mareq. I soon saw tliem, 
and as they wore astonished at my abrupt departure, I 
told them that the arrival of a gendarme at the public 
house where t was purchasing |provisions, had com- 
pelled me to fly with speed. Again united, we formed 
new plans of escape, which the approach of our trials 
rendered of great unportance to us. 

One evening a convoy of prisoners arrived, four of 
whom, ironed, were placed with us. Tliey were the 
brothers Duhesme, rich farmers of Railleul, where they 
had enjoyed the best reputation, until an unexpected 
accident unfolded their real characters. 'Fhese four 
persons, men of powerful strength, were at the head of 
a band of Chauffeurs, who had struck terror into the vi- 
cinity, vvithout any person being able to identify them. 
The prattling of a little girl of one of the Duhesrnc's 
at last exposed the aflair. This child, chatting at a 
neighbour’s house, said that she had been very miicli 
frightened the night before. And with what ?” said the 
curious neighbour. “ Oh, papa came borne again with 
the black men.” Tlie black men “ Yes, the men 
who go out with papa every night, and come home in 
the day-time and count out money ; my mother lights 
the candle, and my aunt Genevieve also, because my 
uncles are amongst the black men. I asked my mother 
one day what it was all about, and she said. Re discreet 
my child, your father has a black hen who finds him 
in monevi but it is only at night, and that he should not 
scare it, he makes his face as black as her feathers. Be 
silent, for if you tell anybody what you have seen, the 
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black lien will never come again.” VVe may easily di- 
vine tliat it was not to visit the mysterious hen that 
the Duhesmes hlackened their faces with smoke. The 
neiglibour, wlio guessed as mucli, communicated her 
suspicion to her liusband, who, in his turn, questioned 
the little girl, and convinced that the favourites of the 
black hen were Chauffeurs, he made a deposition, and 
on measures being taken, the band was apprehended, 
all disguised, as they were about to sally out on an ex- 
pedition. 

The youngest Duhesme had, in the sole of his shoe, 
a knife- blade, which he had contrived to conceal on the 
road from Bailloul to Douai. Being told that 1 knew 
the way of the prison, he communicated this to me, 
asking mo if it were not possible to effect an escape 
with its assistance. I was reffecting about it, when a 
justice of tlie peace, attended by gendarmes, came to 
make a strict search throughout our room, and about 
our ])ersons. No one amongst us knowing the reason 
of this, I thouglit it prudent to hide in my mouth a 
SMiull tile whicli ( had always about me, but one of the 
geiidannes having watched me, cried, “ lie is going to 
swallow it!” ‘‘ Swallow what Everybody looked, 
and we then learnt that they wanted to find the seal 
which had served to stamp the forged order for Boitel’s 
liberation. Suspected, as we liave just learnt, of 
having got it, I was transferred to the prison of the 
Town Hall, and thrust in a dungeon so chained that 
niy right hand was confined to my left leg, and my 
iel't hand to my right leg. The dungeon was, moreover, 
so damp, that in twenty minutes the straw which they 
had thrown me was as wet us if it had been dipped in 
water. 

I remained eight days in this frightful stale, and 
when they found that it was impossible I could have 
got rid of tlie seal in the way suspected, I was ordered 
to the usual prison. On learning this intelligence, I 
pulended, as is often done under sucli circumstances, 
i'«* lie exceedingly weak and scarcely able to bear the 

K ‘2 
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light of clay. The unwholesome state of the dungeon 
made this very probable, and the gendarmes fell com- 
pletely into the snare, and carried their complaisance so 
far as to cover my eyes with a handkerchief, and then 
deposited me in a hackney-coach. On the road I took 
off the handkerchief, and opening the door, with a 
dexterity never yet surpassed, jumped out into the 
street ; the gendarmes sought to follow, but, impeded by 
their sabres and jack boots, they had scarcely got out of 
the carriage when I was at a considerable distance. I 
quitted the city instantly, and resolved on embarking, I 
reached Dunkirk with some money which my mother 
had transmitted to me. I there made friends with the 
supercargo of a Swedish brig, who promised to get me 
a birth on board. 

Whilst wailing for orders to sail, my new friend pro- 
posed that I should accompany him to Saint Omer, 
where he was going to get a large (juantity of biscuit. 
I did not fear recognition in my sailor^s clothes, and 
agreed, as it was impossible to refuse a man to whom I 
was under such great obligations. X went with him, 
but my turbulent character would not allow me to re- 
main quiet in a pot-house row, and I was arrested as a 
riotous fellow and taken to the watch-house. There 
they asked for my papers, of which I had none, and my 
answers inducing a belief that I might be an escaped 
prisoner, they sent me the next day to the central pri- 
son of Douai, without allowing me to bid adieu to the 
supercargo, who was doubtlessly much surprised at this 
occurrence. At Douai they put me once more in the 
prison of the Town Hall, where at first the jailor evinced 
much kindness towards me, which did not however last. 
At the termination of a quarrel with the turnkeys, in 
which I took too active a part, I was thrown into a 
dark cell under the tower. There were five of us, one 
of whom, a deserter sentenced to death, was talking of 
nothing but suicide, until 1 desired him not to think 
of that, but rather devise means of escape from this 
dismal hole, where the rats, which ran about like rab- 
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bits in n corn field, cat our bread and bit our faces 
whilst we slept. With a bayonet, stolen from one of 
the soldiers of the national guard who did duty at the 
prison, we commenced working a hole in the wall, in a 
direction in which we heard a cobbler hammering his 
leather. In ten days, and as many nights, we pene- 
trated six feet in depth and seemed to get nearer the 
cobbler’s hammer. On the eleventh day, in the morning, 
on drawing out a brick, I saw daylight from a window 
which looked into the street, and gave light to a place 
where the jailor kept some rabbits. 

This discovery inspired us with fresh courage, and 
the evening visit being concluded, we took from the 
liolo all the loosened bricks, of which there were two 
courses, and placed them behind the dungeon door, 
which opened inwards, so as to barricade it, and then 
set to w'ork with so much industry, that daylight sur- 
prised us, when the hole, six feet large at the opening, 
was only two feet at the end. The jailor came with 
onr allowances, and hnding some resistance, opened 
the wicket, and saw the liigh pile of bricks, to his great 
astonishment. He desired us to open the door, and 
on our refusal the guard came, then the commissary of 
the prison, then the public accuser, then llie mxmicipal 
ollicers clotiied with the Iri-coloied scarves. We held 
a parley, and during this lime one of us continued 
working at the hole, whicli the darkness did not dis- 
close. We might perliaps escape before tlie door was 
forced, when an unexpected event deprived us of our 
last hojie. 

The jailor’s wife, in going to feed the rabbits, bad 
observed rubbisli scattered on the floor. In a ])rison, 
nothing is iiulillerent, and slie carefully examined the 
VNall, and although tlie bricks liad been so replaced as 
to conceal the hole, she yet saw that they had been se- 
parated ; and on calling for the guard, with a blo\v from 
tiu* hut-end of a musket, our bricks were knocked out 
and we were discovered. On both sides tliey called to 
ns to clear the .door-way, or they would lire on us. 
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Kntrenched behind the niateriali», we answered that 
the first wlio entered should be knocked on the head 
with bricks and irons. So much determination alarmed 
the authorities, and they left us for a few hours to calm 
ourselves. At noon, a municipal oflicer appearetl at 
the wicket, which as well as the hole had been sedu- 
lously guarded, and offered us an amnesty, which we 
accepted ; but scarcely had we removed our cheininx-dc^ 
frise, when they attacked us with the but-end of mus- 
kets, flat sides of sabres, and bunches of keys, even the 
jailor’s mastiff joined the party : he jumped at me 
and bit me most severely all over. They then led us 
into the court yard, where a body of fifteen men held 
us, lying on our faces, whilst they ri vetted our fetters. 
This job done, they cast me into a dungeon yet more 
horrible than that I had left, and it was not till the 
next day that the surgeon Dutilleul, (now keeper at 
the hospital of St. Maude) came to dress the bites and 
bruises which covered me. 

I had scarcely recovered from this when the tlay of 
trial came, which my repeated escapes and those of 
(b’ouard, who fled just as I was retaken, had deferred 
for eight months. The trial begati, and T saw that I 
was lost; niy companions accused me with an animo- 
sity, ex])lained by my retarded confessions, which wenj 
useless to myself, and had not at all injured them. 
Iloitcl declared that 1 had asked him how much he would 
give to get out of jirison. Ileibaux confessed tliat he 
had forged the order, but not added the signatures, and 
said besides that I had persuaded him to forge it, and 
then taken it from him without his thinking it of tlie 
least importance. The jury thought that nothing indi- 
cated that I had materially aided the crime ; all the 
charge against me was confined to allegations, without 
proof, that I had furnished the seal. However, Hoitei, 
who remembered having begged for the forged oider; 
Stoftlet, who had brought it to the jailor; Orouard, 
who had at least assisted at the whole operation, were 
acquitted ; whilst llerbaux and I were condemned to 
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ei'^ht years* imprisonment. This was the termination 
of the sentence, wliicli I subjchn accurately, in reply to 
the talcs which malevolence and stupidity have circu- 
lated. Some say that 1 w^as sentenced to death for nu- 
merous murders ; others state that I had long been 
chief of a hand which rohhed the diligences ; the most 
moderate state that 1 was condemned to perp; tual 
labour at the gallics for robbery and housebreaking ; and 
it has been asserted that 1 (at a later period) incited 
wretches to crime that I iniglit show my vigilance in 
pouncing upon them ; as if there were not a surticient 
number of the really guilty. C'crtainly false comrades, 
as are everywhere found, even amongst robbers, some- 
times instructed me in the plans of tlieir accomplices; 
certainly to confirm the intent whilst we prevented 
the crime, it was sometimes necessary to allow of a 
partial commission of the deed, for experienced rogues 
are never caught hut in the very act : and I ask, is there 
anything in this which has the appearance of an in- 
ducement to do ill I This imputation emanated from 
the police, amongst whom I have some enemies ; but 
the imputation fails before the publicity of judicial facts, 
which would not have failed in revealing the infami(.*s 
with which I am charged ; ami it also fails before tlu» 
operations of the brigade of safety, which 1 directed. It 
is not when proof is given that we have recourse to de- 
cejition, and the confidence of the clever men who have 
preceded M. Delavau, in the office of chief magistrate, 
will acrpiit me of such wretched expedients. “ lie is 
a lucky fellow,” said, one day, the police officers who 
had failed in an enterprise in >vhich T sncccedod, to 
M. Angles. “ Well,” said ho, turning his hack oi 
them, ‘‘ <lo you he lucky fellows too.” 

I'arricide is the only crime of which I have not hern 
charged, and yet I declare that T never was sentenced 
to, nor underwent, hut the sentence which I here sub- 
join. My pardon will prove this; and when I assert that 
I never aided in this miserable forgery, 1 should he 
believed, fob it was at last hut a prison joke, which, if 
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jiroved, would at ])resoiit only subject the ofTender to 
a sontciicc of corporal punishment, llutitwas not the 
suspected accomplice in a foolish forgery that was tube 
punished ; it was the disorderly, rebellious, and impudent 
prisoner, the chief of so many plans of escape, of whom 
an example must be made, and I was sacriheed. 

SENTENCE. 

In the name of the Erkncii REFunr.rr, one and 
indivisible, 

“ It appears, by the criminal tribunal of the depart- 
ment of the north, that the act of accusation made the 
twenty-eighth Vendemaire, in the /ith year, against cer- 
tain men ; namely, Sebastien lloitel, aged ?bout foity, a 
labourer, living at Annoulin ; Cesar Herbaux, aged 
twenty, ci-devant seijeant-major in the chasseurs of 
Vandamme, living at Lille; Jean Francois Groiiard, 
aged nineteen years and a half, second conductor 
of the military transports, living at Lille ; Eugene 
Stofflet, aged twenty-three years, a broker, living at 
Liile ; and Fran<,'ois \bdocq, a native of Arras, aged 
twenty-two years, living at Lille ; charged with for- 
gery of a public and authentic document, by the di- 
rector of the jury of the division of Cambrai, in manner 
following : 

“ Tire undersigned, judge of the civil tribunal of the 
department of the north, exercising the functions of 
director of the jury of the division of Cambrai for 
formal indictments, states, that by virtue of a judgment 
given the seventh Fructidor last, by the criminal tribu- 
nal of the department of the north, superseding and 
annulling the acts of accusation, drawn up the twen- 
tieth and twenty-sixth of last (Icrminal, by the director 
of the jury of tlie ilivision of Lille, charged the herein- 
named Cesar Herbaux, Fram;.ois Vidoerj, Sebastien 
Iloitel, Eugene St(ullet, and Hrice ( 'oquello, prisoners 
now present, and Andr6 bordereau, prisoner, absent, 
with the crime of forging a public and authentic docu- 
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meiit, to procure tlie escape of the said Sebastieii 
Boitel, from the house of confinement called St, Peter’s 
Tower, at l^ille, where he was confined ; and particularly 
the said Price Coquelle with having, by means of tliis 
forgery, allowed the escape of the prisoner intrusted 
to his care, as jailor of the said house of confinement. 
All the charges, together with the necessary papers, 
would have been sent to the undersigned to be sub- 
mitted to a new indictment, but on the examination 
of the said papers it was discovered that the said 
Jean Francois Grouard, detained in the house of con- 
linement called St. Peter’s 'Fower, implicated in the 
charge, had been omitted by the director of the be- 
fore-mentioned jury ; whereupon, on the orders of the 
commissioner of the executive power, and by virtue of 
an order of the twenty-fourth I’ructidor, a decree was 
issued against the said (irouard, and tliereupon, after 
having heard a decree of sentence, as being concerrmd 
in the said forging; that no plaintiff’ appealing in 
the two days of the remand of the accused to the 
house of confinement in this division, the under- 
signed proceeded with the examination of the 
papers relative to the causes of the detention and 
arrest of all the accused. That having corrobo- 
rated the charges of the crimes of which they were 
respectively accused, it was found that the offences 
were of a nature to deserve severe and notorious 
punishment, and consequently, having consulted the 
commissioner of the executive power, he has this day 
])assed a decree, by which he has ordered all the said 
defendants before a special jury of accusation, and by 
virtue of the decree, the undersigned has drawn up the 
present act of accusation, to he, after the formalities 
retjuired by law, j>resented to the said jury : 

The undersigned declares, that in consequence, 
there resulted from the examination of the papers, 
and particularly the indictment drawn up by the clerk 
of the tribunal of peace of the fourth section of the 
commune of Lille, the nineteenth of Nivose last, and 
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tlie ninth and twenty -fourth Prairial following by the 
justice of the peace for the south, of the commune of 
Douai (which indictment is hereunto annexed.) 

“ That the said Sebastieii iloitel, a prisoner in the 
house of confinement, called St. Peter’s Tower, at 
Lille, had been set at liberty by virtue of a forged order 
from the committee of legislation, and the tribunal of 
Cassation, dated at Paris, the twentieth Brumaire, in 
the fourth year of the republic, signed Carnot, Lesage- 
Cenault, and Le Coindre, at the back of which was the 
seal of the representative of the people Talot, ad- 
dressed to tlie said Brice Coquelle;* that this order 
and seal, which the latter used for his own purpose, 
were not those of the committee of legislation and the 
said representative Talot ; and thence it is proved that 
this order and seal are a forgery of a public and au- 
thentic document, and that the forgery was evident on 
the slightest inspection, inasmuch as it was entitled 
‘ Order of the Committee of I.egislation, Tribunal of 
Cassation a ridiculous title, confounding, in one and 
the same autliority, two distinct authorities. 

That the ninth Prairial last, there was found in 
one of the dungeons of the house of confinement at 
Douai, a brass seal without a to[), hid at the foot of 
a bed ; that the said Vidocq had slept there previously ; 
that the seal is the same as that which was found at- 
tached to the forged order, and presents a precisely 
similar impression ; that, after the visit of the said 
judge of the south of Douai, made on the day before, 
from the dungeon in which the said Vidocq then wns, 
they heard, on turning over the straw bed, something 
fall, sounding like brass or silver; that Vidocq tlirew 
himself on it, and managed to withdraw what had fallen, 
and to substitute in its place a piece of a file which ho 
produced ; that he had been sccmi picviously with the 
seal by the said Ilerbaiix and Slofttet, to whom lio 
had confessed having been licutrnant of tlic battalion of 
which the seal bore the name. 

That the said Ilerbaux, Fraiu ois V'idoeq, Sebas- 



MEMOIRS OF VI DOC Q. 107 

Uen Boilel, Kugone Stofflet, Brice Coquelle, Andre 
Bordereau, and Jean Francois Grouard, are cliarged 
with being the authors and contrivers of the said for- 
gery, and having thereby effected the escape of the 
said Scbastien Boitel ftotn the house of confinement 
where lie had been confined, by virtue of a sentence of 
condemnation to imprisonment. 

“ That the said Brice Coquelle is, besides, charged 
with having, by means of this false order, allowed to 
escape from the said house of confinement the said 
Sebastien Boitel, committed to his custody as jailor 
of the said prison ; that the said Brice Coquelle was 
convicted before the jury at Lille, of having set at 
liberty the said Sebastien Boitel, the third Frimaire 
last, by virtue of the forged order 

“ That this paper was conveyed to him by Stofflet, 
who carried it to him, and who was recognised before 
the judge as having been the bearer of it ; that the said 
Stofflet had been at the prison five or six limes in the 
space of ten days, and always inquired for Herbaux, 
with whom he remained for two or three hours ; that 
Herbaux and Boitel were together in the same prison, 
and that the said Stofflet spoke equally to one as to 
the other; that the pretended order was addressed to 
him, and that he could not suspect the forgery, not 
knowing the signature ; that the said Stofflet con- 
fessed that he was suspected of having carried a letter 
to St. Peter’s Tower, but that it was a forgery ; that 
he had been many limes at the house of confinement 
to speak to the said Herbaux, but had never taken 
any letters to him, and that Brice Coquelle had 
asserted falsely in saying that he had recognised him 
before the judge, as having brought him the forged 
order, by virtue of which he had set Sebastien Boitel 
at liberty. 

“That Francois Vidocq had declared that ne only 
knew Boilel in prison; that he knew he had left by 
virtue of an order brought to Coquelle, who was 
drinking with tiie brothers of Coctuelle and PrevOt, 
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another prisoner ; that he had l>een to sup with them 
at the cabaret of Dordreck, and that Coquelle and 
Prevbt had not returned till midnight; that he de- 
clared to the judge at Douai, that the seal found at 
the foot of the bed did not come from him ; that he 
had not served in the battalion of which the seal bore 
the name, and did not know whether this battalion 
had been incorporated into one of those in which 
he had served ; that if he made any resistance at the 
visit to his dungeon, it was in consequence of the 
piece of file which he had, fearing that it might create 
a suspicion that he would use it to loosen his fetters, 

“ Tliat the said Boitel had stated that he had been 
sentenced to St. Peter’s Tower in consequence of a 
sentence to six years’ imprisonment ; that he well 
remembered that one day Ilerbaux* and Vidocq had 
asked him how much he would give to be set at 
liberty ; that he promised them twelve louis, and gave 
them seven, promising the remainder when he was at 
home ; that he went out of prison with his two bro- 
thers and Brice Coquelle; that he had been with 
them to the Dordreck, to drink some wine, until ten 
o’clock in the evening; tliat he well knew that he 
had got out of prison through a false order, forged by 
Vidocq and Ilerbaux ; but that he did not know by 
whom it had been brought, 

“ That the said Grouard bad declared, in presence 
of the undersigned, that he knew of the liberation of 
the said Boitel, by virtue of a superior order; that 
after his going away he had seen the said order ; that 
he had suspected it to he a forgery, and thought he 
recognised the writing of Ilerbaux ; and that, as for 
himself, he did not at all assist, either in the sendiir,^ 
away Boitel or in the fabrication of the forgery, 

“ That the said Ilerbaux declared to the under- 
signed, that being with V^idoeq and the other prisoners, 
they were conversing about Boitel ; that the said 
Vidocq defied him to draw up an order by vvhich the 
liberation of Boitel could be effected ; tiuit he ac- 
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cepled the challenge, and took the first paper 
that came to hand and made the order in question, 
without putting any signature to it ; that ho left it 
on the table ; that Vidocq obtained it, and that it 
is the same order through which Bolters escape was 
effected. 

“ That as to Andr4 Bordereau, not apprehended, 
it appears that he must have known of the forgery, 
because the day Boitel got out of prison he went to 
deliver a letter to Stofiflet from Herbaux, and the day 
after Boitefs escape he visited him at AnnouUn, 
whither Boitel had fled. 

“It results from all these details, attested by the 
said documents and indictments, that a forgery of a 
public and authentic paper has been committed ; and 
that by virtue of this forgery said Seb^tlen Boitel 
escaped from the house of confinement, callett ^u 
Peter's? Tower, at Lille, where he was confined utic^ 
custody of the jailor ; that this escape took place the 
third Frimaire last ; a double crime, on which, according 
to the penal code, the jury will have to decide, if 
tliere be any accusation against the said Boitel, 
Stofflet, Vidocq, Coquelle, Grouard, Herbaux, and 
Bordereau, by reason of the offences committed, men> 
tioned in this indictment. 

“ Given at?* Cambrai, the twenty-eighth Vondemaire, 
ia tU^fth of the republic, one and indivisible. 

(Signed) “ Nolekerick.^' 

declaration of the juiry of the criminal court 
of - meldivisiaftriivf Cambrai from the sixth Brumaire to 
the fifteenth, written below the indictment^ and stating 
that there is a criminal charge made out as mentioned 
in the said indictment. 

“ The order of seizure, made by the director of 
the jury of the said divisipn the same day, against the 
said Sebastien Boitel, C^sar Herbaux, Eugbne Stofflet, 
Franpois Grouard, and Francois. Vidocq. 

“ The proebs- verbal of the return of these persons 

VOL, I. L 
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to the court of justice of the department, the twenty- 
first of last Brumaire. 

And the declaration of the special jury of judg- 
ment, the same date, stating : — 

“ 1st, That the forgery mentioned by the indictment 
is jtoade out. 

^ 2d, That C^sar Herbaux, accused, is convicted of 

baying committed this forgery. 

3d, That he is convicted of having committed it 
d^ignedly, and with an intent to do wrong. 

4th, That Franjjois Vidocq is convicted of having 
committed this forgery. 

** 5th, That he is convicted of hhving committed it 
designedly, and with an intent to do wrong. 

** 6tb, Ibat it is proved that the said forgery has 
been committed on a public and authentic paper. 

Sebastien accused, is not con- 

of having by gifts and presents incited the guilty 
' persori' or persons to commit the said forgery. 

** Sth^i-f^That Eugene Stofflet is not convicted of 
bavihg iided and assisted the guilty person or persons, 
either with the means which prepared, or the facilities 
Which aided the execution of the said forgery, or,in 
the act itself which consummated the deed. ’ 

9th, That Jean Franjjois Grouard is not convicted 
of having aided and assisted the^gnihy person pr ^r- 
sotis, either with the means which prepared, orbhe 
facilities which aided the execution of the said 6ffery, 
or in the act itself which consummated the deed.^ 

In consequence of the said declaration, the presi- 
dent pronounced, in conformity with the four hundred 
and twenty-fourth article of the law, from tha third of 
Brumaire to the fourth, code of crimes and punish- 
ment, that the said Sebastien Boitel, Bugbne. Stofflet, 
and Jean Franppis Grouard, are and remaia()^uitted 
of the charge laid to them; an4 the guardi^of the 
bouse of justice of the departnapot is ordelji^^to set 
them free immediately, unless they be 
any other reason. 
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“ The tribunal having heard the commissioner of 
the executive power, and the citizen Despres, counsel 
for the prisoners, sentences Franyois Vidocq and 
Cosar Herbaux to the punishment of the galleys for 
eight years, conformably to the forty-fourth article of 
the second section of the second chapter of the second 
part of the penal code, which has been read, and 
which runs thus : — 

** ‘ If the said crime of forgery is committed on a 
public and authentic paper, the punishment shall be 
eight years at the galleys/ 

“ Ordered, conformably with the twenty-eighth ar- 
ticle of the hrst chapter of the penal code, which has 
also been read, and runs thus : — 

“ ‘ Whoever shall have been condemned to the 
punishment of irons, imprisonment in the house of 
correction, to the rack, to confiriemeiM, before 
going the sentence shall be first led to the pfiblB? 
square of the city, where the criminal jury have been 
summoned, and shall then be tied to a post, p^ced on 
a scaffold, and shall remain there exposed to the gaze 
of the populace for six hours, if he be condemned to 
irons or solitary confinement ; for four hours if he be 
condemned to the rack; for two hours if he be con- 
demned., to 'imprisonment : over his head, on a board, 
shall bCjaUcnbed, in large characters, his name, pto^ 
fession, cause of his sentence, and judgment 

passed oj^im/ 

Andpl^ the four hundred and forty-fifth article 
of the law of the third and fourth Brumaire, code of 
crimes and punishments, which has been , read and runs 
thus ‘ The exposure shall be made in one of the 
public places of the commune, where the Cnminal 
tribunal holds its sittings/ 

“ That the said Franyois Vidocq ,^and C^sar lier- 
baux shall be exposed for six hquii on a scaffold, 
which shall be for that purpose erected on the public 
square of this commune. >.1 

“ Ordered, that with all speed of the commissaries 
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of the. executive power, this sentence be carried into 
effect. 

“ Given and pronounced at Douai, at the sitting of 
thei criminal tribunal of the department of the North, 
the seventh Nivose, fifth year of the French Republic, 
ono end indivisible; present, the citizens Delaetre, 
president ; Havyn, Uicquet, Reat, and Legrand, judges, 
ivho signed the minutes of this said sentence. 

« We command and order all officers on this our 
ir^uisition, to carry the said sentence into effect ; to 
our attorney-general and our officers at the inferior 
tribunals to give all requisite aid ; to all commandants 
and their officers of the public departments to render 
all necessary assistance when they shall be legally 
called upon for the same. 

J** By f virtue of which* the present judgment has 
^jlip'^lfned byHffic^jSresident of the court, and by the 
w&k. With all speed, 

(Signed) Lepoine, clerk,” 


On the margin is written ; “ Registered 
the sixteenth Prairial, thirteenth year, folid^H 
of the IeaO« second case, received five francj 
two francs for as many sentences, three fn 
many discharges, and fifty centimes for char) 

• (Signed) 



On the margin of the first part is wr3|HpiSil> 
a judge of the superior tribunal of the^Wisiofc; ol 
Bethune* conformably with the two hundred 
thirty 'Seventh article of the civil code, and by ithe 
proc^s-verbal of this day, thirtieth Prairial, year 
thirteen, supplying the place of the absent presid^t, 
reference approved. 

(Signed) “ Deldicque^^^ 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Departure from Donai— The prisoners revolt in the forest of Compeigne 
— Residence at the Bic^tre — Prison customs — ^The madhou^e^ 


Worn out by the bad treatment of every species which ; 
I experienced in the prison of Douai, tormented by a 
watchfulness redoubled after my sentence, I took cate 
not to make an appeal, which would keep me there 
some months. What confirmed me in my resolution 
was, the information that the prisoners were to be 
sent forthwith to the Bic^tre, and there, makidg' one 
chain, to be sent on to the Bagne at Brest* It is 
unnecessary to say, that I fc^e^Caping'^^iiii^ ^Mr ; . 

route. As to the appeal, I was told that I StBIr 
present a petition for pardon from the Bagne, which 
would have the same effect. We remained, however, 
some months at Douai, which made me regret bitterly 
that I had not made my petition for annulling the 
sentence. 

At length the' order of removal arrived, and, what 
would scarcely be credited from men doomed to 
galleys, it was hailed with enthusiasm-— so much, were 
we tired of the torments of Marin, the jailor./ Onr new 
situation was not, however, much more satis^CtQiy ; 
the officer, Hurtrel, who accompanied us, I know not 
Cwhy, had ordered irons of a new construction, Which 
fastened to each of our legs a ball of fifteen pounds 
weight, whilst we were secured two and two by a 
massive wrist-cuff of iron. Besides, the vigilance was 
extreme, and it was impossible to think of doing any- 
thing by address. An attack by main force could 
alone save us, and I proposed it to fourteen of my 
companions, who agreed on it, and it was settled that 
tli^^ project should be put in execution on our way 
thtdugh the^ forest of Compeigne. Desfosseux was 
13 
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of the party, and by means of fine saws wliich he had 
always securely secreted about him, our fetters were 
cut in three days ; the plaster of a particular sort of 
gum prevented our keepers from perceiving the trace 
of the instruments. 

On reaching the forest and gaining the appointed 
spot, the signal was given, the fetters fell from us, and 
we leaped from the carriages which enclosed us to try 
and gain the thicket ; but the five gendarmes and the 
eight dragoons who escorted us charged sword in 
hand. VVe entrenched ourselves behind the trees, 
armed with the stones which are piled up to mend 
the roads, and with some weapons we had got hold 
of at the first moment of confusion. The soldiers 
hesitated for an instant, but, well armed and well 
mounted, they soon made up their minds, and at the 
first charge two of our party fell dead, five more 
ttffribly wounded, and the others falling on their knoes 
cried for mercy. Surrender was now imperative ; and 
Desfosseux, myself, and some others who had escaped, 
got into the carriage, when Ilurtrel, who had kept at 
a very respectful distance from the affray, came up to 
a poor wretch, who certainly did not hurry himself 
very much, and thrust his sabre through him. $uch 
baseness enraged us ; the prisoners whu had npt yet 
ascended the carriages took up stones, and but for -ihe. 
aid of the dragoons, Ilurtrel would have been kiibckCd 
on the head. The soldiers bid us desist before: we 
brought dowm destruction on ourselves ; and tlie thing 
was so evident, that we were compelled to lay down 
our arms, that is the stones. This circumstance, 
however, put a termination to the annoyanccvs of 
Ilurtrel, who never approached us but with fear and 
trembling . 

At Senlis we were placed in the temporary prison, 
one of the most horrible 1 ever tenanted. ;Tiie jailor 
exercising the office of street -keeper, the jpirison was 
guarded by his wife ; and what a creatum'was she ! 
As we had made ourselves notorious, she thrust us 
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into the most secret dungeons, convincing herself by 
]irevious personal examination that we had nothing 
about us that could aid escape. We were however 
trying the walls, when we heard her roar out, “ Ras- 
c:ils, f am coming to you with my bastinado ; I will 
l(?acli you how to play music.’^ VVe took her at her 
word, and all desisted. The next day we reached 
Paris, and were lodged in the outer boulevards, and 
at four in the afternoon we gut in sight of Bicdtre. 

On reaching the end of the avenue which looks on 
the road to Fontainebleau, the carriages turned to 
tlie right, and entered an iron gate, above which I 
read mechanically this inscription — “ Hospice de la 
vieillesse,” (Hospital for the aged). In the fore court 
many old men were walking, clothed in grey garments. 
They were paupers ; and stared at us with that stupid 
curiosity which results from a monotonous and purely 
animal existence ; for it often happens that a persoti 
admitted into a hospital, having no longer his own 
subsistence to provide for, renounces the exercise of 
his narrow fixculties, and ends by falling into a state 
of perfect idiotcy. (In reaching the second court, 
in which was the chapel, I remarked that the majority 
of my companions hid their faces with their hands or 
pocket-handkerchiefs. It may be supposed that they 
experienced some feeling of shame. No; they were 
only thinking of allowing their faces to be seen as 
little as possible, so that if opportunity presented they 
miuhl the more easily escape. 

“ Here we are,” said Desfosseux to me : ‘‘ you see 
that square building — that is the prison.” We alighted 
at an iron door, guarded inside by a sentry. Having 
entered the office, we were only registered, our de- 
scription being deferred until the next day. I per- 
ceived, however, that the jailor looked at us, Desfos- 
seux and me, with a sort of curiosity, and I thence 
concluded that we had been recommended by the 
olhcer Hurtrel, who had preceded us a quarter of an 
hour from the time of the business of the forest of 
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Compeigne. Having opened many loSv doors, guarded 
with iron plates, and the Bird-cage Wicket, we were 
introduced to a large square yard, where about sixty 
prisoners were playing at fives, and shouting so loudly 
as to sound all over the place. At our appearance 
their game ceased, and surrounding us, they examined 
with much surprise the irons which loaded us. It 
was, besides, to enter Bic^tre in the most favourable 
manner to be decked with such caparisons, for they 
estimated the deserts of the prisoner, that is to say, 
his boldness and talent for escape, by the precautions 
taken to secure him. Desfosseux, who found himself 
amongst friends, had no difficulty in introducing us 
as the most distinguished personages of the north ; 
he did more, he particularly expatiated on my merits, 
and I was accordingly surrounded and made much of 
all the worthies of the prison: Beaumont, GuiU 
Taume, Mauger, Jossat, Maltaise, Corun, Blondy, 
Troaflat, and Richard, one of the party concerned in 
the murder of a I^yons courier, never left me, j-As 
soon as my fetters were taken off, they took to 
the drinking-shop, where for two hours I did justice 
to a thousand invitations, when a tall man, with a 
police-officer’s cap, who tlicy told me was the rdom- 
inspector, took us to a large place called Le J^’on 
Mahon, when we were clothed in the prisoii^«|fch, 
consisting of a frock half grey and half blacW^We 
inspector told me I should be brigadier, that is, 
that I should preside at the giving out of the pro- 
visions amongst my table-companions, and I had, in 
consequence, a good bed, whilst others slept on camp 
couches. In four days I was known to all the pri- 
soners ; but although they had the highest opinion of 
my courage, Beaumont, wishing to try me, picked a 
quarrel with me ; wc fought, and as he was an expert 
boxer, I was completely conquered. I, however, had 
my revenge in a room, where Beaumont, unable to 
display the resources of his art, had the wofst of it. 
My first defeat, however, gave me a desire to be 
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instructed in the mysteries of this art, and the cele- 
brated Jean Ooupel, the Saint George of boxing, who 
was at the Bicetre with us, soon counted me amongst 
those of lus pupils who were destined to do him the 
most honour. 

The prison of BicOtre is a neat quadrangular build- 
ing, enclosing many other structures and many courts, 
wliich have each a different name ; there is the 
grande cour (great court) where the prisoners walk ; 
the cour de cuisine (or kitchen court) ; the cour des 
chiens (or dog’s court); the cour de correction (or 
court cf punisliinent) ; and the cour des fers (or iron 
court). In this last is a new building five stories 
high; each story contains forty cells, capable of hold- 
ing four prisoners. On the platform, which supplies 
the place of a roof, was night and day a dog named 
Dragon, wlio passed in the prison for the most watch- 
ful and incorruptible of his kind ; but some prisoners 
managed at a subsequent period to corrupt him 
through the medium of a roasted leg of mutton, which 
he had the culpable weakness to accept ; so true is 
it, iliat there are no seductions more potent than those 
of gluttony, since they operate indifferently on all 
organized beings. To ambition, to gaming, and to gal- 
lantry, there are bounds fixed by nature ; but gluttony 
knows nothing of age, and if the appetite sometimes 
opposes its inert power, we are quits with it by a 
good fit of indigestion. However, the Amphytrions 
escaped whilst Dragon was swallowing the mutton ; 
he was beaten and taken into the cour des chiens, 
where, chained up and deprived of the free air which 
he breathed on the platform, he was inconsolable for 
his fault, and perished piecemeal, a victim of remorse 
at his weakness in yielding to a moment of gluttony 
and error. 

Near the erection I speak of is the old building, 
nearly arranged in the same way, and under which 
were dungeons of safety, in which were enclosed the 
troublesome and condemned prisoners. It was in one 
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of these dungeons th«il for forty-three years lived the 
accomplice of Cartoucite, who betrayed him to procure 
this commutation ! To obtain a moment’s sunshine, 
he frequently counterfeited death so well, that when 
he had actually breathed his last sigh, two days passed 
before they took ofl* his iron collar. A third part of 
the building, called La Force, comprised various rooms, 
in which the prisoners were placed who arrived from 
the provinces, and are destined, like ourselves, to the 
chain. 

At this period, the prison of Bicctre, which is only 
strong from the strict guard kept up there, could con- 
tain twelve hundred prisoners; but lliey were piled 
on each other, and the conduct of the jailors in no 
way assuaged the inconvenience of the place : a sullen 
air, a rough tone, and brutal manners, were exercised 
towards the prisoners, and they were in no way to be 
softened, but through the medium of a bottle of wine, 
or a pecuniary bribe. Besides, they never attempted 
to repress any excess or any crime, and provided that 
no one sought to escape, they might do whatever 
pleased in the prison, without being restrained>tor 
prevented. Whilst men condemned for those ajy 
which modesty shrinks from naming, openly pr 
their detestable libertinism, and robbers exg 
their industry inside the prison without any ■ 
attempting to check the crime or prevent tli 
tiality. 

If any man arrived from the country well v.’ho, 
condemned for a first offence, was not as yet^nitiated 
into the customs and usages of prisons, in a^vinkling 
he was stripped of his clothes, which were ®ld in his 
presence to the highest bidder. If he hadijewels or 
money, they were alike confiscated to th^ profit of 
the society, and if he were too long in taking out his 
ear-rings, they snatched them out without tfie sufTerer 
daring to complain, lie was previously warned, that 
if lie spoke of it, they would hang him in the night to 
the bars of his celi, and afterwards say Sat he had 
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committed suicide. If a prisoner, out of precaution, 
when going to sleep, placed his clothes under his head, 
they waited until he was in his first sleep, and then 
they tied to his foot a stone, which they balanced at 
the side of his bed ; at the least motion the stone fell, 
and, aroused by the noise, the sleeper jumped up, and 
before he could discover what had occurred, his packet, 
hoisted by a cord, went through the iron bars to the 
floor above. 1 have seen, in the depth of winter, these 
poor devils, having been deprived of their property in 
this way, remain in the court in their shirts until some 
one threw them some rags to cover their nakedness. 
As long as they remained at Bic^tre, by burying them- 
selves, as we may say, in their straw, they could defy 
the rigour of the weather ; but at the departure of the 
chain, when they had no other covering than the frock 
and trousers made of packt|ig cloth, they often sunk ex- 
liausted and frozen before they reached the first resting 
place. 

It is necessary, by facts of this nature, to explain 
the rapid depravity of men whom it was easy to excite 
to honest feelings ; but who, unable to escape the height 
of misery but by excess of wickedness, sought an alle- 
viation of their lot in the real or apparent exaggeration 
of all species of crime. In society, we dread infamy ; 
in the society of prisoners, there is no shame but in not 
being sutRcienlly infamous. The condemned prisoners 
are a distinct people ; whoever is cast amongst them 
n\^st expect to be treated as an enemy as long as he 
will not speak their lanijuage, and will not identify him- 
self with their way of thinking. 

The abuses I have mentioned are not the only ones ; 
there are others even more terrible. If a prisoner 
were marked out as a false brother or as a sneak, he 
was. pitilessly knocked on the head, without any jailor 
interfeiing to prevent it. Matters came to such a 
pitch, that, it was necessary to assign a particular divi- 
sion to those individuals, who, giving an account of 
iheir own doings, had made any mention of their com- 
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rades which they thought could in any way compro* 
mise them. On the other hand the impudence of the 
robbers, and the immorality of their keepers, were car- 
ried to such an extent, that they prepared openly in 
the prison tricks of swindling and tlieft, which were 
to be perpetrated on quilting the walls of the prison. 
I will mention only one of these plans, which will suf- 
fice to evince the measure of credulity of the dupes 
and tlie audacity of the plotters. These latter obtained 
the address of certain rich persons living in the pro- 
vince, which was easy from the number of prisoners 
who were constantly arriving. They then wrote 
letters to them, called, in the slang language, letters 
of Jerusalem,” and which contained in substance what 
follows. It is useless to observe that the names 
of places and persons change according to circum- 
stances. 

“ Sir, — You will doubtlessly be astonished at re- 
ceiving a letter from a person unknown to you, who is 
about to ask a favour from you ; but from the sad 
condition in which 1 am placed, I am lost if some ho- 
nourable person will not lend me succour : that is the 
reason of my addressing you, of whom 1 have heard; so 
much that I cannot for a moment hesitate to conide 
all my afl'airs to your kindness. As vaU t-de-chanWe 

to the marquis de - I emigrated with my masfe 

and that we might avoid suspicion we travelled 
foot and I carried the luggage, consisting of a caskei 
containing 16,000 francs in gold and the diamonds of 
the late marchioness. We were on the point of join- 
ing the army at , when we were marked out 

and pursued by a detachment of volunteers. The mar- 
quis, seeing how closely we were pressed, desired me 
to throw the casket into a deep ditch near us, so that 
it might not implicate ns in case wm were apy>rehende(i. 
I relied on recovering it the following night; but the 
country people, aroused by the tocsin which the com- 
mandant of the detachment ordered to be rung, began 
to beat the wood in which we were conceal^ wiiii 
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SO much vigour, that it was necessary to think only of 
escape. On reaching a foreign province, the marquis 

received some advances from the prince of ; 

but these resources soon failing, he resolved on send- 
ing me back for^ the casket thrown into the ditch. I 
was the more certain of hnding it, as on the day after 
I had thrown it from me, we had made a written me- 
morandum of the localities, in case we should be for 
any length of time without being able to return for it. 

I set out, and entering France, reached the village of 

without accident, near the spot where we had 

been pursued. You must know the village perfectly, 
as it is not three quarters of a league from your resi- 
dence. I prepared to fulfil my mission, when the 
landlord of the auberge where I had lodged, a bitter 
jacobin and collector of national property, remarking 
niy embarrassment when he proposed to drink to the 
health of the republic, had me apprehended as a sus- 
pected person : and as I had no passport, and unfor- 
tunately resembled an individual pursued for stopping 
the diligences, 1 was taken from prison to prison to be 
confronted with my pretended accomplices, until on 
reaching Bicdtre I was obliged to go to the infirmary, 
where 1 have been for two months. 

“ In '^tbjs cruel situation, having heard mention of 
you by of my master’s, wdio had property in 

your distiSjy I beg to know if I cannot, through your 
aid, obi^^Rne casket in question, and get a portion of 
the mone^jWhich it contains. I could then supply my 
iminediatlpiecessities and pay my counsel, who dictates 
this, and assures me that by some presents I could ex- 
tricate myself from this affair, 

“ Receive, sir, &c. 

(Signed) “ N— 

Out of one hundred such letters, twenty were always 
'answered: and astonishment will cease when we con- 
sider that they were only addressed to men known by 
their attachment to the old order of things, and tiiut 

VOL. I. ^ M 
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nothing reasons less than the spirit of party. It testified 
besides, to the person addressed, that unlimited confi- 
dence which never fails to produce its effect on 
self-love or interest; the person answered that he 
would agree to undertake to get the casket from its 
place of concealment* Another letter from the pre- 
tended valet-de chambre, stating, that being entirely 
stripped, he had agreed with the keeper of tlie iti- 
firmary fora very small sum to sell the trunk, in winch 
was, in the false bottom, the plan already alluded to. 
Then the money arrived, and they received sums 
sometimes amounting to twelve or fifteen hundred 
francs. Some individuals, thinking to give a profound 
proof of sagacity, came even from the remotest parts 
of their province to Bic^tre, where they received the 
destined plan which was to conduct them to this mys- 
terious forest, which, like the fantastic forests of the 
romances of chivalry, fled eternally before tliem. The 
Parisians themselves sometimes fell into the snare; 
and some persons may still remember the adventui||p of 
the clothseller of the Rue des Prouvaires, who^^^i^ 
caught undermining an arch of the Pont Neuf, 
he expected to find the diamonds of the duchesl^a 
Bouillon. 

VVe may imagine that such mancEuvres could not 
be effected but by the consent and with the participa- 
tion of the keepers, since they received Ae cone- 
spondence of the treasure-seekers. But Trie jailor 
thought, that independently of the direct })encfit he 
thence drew from it, by the increase of the money 
spent by the prisoners in viands and spirits, they bcin^ 
thus occupied would not think of escaping. On the 
same principle he tolerated the making varieties of 
things in straw, wood, and bone, and even false pieces 
of two sous, with which Paris was at one lime inun- 
dated. There were also other crafts exercised ; hut 
these were done clandestinely : they made uinvately 
false passports with the pen, so well done pass 

currently, saws for cutting iron, and false 
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were of great service in escaping from the Bagnc-~tho 
galley-slaves being particularly recognisable by their 
shorn heads. These various articles were concealed in 
tin-cases, which could be hid in the intestines. 

A s for me, always occupied with the idea of escaping 
from the Bagne and reaching a sea-port whence 1 
could embark, I was night and day plotting the means 
of getting away from Bic(^tre. I at length imagined 
that by breaking through the quadrangle of Fort- 
Mahon and reaching the water-courses made under it, 
we might, by means of a short mine, get into the court 
of the idiots I have before alluded to, whence there 
would be no difficulty in reaching the outside. This 
project was executed in ten days and as many nights. 
During the whole time the prisoners, of whom we had 
any distrust, were always accompanied by a trusty 
man ; but we were obliged to wait until the moon should 
be on the wane. At length, on the 3d of October, 
1797, at two o’clock in the morning, we descended tlie 
water-course, thirty-three in number, provided with 
dark v^nterns, and we soon opened the subterranean 
passage and reached the court of the idiots. We wanted 
a ladd^^r, or something instead of it, to climb the walls ; 
and got hold of a long pole, and we wore going 

to drdwnip to decide who should first climb up, when 
a nois^^Biains suddenly broke the silence of night. 

A djdgU^me out from a kennel placed in an angle of 
the cou^fNve stood motionless and held our breath, 
or it was an important moment. After having 
stretched himself out and yawned, as if he had only 
wanted to change place, the animal put one foot into 
lis kennel as if about to return, and w'e then thought 
ourselves saved. Suddenly he turned his head to the 
place in which we were huddled together, and fixed 
jn us two eyes which looked like burning coals. A 
ow growling was then followed with barkings which 
sounded all over the place. Desfosseux wished to 
^ry and cut his throat, but lie was of a size to render 
the issue of a rorrtest doubtful. It appeared best to 
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US to lie down in a large open space, which served w 
a walking ground for the idiots ; but the dog still kept 
up the concert, and, his colleagues having joined him, 
the din became so excessive that the inspector Giroux, 
fancying something particular was passing amongst 
his lodgers, and knowing his customers, began his 
round by Fort- Mahon, and almost fell backwards at 
finding no one. At his cries the jailor, turnkeys, and 
guard, all assembled. They soon discovered the road 
we had taken, and taking the same to get into the 
court of the idiots, they loosened the dog, who ran 
straight at us. The guards then entered the place 
where we were with fixed bayonets, as if about to 
carry a redoubt. They put handcuffs on us, the usual 
prelude of any important matter to be done in a pri- 
son ; and we then returned, not to Fort- Mahon, but to 
the dungeon, without, however, experiencing any bad 
treatment. 

This attempt, the boldest of which the prison had 
for a long time been the theatre, threw the keepers 
into so much confusion that it was two days, bifore 
they perceived that one of the prisoners of Fort-Mabp^ 
was missing: it was Desfosseux. Knowing abijtit 
address I thought him at a distance, when, o^i 
morning of the third day, I saw him enter Tnj^,^,di:tt!gedh 
pale, exhausted, and bleeding. When the do^ii*’ wus 
closed on him he told me all his adventure. 

At the moment when the guard had seized us, lie 
had squatted down in a sort of tub, probably lulled for 
baths, and hearing no noise, he had left his fetreat: 
and the pole had aided him in climbing several" walls : 
but yet he always got back to the idiots’ courtj Day 
was just breaking, and he heard footsteps gofeg and 
coming in the buildings, for they are nowhere earlier 
than in hospitals. It was necessary to avoid l^e gaze 
of the turnkey, who would soon be in the cou^Pls : the 
wicket of a room was half open — he glided in,4nd was 
about with much precaution to roll himself i|E a large 
heap of straw ; but what was his astonishment; to sea 
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it occupied by a man naked, his hair dishevelled, beard 
long, and eye haggard and bloodshot. The madman, 
for such he was, looked at Desfosscux with a fierce 
air, then made him a quick sign : and as he stood still, 
darted at him as if to attack him. A few caresses 
seemed to appease him : he took Desfosseux by the 
hand and made him sit down beside him, heaping all 
the straw round him in the manner and with the ges- 
tures of a monkey. At eight o’clock a morsel of black 
bread fell in at the door, which he took up, looked at, 
threw into a heap of dirt, and then picked it up and 
began to eat. During the day more bread was brought ; 
but as the madman was asleep, Desfosseux seized and 
devoured it, at the risk of being himself devoured by 
his terrible companion, who might have been enraged 
at the abstraction of his pittance. At twilight the 
madman awoke, and talked for some time with incon- 
ceivable volubility ; night came on and his excitement 
sensibly increased, and he began to leap about and 
make hideous contortions, shaking his chains with a 
kind of pleasure. 

In tliis appalling situation Desfosseux waited with 
impatience until the madman fell asleep to go out at 
the wick,et. About midnight, hearing him move no 
longetiJm^dyJinced first one leg and then the other, 
when .seized by the madman with a powerful 

grasp, ’^m^Rirew him on the straw and placea himself 
before A^^icket, where he remained till daylight mo- 
tionless?^^^^ 'statue. The next night another attempt, 
and another ^(bstacle. Desfosseux, who grew dis- 
tracted, employed his strength, and a tremendous 
struggle ensued : Desfosseux, being struck by his chains, 
and covered with bites and blows, was compelled to 
call for the keepers. They, mistaking him at first for 
one of the madmen who had got loose, were also about 
to put him in a cell ; bat lie managed to make himself 
known, and at length obtained the favour of being 
brought back to us. 

We remained eight days in the dungeon, after which 
M 3 
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I was put in the Chauss^*e, where I found a party of 
|)risoners who had received me so well on my arrival. 
They were making good cheer and denied themselves 
nothing; for, independently of the money procured 
by the letters of Jerusalem,’^ they had got a supply 
from some females whom they knew, and who con- 
stantly visited them. Having become, as at Douai, 
the object of special vigilance, I still sought to escape : 
when at length the day arrived for the departure of 
the chain. 


CHAPTER VIII. 


llifl '.It^pvartnrft of the chain — Captain Vie* and his lieutenant Thierr 
— The <‘t>n)[)hunt of the jfalley-alaves— -The visit from Paris- 
Hnmjwnty of the galley-seijeants — They encourafre pltinderinjr — Th 
o.'tf converted into a portmanteau — Useless atternpl to escape— ITi 
at Brest — The benedictions. 

It was the 20th of November, 1797 : all the m6rnin< 
we remarked a more than usual commotion in thfepri 
sou. The prisoners "^had not left their cells, ar*pth( 
gates were every moment opened and shut wilhIKuc! 
noise : the jailors went to and fro with a busy airy^iiid 
they were knocking off irons in the great court, o 
which the sound reached our ears. About elevir 
o^cIock tw'o men, clothed in blue uniforms, entered 
Fort-Mahon, where for eight days I had been replaced 
with the companions of my essay to escape : it was 
the captain of the chain and his lieutenant. “ Well/' 
said the captain, smiling in a kind of familiar way, 
“ have we any return horses (fugitive galley-slaves} ?" 
And whilst he spoke all pressed about, trying who 
should testify most respect to him. “ (Jood day, M. 
\"iez; good day, M. Thierry,” resounded from all 
sides. These salutations were even repeated by liie 
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E risonws who had neve-r seen either Viez or Tliierry, 
ut who, assuming an air of acquaintance, hoped to 
get some favour. It was no wonder if Viez was a 
little giddy with so much applause ; but as he was ac- 
customed to these homages it did not quite turn his 
brain, and he knew very well what he was about. He 
])erceived Desfosseux. ** Ah ! ah said he, here 
is a darby cutter (one skilled in cutting off his chains), 
who has travelled before with us. I heard that you 
had a narrow escape of being a head shorter (guil- 
lotined) at Douai, my boy. You escaped well, by 
Jove ; for, look you, it is better to go back to the 
meadow (Bagne) than let the executioner play at 
pilch and toss with your knowledge-box (head). Be- 
sides, my lads, let the world be quiet, and we shall get 
beef and celery.’’ The oaptain had only begun his 
inspection and continued it, addressing similar jokes to 
all his merchandise/’ for by that name he called the 
condemned prisoners. 

The critical moment arrived, and we went into the 
Cours des Fers, where the house-surgeon came to us 
to examine if we were all in a state to bear the fatigues 
of die journey. We were all pronounced adequate, 
although some were in a most w^oful plight. Each 
prisoner then puts off the prison livery and assumes 
clothes; those who have none have a frock 
and fti’owsers of packing-cloth, insufficient to protect 
them from the cold and damp. Hats and clothes, if at 
all decent, belonging to the prisoners, are torn in a 
particular way to prevent escape; they take, for in- 
stan'ce, the border ofl’ the hat and the collar from the 
coat. No prisoner is allowed to retain more than six 
francs ; the overplus is given to the oaptain, who gives 
it on the route in proportion as it is needed. Tliis pre- 
caution is easily eluded by placing louis in large sous 
hollowed out. 

These preliminaries adjusted, we went into the great 
court, where were the guards of tlie chain, better 
known as argousins, or galley serjeants, who were for 
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the most part men of Auvergne, water-carriers, mes- 
sengers, or coalmen, who carried on their trade in the 
intervals between the journeys. In the midst of them 
was a large wooden chest, containing the fetters which 
are used in all similar expeditions. We were made to 
approach two and two, taking care to match us in 
height, by means of a chain of six feet in length, united 
to the cordon of twenty-six prisoners, who could thus 
only move in a body ; each was confined to the chain by 
a sort of iron triangle, called the cravat, which, opening 
on one side by a turning screw, is closed on the other 
with a nail firmly ri vetted. This is the most perilous 
part of the operation; the most turbulent and riotous 
then keep quiet ; for at the least movement, instead of 
falling on the anvil, the blows would break their skull, 
wliich every stroke of the hammer grazes. Then a 
prisoner comes with long scissars and cuts off the hair 
and whiskers of the prisoners, pretending to leave 
them irregular. 

At five in the evening, the fettering was finished ; 
the argousins retired, and the prisoners alone remained. 
Left to themselves, far from despairing, these men gave 
themselves up to all the tumults of rioto is gaiety, 
vociferated horrible ’'idlfes, echoed^om all sides 
the most disgusting shouts ; othedBhrumed therryf j^ll ^s 
by provoking the stupid laughte^of their romj|»S||u& 
by beastly gestures. Neither the ears nor the jHHmy 
were even spared, all that was heard or seen 
moral and discordant. It is too true that mice 
with fetters, the condemned thinks himself ol^igea to 
trample under foot all that is honoured and respected 
by tile society which lias cast him off ; there hre for 
liim no longer any restraints, but from material obsta- 
cles ; his charter is the length of his chain, and be 
knows no law but the stick to which his jailor accus- 
toms him. Thrown amidst beings to whom nothing is 
sacred.; he tak<*s care how be testifies that steady re- 
signation which betokens repentance ; fpr then be 
would be the butt of a thousand jokes, and^ his kecpe)>, 
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troubled at his serious mood, would accuse him of me- 
dit«'iting some plot. It is best, if he would keep them 
unsuspicious oi his intentions, that he should always 
appear reckless and abandoned. A prisoner who sports 
writh his destiny is never an object of mistrust; the 
experience of the greater part of the wretched beings 
who have escaped from the Bagnes prove this. What 
is certain is, that with us, those who had the greatest 
interest in escaping were the least dejected ; they were 
the leaders. When night came on, they began to sing. 
Imagine fifty scoundrels, the greater part drunk, all 
screeching different airs. In the midst of this din a 
• return horse’' thundered out with the lungs of a 
Stentor, some couplets of “ The Galley Slave’s Com- 
plaint." 


** The chain, the chain, 

Makes us complain ; 

But never mind, 

We may leave it behind. 

Our coats are of a scarlet hue, 

We wear no hats ou o’lr head 
But caps, and they’ve taken our cravats too, 
And left us queer ties instead. 

Tis true we are spoiPd children, 

And have no right to complain ; 

And for fear of losing us, now and then 
They fasten us with a chain 

Oh, wc will make articles fine and nice; 

In wood, in straw, in wax, 

Anil sell them below the market price, 

For our shops will pay no tax, 

And those who come to see our toys 
Will purchase every day. 

And the produce of our hands, my boys, 
Will moisten w’cll our clay. 
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Then comes the time to fill the paunch. 

Bring in the beans so white ! 

They’re not so good as a fine plump haunch, 

But we lack not appetite. 

How much more wretched had been our lot, 

If, like rnauy a jolly cadet, 

Instead of the galleys, we’d chanc’d to *ve got, 

To the abbey of Mont-i-r’gret.” 

All our companions were not so happy ; in the third 
cordon, composed of the least disoraerly, we heard 
sobs, saw tears flowing ; hut these symptoms of grief, 
or of repentance, were hailed by the shouts and threats 
of the two other cordons, where I figured in the first 
rank as a dangerous fellow, from my address and in- 
fluence* I had near me two men, one a schoolmaster 
condemned for rape ; and the other an ex-officer of 
health, sentenced for forging, who, without mirth or 
melancholy, talked together with a very calm and na- 
tural tone. 

We are going to Brest,'' said the schoolmaster, 

“ Yes,'* answered the officer of health, “ welare 
going to Brest,- I know the country, I passed through 
it when I was sub aid-de-camp in the 16th Brigaae— 
a good country, upon my word — I shall m 
to see it again." 

“ Is there much amusement ?" asked 
gogue. 

“ Amusement !** said his companion, with 
astonishment. 

“ Yes, amusement — I ask you, if we can procure any 
little pleasure if we are well treated, — if provisions are 
cheap." 

“ In the first place, you will be taken cafe of,” re- 
plied the officer, and well taken care of^ for at the 
bagne at Brest only two hours are ncedeS^t to find all 
the beans in the soup, while at Touloii the search 
would take eight days." 

Here the conversation was interrupted cries, 

proceeding from the second division. ^'^T^y were. 
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knocking on the head three prisoners, the ex-corn mis' 
sary of war Lemibre, the staff-major Simon, and a 
robber named the Petit Matelot (little <jailor), who were 
accused of having betrayed their comrades by informa- 
tion, or of having defeated some plot in [risen. The 
person who had pointed them out to the vengeance of 
the galley-slaves was a young man, who would have 
been a good study for a painter, or an actor. With 
dilapidated green slippers, a hunting waistcoat desti- 
tute of buttons, and nankeen pantaloons, which seemed 
to defy the inclemency of the weather; his head-dress 
was a helmet wifhout a peak, through the holes of 
which a tattered night-cap was visible. In the Bicblre, 
he was only known by the name of mademoiselle,” and 
I learnt that he was one of those degraded wretches, 
who abandoned, in Paris, to a course of the most 
infamous prostitution, find at the Bagne a theatre 
worthy of the most disgusting debaucheries. The ar* 
gousins, who ran at tlie first noise, did not give them- 
selves the least trouble to get the Petit Matelot from 
the hands of the galley slaves, and he died four days 
afterwards of the blows he had received. Lemibre and 
Simon would also have perished but foi: my interfer- 
ence ; I had known the former when in the roving 
army, where he had rendered me some service. I de- 
clared that it was he who had supplied me with the 
tools necessary for undermining the walls at Fort-Ma- 
hon, and thenceforward they left him and his compa- 
nion unmolested. 

We parsed the night on the stones in a church, then 
converted into a magazine. The argousins made re- 
gular rounds, to assure themselves that no one was 
engaged in fiddling (sawing their fetters). At daybreak 
we were all on foot ; the lists were read over, and the 
fetters examined. At six o’clock we were placed in 
long cars, back to back, the legs hanging down outside, 
covered with hoar frost and motionless from cold. On 
reaching St. Cyr we were entirely stripped, to undergo 
a scrutiny which extended to our stockings, shoes, 
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shirt, mouth, ears, nostrils, &c. &c. It was not only 
the files in cases which they sought, but also for watch 
springs, which enable a prisoner to cut his fetters in 
less than three hours. This examination lasted for 
upwards of an hour, and it is really a miracle that one 
half of us had not our noses or feet frozen off with 
cold. At bed-time, we were heaped together in a 
cattle stall, where we laid so close that the body of 
one served for the pillow of the person who laid 
nearest to him., and if any individual got entangled in 
his own, or any other man’s chain, a heavy cudgel rained 
down a torrent of blows on the hapless offender. As 
soon as we had laid down on a few handful Is of straw, 
which had already been used for the litter of the stable, 
a whistle blew to command us to the most absolute 
silence, which was not allowed to be disturbed by the 
least complaint, even when, to relieve the guard placed 
at the extremity of the stable, the argousins actually 
walked over our bodies. 

The supper consisted of a pretended bean soup, and 
a few me rsels of half mouldy bread. Tlie distribiftioji 
was made from large wooden troughs, containing 
thirty rations ; and the cook, armed with a larg^' ^ 
ladle, did not fail to repeat to each prisoner, 
served him, “ One, two, three, four, hold out ^ 
porringer, you thief the wine was put into the Same 
trough from which the soup and meat were served onf, 
and then an argousin, taking a whistle, hanging to his 
button-hole, blew it thrice ; saying, “ Attention, rob. 
hers, and only answer by a yes, or a no. Have you 
had bread ?” — “Yes.” “Soup?” — “Yes.” “Meat'” 
— “ Yes.” “ Wine ? — “ Yes.” “ Then go to sleep, 
or pretend to do so.” 

A table was laid out at the door, at which the cap- 
tain, lieutenant, and chief argousins, seated themselves 
to lake a repast superior to ours ; for these men, who 
profited by all occasions to extort money from the 
prisoners, took excellent care of themselves* and eat 
and drunk abundantly. At this moment stable ^ 
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offered one of the most hideous spectacles that can be 
imagined ; on one side were a hundred and twenty men 
herded together like foul beasts, rolling about their 
haggard eyes, whence fatigue or misery banished sleep ; 
on the other side, eight ill-looking fellows were eating 
greedily without, not for one moment losing sight of 
their carbines or their clubs. A few miserable can- 
dles, affixed to the blackened walls of the stable, cast 
a murky glare over this scene of horror, the silence of 
which was only broken by stiffed groans, or the clank 
of fetters. Not content with striking us indiscrimi- 
nately, the argousins made their detestable and brutal 
witticisms about the prisoners ; and if a man, fevered 
with thirst, asked for water, they said to him, “ Let 
him who wants water put out his hand.’* The wretch 
obeyed, mistrusting nothing, and was instantly over- 
whelmed with blows. Those who had any money were 
necessarily careful ; they were but very few, the long 
residence of the majority in prison having for the most 
part exhausted their feeble resources. 

These were not the only abuses which mark the 
progress of the galley chain. To economize to his 
own profit the expenses of the journey, the captain 
generally made one of the cordons to go on foot. But 
this cordon was always that of the strongest men, that 
is, thir .-most turbulent of the condemned. Wo to the 
feinal^? whom they met, or the shops which they came 
women were assaulted in the grossest 
manner, and the shops stripped in a twinkling, as 1 
saw, at 'Morlaix, at a grocer’s, who did not save even 
a loaf of sugar, or a pound of soap. It may be asked, 
w'hat the guards were about during the commission of 
this offence? The guards were pretending to be very 
busily preventing it, but without opposing any real 
obstacle to it, knowing that they would ultimately 
profit by the plunder, since the prisoners must sell 
their booty through their medium, or exchange with 
them for strong liquors. It was the same with the 
thefts made on the prisoners who were added to the 

VOL. 1. , ^ 
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chain in its passage ; scarcely were they ironed, when 
iJieir neighbours hustled them, and took from them all 
the little sums they might have. 

Far from preventing or checking these spoliations, 
the argousins even suggested them, as I saw them do 
with an ex-gendarme who had sewed up a few louis in 
his leather breeches. “ Here is some fat !’* said they, 
and in less than three minutes the poor devil was 
penny less. At such times the party attacked call out 
loudly for the argousins, who take good care not to 
approach until the robbery be perfected, and they 
thump, with heavy cudgels, the poor wretch who has 
been plundered. At Rennes, the bandits I am 
speaking of carried their infamy to such an extent, 
as to despoil a sister of charity, who had brought ns 
some tobacco and money, in a stall where we were to 
pass the night. The most crying of these abuses have 
disappeared, but many yet exist, which it will be diffi- 
cult to root out, if we consider to what sort of men 
the conducting of the chain must be intrusted, and 
the materials they have to work upon. 

Our toilsome journey endured for twenty-four days, 
and on reaching Pont-a-Leren, we were placed in &ie 
depot of the Bagne, when the prisoners perform a H^rl 
of quarantine, until they have recovered from 
fatigue, and it has been ascertained whether 
have any contagious disease. On our arrival wt^Wore 
washed in pairs, in large tubs filled with warm water, 
and on quitting the bath our clothes were allotted to 
us. I received, like the others, a red frock or cassock, 
two pair of trowsers, two sail-cloth sliirts, two pair 
of shoes, and a green cap ; each garment and article 
was marked with the initials GAL, and the cap bad 
besides a tin plate, on which was the number of tl»0 
entry in the register. When they had given us our 
clothing, they rivetled an iron ring round the leg, but 
did not couple us. 

The depot of Pont-a-Lezen, being a sort lazza- 
relto, there was not a very rigorous vigilance kejit.up. I 
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was even told that it was easy to get out of the rooms 
and climb the outside walls. I learnt this from a man 
named Blondy, who had once escaped this way from the 
Bagne at Brest, and hoping to profit by this information, 

1 made arrangements to avail myself of tVie first oppor- 
tunity. We sometimes had loaves given to us, weighing 
eighteen pounds each, and on quitting Morlaix I had 
hollowed out one of these and filled it with a shirt, a 
pair of trowsers, and some handkerchiefs. It was a 
new kind of portmanteau, and passed unsuspected. 
Lieutenant Thierry hud not given me to a special 
watch ; on the contrary, having learnt the grounds of 
my' condemnation, he had told the commissary, when 
speaking of me, that with men as orderly as I was 
he could manage the chain as easily as a girls' school. 
1 had then inspired no mistrust, and looked about me 
to execute my project. I, at first, contemplated cut- 
ting through the wall of the room in which I was 
placed. A steel chisel, left by accident on the foot of 
my bed by a turnkey prisoner, who rivelted the ancle 
cuffs, served me to make the opening, whilst Blondy 
cut rny irons. This completed, my comrades made a 
figure of straw, which they put in my place, to de- 
ceive the vigilance of the argousins on guard, and 
soon, clothed in the garments 1 had concealed, I got 
into the court-yard of the depot. The walls which 
environed it were at least fifteen feet high, and to 
climb them I found I must get something like a ladder, 
a pole served as a proxy, but it was so heavy and so 
long that it was impossible for me to drag it over the 
wall, to aid my descent on the other side. After many 
trials, as vain as they were painful, 1 was compelled 
to risk the leap, in which I succeeded so badly, and 
came down w ith so much violence on my legs, that I 
could scarcely drag myself into a bush that was near. 
I hoped, that when the pain had somewhat abated, I 
could escape before daybreak, but it became more ex- 
cessive, and my feet swelled so prodigiously, that I 
was compelled to give up all hopes of escape. I 

^ N 2 
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dragged myself along, as well as I was able, to the door 
of the depot, to return to my cell, thinking thereby 
to diminish the number of blows which would be 
assuredly bestowed upon me. A sister whom I asked 
for, and to whom I told all, had me conveyed into a 
room where iny feet were dressed. This excellent 
woman, who compassionated my lot, went to the com- 
mandant of the depot, and obtained my pardon by her 
solicitations, and at the end of three weeks, being com- 
pletely recovered, I was conveyed to Brest. 

The Bagne is situated in the bosom of the bay ; 
piles of guns, and two pieces of cannon, mounted at 
the gates, pointed out to me the entrimce, into wliich 
I was introduced, after having been examined by the 
two guards of the establishment. The boldest of the 
condemned, however hardened, have confessed that 
it is impossible to express the emotions of horror ex- 
cited by the first appearance of this abode of wretch- 
edness. Each room containing twenty night camp 
couches, called bancs (benches), on which lie six 
hundred fettered convicts, in long rows, with red garbs, 
heads shorn, eyes haggard, dejected countenances, 
whilst the perpetual clank of fetteis conspires to fill 
the soul with horror. But this impression on ilm ^qr- 
vict soon passes away, who feeling that liere he'^g|s 
no cause to blush at the presence of any one, IS^ri 
identities himself with his situation Thai he may^not 
be the butt of the gross jests and filthy buffoonery of 
his fellows, he affects to participate in them ; lie even 
exceeds them ; and soon in tone and gesture this con- 
ventional depravity gets hold of his heart. Thus, at 
Anvers, an ex-bishop experienced, at first, all the out- 
pourings of the riotous jokes of Ins companions ; they 
always addressed him as monseigneur, and asked his 
blessing in all their obscenities ; at every moment 
they constrained him to profane his former character 
by blasphemous words, and, by dint of reiterating these 
impieties, he contrived to shake off their attacks ; at a 
subsequent period he became the public-house keeper 
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at the Bagiie, and was always styled monseigneur, but 
he was no longer asked for absolution, for he would 
have answered wiili the grossest blasphemies. 

It is on days of rest, particularly, that the recital of 
crimes often imaginary, of close connections, and in- 
famous compliances coniplete the corruption of a 
man, whose punishment for a first fault exposes him to 
this pernicious contact. To prevent this, it has been 
in contemplation to do away with the system of Bagnes 
altogether. At first, opinion was unanimous on this 
point, but when a substitution of punishment became 
the matter in question, plans were very variously 
sketclied out ; some proposed penitentiaries, like those 
of Switzerland and the United States ; others, and 
these are the majority, have advocated colonization, 
adducing the happy results and prosperity of the 
Knglish establishments in New South Wales, better 
known as Botany Bay. 

Let us see if France is in a condition to enjoy these 
happy results and this prosperity. 


CHAPTER IX. 

Of tlie colonization of the convicts. 


“ Sj;k,’' say the partisans of colonization, ** see the 
flourishing report of New South Wales; it is only 
forty years since the English began to send con- 
victs there, and already the country contains five 
cities; arts and luxury are cultivated, and printing is 
established. At Sydney Cove, the capital of the co- 
lony, there are philosophical and agricultural socie- 
ties ; a catholic and two method ist chapels. Although 
the greater part of the planters and under-magis- 
trates are freed convicts, or those who have undergone 
3 
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their sentence, yet ri.l conduct themselves well and be- 
come excellent citizens. Women, the disgrace and 
refuse of their sex in the metropolis — women already 
mothers, but covering with opprobrium all that 
pertained to them, are now, with new connections, 
models of sobriety and chastity. There is another 
argument to be adduced in support of this system, 
which has importance. The labour of the convicts 
in England, competing with that of a number of re- 
gular and free workmen, has a mischievous tendency 
in leaving the latter without work, and consequently 
increase the numbers thrown on the parish for sup- 
port ; thus, instead of being productive, their labour is 
injurious. In New South Wales, on the contrary, far 
from rivalling the English workman, the transport 
consunoes his productions, since only Eiiglish manu- 
factures are admitted there. The importation amounts 
to three hundred ajid fifty thousand pounds sterling, 
and the exportation of indigenous productions is cal- 
culated at a third of this sum j a decided argument in 
favour of colonization, and we may ask what pre- 
vents France from participating in so advantageous a 
system ?’* 

This is doubtlessly very grand, but will it be 
manent ? Can we draw the inference that it wiaB 
equally applicable to France? To the first quesjj 
will say that, in England, they are scarcely mor< 
nimous on the subject than we are as to the advan- 
tages of colonizing convicts in general, and as to 
the results of the colonies of New South Wales, in 
particular. Independently of every other considera- 
tion, however, they aftbrd to British commerce most 
valuable stations between India, China, the isles of 
Sunda, and all the oriental Archipelago. Such ad- 
vantages, which might perhaps have been obtained 
without having recourse to colonization, do not appear, 
however, to compensate for the enormous expenses 
which have at first occurred, and which conlintte still, 
to the detriment of the nation ; the governmeui liaviiig, 
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for some years, had to support a number, varying from 
eight to ten thousand convicts, whom tiiey aie unable 
to employ usefully. This fact perfectly accounts for 
the proposition submitted to the House of Commons, 
to send out to New South Wales, and its auxiliary 
establishments, Irish emigrants; the poor’s rates would 
proportionally decrease, and the emigrant planters 
would employ the trai>sports, who, by clearing away 
and preparations, would have paved the way fewr esta- 
blishing themselves. 

Jii the mean time, until the determination of govern- 
TTient, the unemployed convicts lead, according to their 
own statements, a very agreeable life, since on a recent 
inquiry it has been found that many individuals have 
purposely committed an offence punishable by trans- 
portation, that they might be sent out to tlte colony. 
Ilumanity will certainly approve such results, if mild- 
fiess soothes the manners of the convicts, but we know 
ll):\t idleness only increases bad inclinations, and this 
is proved from the return to vicious courses of 
those who return to England on the expiration of 
their sentence. Their amendment is scarcely more 
]HMceptible at the colony, for it is well known that of 
the tiiree chapels, built at Sidney Cove, they have 
burnt two, with the intentmn of frustrating the order 
which constrains them to attend divine service. 

The women, who are represented as purified by the 
cliungo of hemisphere, testify for the greater part a 
soil of libertinism, incited in some measure by the 
vast, numerical disproportion of the two sexes, which 
is as fourteen males for one female. Marriage with a 
convict, pardoned or freed, procuring them immediate 
Ubcity, the first thing sougnt by the women on their 
arrival at the depot of Paramatta, is to get married to 
a man in these circumstances. They thus often get 
hold of an old man ; a wretch, whom they leave after 
a few days, and return to Sydney, where they can 
tVecly abandon themselves to any species of excess. 
The result is, tliM-t surrounded by corrupt examples. 
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the females who are born from this promiscuous con 
nection prostitute themselves at a very tender age. 

From these facts, accidentally elicited by inquiries 
into tl>c state of the country by parliamentary dis- 
cussions, it results, that colonization is far from 
influencing, as has been unfoundedly believed, the 
morals of the convicts ; and it is besides now decided 
that it would be almost impracticable for France. 
The first and most potent objection is, the entire want 
of a fitting place for transportation ; for to form an 
'establislnnent at Sainte-Marie de Madagascar, the only 
one of the French possessions at all suitable for suclj 
an object, would be sending to almost certain death, not 
only the convicts, but the governors and guards. Thfi 
small number of those whom the climate would not 
have destroyed, would not fail to seize on tlie sta- 
tionary vessels, turn pirates, as has been frequently 
the case at New South Wales ; and, instead of a peni- 
tentiary establishment, we should find that we hail 
only formed a new horde of bucaniers. Again, it is 
impossible to think of sending the convicts to any u(' 
our colonies, not even to Guyana, where the iVast 
savannahs would not be sufticiont to secure^ an 
indispensable isolation; and escapes would be soon 
multiplied, and the colonists would call to mind tin? 
lesson given, it is said, by Franklin to the English 
government, who at that period weie sending tho 
convicts to the United States. It is asserted that 
immediately on the arrival of a transport at llostou, 
he sent to the minister, Walpole, four boxes of rattle- 
snakes, begging him to set them free in Windsor park, 
so that,^' he said, ** the species might be propagated 
and become as advantageous to England as the con- 
victs had been to North America,” 

Even at the present day, escapes at New South 
Wales are more general than may be thought; and 
this is proved by a passage from a narrative publislied 
in lx>ndon by a liberated convict, who, without herd- 
ing hgw much he might compromise the reputation oi 
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the establishment, was soon apprehended for committing 
fresli offences. 

When the termination of my exile had arrived, I 
had determined on quitting the colony ; 1 embarked 
as servant to a gentleman and lady, formerly convicts, 
wiio had amassed sufficient to pay their expenses to 
England and settle there. It may be thought that my 
mind was quite satisfied and at ease, but this was not 
the case. 1 was never more disturbed nor more 
uneasy than at the moment when I embarked on 
board this vessel, and for this reason : I had clandes- 
tinely brought away with me six convicts, old com- 
panions of mine, and concealed them in the hold of 
the ship. They were men for whom I .had a particular 
esteem ; and it is the duty of a convict who leaves the 
land of exile never to leave a friend behind him if he 

contrive the means of aiding his escape. What 
incessantly disturbed me was the necessity of providing 
for the wants of these men ; and to do this I was 
obliged to turn thief again ; so that from one moment 
to another I rendered myself and them liable to de- 
tection. Every evening 1 was obliged to visit the pro- 
visions of each person and carry the produce of my 
thefts to them. 

“ Tliere were a great many passengers on board, 
and 1 made each contribute in his turn, that it might 
be the less raisibly felt, and be the longer time of 
seivice to me. In spite of my precautions, I often 
heard them say one to the other, that their provisions 
went fast, and they could not discover how. What 
most embarrassed me was the raw meat, which, how- 
ever, my comrades were compelled to devour; and 
sometimes 1 could not get any, particularly when the 
moon slione brightly, and then I was compelled to 
steal a double allowance of bread. My master 
having desired me to cook for him and his wife, the 
opportunity was of course made profitable. If 1 made 
broth or a hash 1 took care to retain half, which took 
the road to the hold. All tliat I could get besides 
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went there too ; for I frequented the cook^s kitchen, 
oh whom I a-lso constantly levied contributions. 

“ There was on board a friend of mine, a cooper, 
who, having staid the time of his sentence, was re- 
turning like me to England. I had let him into niy 
contidence, and he served me greatly in iny thefts on 
the cook ; for instance, he drew him on one side and 
occupied him whilst I was carrying oft' something of 
every thing that came to hand. Besides the cooper, 
there was a sailor on board who was also in the secret, 
but who, as it will appear in the sequel, was a confi- 
dant too many. 

“ One Sunday, after wc had been a month at son, 
the cooper and. the sailor were talking together in the 
forecastle, when a dispute arose about some trifle. I 
was at the moment trying to open a chest to get some 
provisions from it, when the sailor, who had left tlie 
cooper, came up to me. Deceived by the darkness of 
the night, for it was about nightfall, and taking me for 
some other person, he struck me on the shouldor, 
saying, * Where is the captain ?’ I answered him, 
and on recognising me, he ran into the captain’s cabin 
crying with all his might, ‘ Murder ! murder ! wt an; 
ail lost ! The sl»ip will be taken ; there are teij^ nu n 
concealed in the hold, and so and so (meaning me and 
the cooper) arc in the plot ; they want to murder n> 
and make oft’ with the ship !’ 

The captain, immediately calling his mate, wrfut 
with him on deck, and ordered all hands to assemble 
there. When we had all met, trie sailor again pointtd 
out me and the cooper as the principals in the plot, 
asserting that there were ten men in the hold. They 
went down with lights, but returned without discover- 
ing anything, so \yell had my men concealed tiuni- 
selves. At length, tlie captain not liking to be defeated, 
determined on filling the bold with smoke, and the 
poor devils were compelled to come out for fear of 
being choked. On getting on deck they cut a most 
miserable ligure, for since tlicir departure from Sydney 
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(^ove they had neither been shaved nor washed, and 
their clothes were in rags. What made tlie sight still 
more wretched was, that the night was dark, and the 
deck was illuminated by a solitary lantern. 

** The captain began by putting fetters on the new 
comers ; then, after having questioned them, and being 
assured that there were only six of them, he made 
them lie down without food on the deck. The second 
act of the piece consisted in treating the cooper and 
myself in a similar manner. When we were ail to- 
gether, they threw a large sail over us, like a net, and 
tlius we passed the night. The next day, early, we 
went below, one after the other, with a rope round 
our waists, to the bottom of the hold, and were put in 
a hole so dark that we could not see each other. We 
were left there on the bare plank, and fur food we 
Ij'id a pint of water and a pound of biscuit daily. We 
received this distribution without seeing it; for the 
sailor who brought it to us announced his arrival by 
a cry to us to extend our hands ; and on receiving this 
pittance we divided it amongst us entirely in the dark. 

“ We were kept in this situation for forty mortal 
days, that is, until the ship reached the Cape of Good 
Hope, where she was to touch. The captain went to 
the governoi to announce to him that he had some 
tiigitive convicts on board, and to ask whether he could 
not disembark them, and have them confined in the 
prison of Cape Town ; but the governor said he would 
have nothing to do with such people, and would not 
allow them to be landed- However, tlie captain soon 
consoled himself for this, on learning that there was 
an Irish ship in the harbour laden with convicts for 
botany Hay. lie made an arrangement with the 
captain of this ship, and induced him to take niy poor 
comrades with him. They were taken from their 
dungeon for this purpose, and I never saw them 
again.’^ 

The obstacles which I have mentioned arc so serious 
that I shall not tyuch on the consequences of a naval 
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war on the spot, intercepting all communication and 
all conveyances. In aid of the pursuits of science, 
we have seen belligerent powers afford a free passage 
to naturalists and mathematicians, but it may be 
doubted whether, for the sake of morals, the same 
favour would be shown to convicts, who might, after 
all, be only soldiers disguised. 

Let us, however, for a moment admit that these 
obstacles are removed, and that transportation is 
possible, should it be perpetual for all convicts indif- 
ferently i Or should we go on the plan observed witli 
the galley-sla\es, by graduating the term of labour ' 
In the first case, you would destroy all jiroportion 
between punishments and crimes ; since tlie man who, 
according to this code, would only have to serve u 
ceitain time at the galleys, would not see his country 
again any more than the man sentenced to tran.v 
portation for life. In England, where the least period 
of sentence (seven years) is a.-^signed. as well to :i 
robbery of twenty-four sous as for severe violence 
exercised against a magistrate, this disproportioii 
exists; but it often palliates the severities of a iegis- 
lation which punishes with death offences senlencrd 
by us only to imprisonment. So, at the I'llglisli 
assizes it is no uncommon tiling to hear a pri8|ut*r, 
after sentence of transportation has been passed 
him, say, Thank’ye, my lord.*^ 

If the transportation be not for life, we should fiii 
into the delusion wliicli the (Counsels generally point 
out every year, by exclaiming against the mixing ol 
the liberated convicts with the j>copie. Our freed 
transports would return to society with nearly liie 
same vices that they had contracted at tlie Bagne. All 
tends to confirm the idea that they would be tnorfi 
incorrigible tlian the transported Englishman, wliorn 
a national spirit for travelling and colonization fre- 
quently attaches to the soil where he has been tiaiii- 
plaritcd. 

( ’urisidering, tlicu, colonization as nearly impO'^‘^ihlc, 
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it only remains to ameliorate, as much as i>ossible, the 
morals of the convicts ; to introduce to the Bagnes 
reforms pointed out by experience. The first would 
consist in classing the convicts according to their 
dispositions ; and for that it would be necessary to 
consult not only their present behaviour, but also 
tlieir previous conduct and accpiaintance ; a point not 
at all considered at the Bagnes, where the only tlmught 
is liow to prevent escape. Men disposed to amend 
might obtain those little indulgences now bestowed on 
the most daring thieves — on convicts sentenced for 
life, whom they fhvour that they may not tliink of 
the means of escape. It would, in fact, be proper to 
abridge the punishments, to effect the improvement of 
the prisoners ; for the man whom a stay of six months 
at the Bagne would correct, would leave it at the end 
of five years entirely depraved. 

Another precaution taken with those convicts who 
have many years to labour is, that of coupling them 
with those who have only a short sentence to undergo. 
They think thus to give them watchmen, wlio, unac- 
customed to blows of the stick, and fearing to prolong 
their detention by being suspected as accomplices, 
would tell of the least attempt at escape. It follows, 
that the novice, yokc<l witli the perfect villain, would 
hr soon corrupted. On the days of rest, when the 
prisoners arc not chained to the licnchcs till evening, 
he necessarily follows his companion into the society 
of other bandits, who complete his degradation by 
testifying whatever the passions can produce that is 
most atrocious and ap]ialling. I am understood. But 
is it not disgraceful, to sec publicly organized a pros- 
titution which, even In the midst of great cities, shrinks 
from the general eye into the shades of mystery ? 
^Vlly arc not these disgusting excesses prevented, by 
shutting up in solitary continement the young men 
'vlio are usually the victims reserved to figure in these 
honihle Saturnalia 

It is also indispensably iieccssaiy to prrvciit the 
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abuses of ar<lcut spirits, whidi exolte the convicts to 
a state contrary to the calm so necessary for tluan to 
be kept in, if vve would have rellection bring on repent- 
ance. We do not mean to say tlial they should he 
entirely separated, ns is the case in the United States 
in some instances, but tliis can scarcely 1)C ])ut in force 
witliout inconvenience with men sentenced to hard 
labour; we must watcli that the orders and rogubi- 
tioiis of tlie prison he ])roperly carried into efl'ect hy 
the prisoners wlio receive them. At the same time 
that we should preserve the health of those unfor- 
tunates, we should prevent serious disorders. On 
the days of relaxation it often hapjrens, that a convict, 
desirous of a debauch, ple<lges his allowance for a 
fortnight for the present ad\ances of some comrades. 
IJc gets drunk and disorderly, and is accordingly 
heatt.n, and tlion reduced to water and bean soup, 
wIk'U 1k' needs iiHin; nourisliing provisions to support 
bim. 'i'liere are, besides, otiu.'r inodes of providing 
for these orgies, tiny mb the workshops, the rnagie 
/ines, and tlie 'N\o<.)d-yai<l>. Some pilfer tlie copper- 
sheutliing, C)f wliich they make six hard piiices, whieii 
tin y sell at a much lower ]iric(5 to the country pcoyile ; 
Olliers steal the tools with which the little toys aiv 
foriued which are sold to vi^itors; others lake logs ol 
wood, wliich, chopped into small pieces, go to tin 
fires of the argousins, who are thus in a measure 
ciliated. I am told that, at th(‘ present day, tin- 
•syslem lu'.s i.'eeii refornic d, and I am liajipy to lK.;ir i! ; 
all that I cm say i<, th-.rt wlien 1 was at (Uest it w:i' 
as “ notorious as the suu at noonday,” that no aigousin 
cvi;r l^oughl lire-wood. 

It is in the hhicksmidi worksho])s that the jUi- 
.soners instruct each other in the art of forging lahf 
keys and other instruments for opening doors, >u( ii 
as ripping-chisels (cadets), jiinciTS (mniiseigneii;'- 
pick.ocks (n»s>ign(tU), ivc. 6v(n 'Miis olijcction is j)*. i- 
liaps irromf.'diahle, in a port wlieT(‘ ships aie t" '■>' 
fitted out ; but why slmnld such worlsliups be all(>w<'tl 
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ill prisons in the interior of the covintry ? J will add, 
that the labour of tljc convicts, of whab ver kind, is 
far from being as productive as that of free mecha- 
nics ; but it is an abuse which it is nearly hopeless to 
think of eradicating or reforming. Tiie cudgel may 
certainly com])el the convict to work, because there is 
a decided dilferonce between activity and rest ; but no 
cliastisement can awaken in the breast of the convict 
that iristinctive ardour which alone accelerates labour, 
and directs it to perfection. llesiiles, government 
must consider as very insignificant tlie produce of a 
convict’s daily work, since it is never allncled to in the 
hoilgi't or receipts of the st.ito. Tln^ total e\[>ense 
of the galley-slaves (chiourmes), classed under its 
dithaent he.tils, amounts to tlie sum of ‘2,718,900 
iiaiu s ( 1 1 8,‘28 1 /.) ; tliv.se are some cf the exptmses — 


Dress of the prisoners ‘2 ?0,o(!0 francs. 

Ditto freed convu't.s ‘J 

l'A])(?nses for shoes and stockings . . 72,900 

Ditto for making fctteis , 1 l,2o0 

Ditto of ca[)ture 7,000 

Ditto of (;;o!iv(.yance of drain 180,0(^0 


Tiicn come the .vai iries of the clerks and ofheers, 
pay, dotliiieg, ullowunct* of the guard, is:c. 

d’o render tlu‘>(* expenses really useful, arnl to 
pursue measures of an\dit)riaiou, so long aud loudly 
called for, aud which can only bt^ attained grailually, 
we cannot too strongly rocummetnl to tiie guardians, 
that moderation of comluef wliich should not be ilc- 
[jarted fioin even in inllieting the .^-overesl punishment. 
I liave seen the galh'y-guards goad the wretched con- 
victs to desperation, by dl-treating ibeiu, as their 
liuinours inighl dii.tate; and as if to sjioit vith their 
iiiix-iy, one of tln-se brutes would say to a new 
Coiner, What is ymir iianu- t I will wager that your 
name is Dust. — \Vcll, iny uaine is \\ ind, and 1 mcike 
the Dust tly aud llnui ba-iiuado loin in a most 
M.:ri‘ maniKU’. iMaiiy galh*y-guanls liave h* eii as>a.s- 
sinated for thus provoking the coiiviel, and :oii:>,- 
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iiig him to revenge that nothing will make him lose 
sight of. 

In the sequel of these Memoirs, 1 sliall have occa- 
sion to return to tliis subject, when 1 touch on the 
system of surveillance, which is a new punishment for 
freed men. 

The inconveniences and abuses that I have just 
adverted to existed at the prison of Brest when I was 
conducted thither, and were additional inducements to 
make my sojourn as brief as possible. In such a situa- 
tion, the first thing is to assure oneself of the discretion 
of the comrade with whom we may be coupled. Mine 
was a vine-cutter from Dijon, about thirty years old, 
condemned to twenty-four years* labour for forcible 
burglary ; already half an idiot, misery and brutal 
treatment had completely stupified him. Bowed be- 
neath tlie stick, he seemed to have just preserved 
the instinct of a monkey or a dog, and thus answered 
the whistle of the gallcy-serjeants. Ho was of no use 
to me, and I was compelled to look out for a mate who 
would not fear or shrink from the prospective beatings 
which are always liberally bestowed on convicts sus- 
pected of favouring, or even conniving at the escape of 
a prisoner. To get rid of l^ourguignon, 1 feigned 
indisposition, and he was yoked to another, and when 
I recovered, 1 was placed with a poor devil sentenced 
to eight years’ labour for stealing chickens from a 
church. 

He liad not entirely parted with bis senses, and llie 
first time we were alone together, said to me — “ J.isteti, 
comrade; 1 can see you do not mean to live long at 
the public expense — be frank with me, and you will 
not lose by it.” I told him that I intended to escape 
at the first opportunity. “ Well,” said he, “ 1 advice 
you to bolt before the beasts of siirjeanls are cpiite 
acquainted with your phi/; — but have you any easli 
I tohl him that 1 had, and he tlien informed me that 
be could procure me other habiliments, but that I irnist 
buy a few utensils like one who meant to woik out his 
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time quietly. These utensils were two wooden bowls, 
a wine keg, straps to support my fetters, and a small 
mattress stufled with oakum. It was Thursday, tlie 
sixteenth clay of my confiiieincnt at tlie llagne, aiid on 
the Saturday evening I obtained sailor's clothes, which 
1 immediately pul on under my convict’s frock. On 
paying the seller of them, 1 saw that ho had about his 
wrists round cicatrices of deep burns, and 1 learnt, 
that being condemned to the galleys for life in 1770, 
lie had been put to the torture at llennes, without 
confessing tlie robbery of which be was accused. On 
the promulgation of the code of 1791, his sentence was 
commuted to twenty-four years’ labour at the galleys. 

Tlie next day, my division went oiii, at tlie cannons 
signal, to wank at the ])uuip, wliicb was always in 
motion. At the wicket they examined, as usual, our 
manacles and clotliing ; Knowing tliis practice, f had 
pasted over iny sailor’s garb a liladder painted llesli- 
colour. As I purposely left my frock and shirt open, 
none of the guards thought of examining me more 
closely, and I got out unsu-«,]>cctcd. Arrived at the 
basin, T retired with my comrade belli nd a pile of 
planks, and my fetters having been cut tlie previous 
evening, soon yielded. Having got rid of these, I soon 
threw otf niy galley-frock and Irowsors, and quitting on 
under iny leathern cap a W'ig which I had brought from 
ilicetre, and having given my comrade the trilling re- 
compense which 1 had proirised him, I disappeared, 
cautiously gliding behind the piles of timber. 
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ciiAPrr-ui X. 


The pursuit after the (falley-hlave — 'Fhe villaffe mayor — The voice of 
blood — ^'J'he hospital — Sister Fraiajoi-se — Faublas the second — The 
mother of robbers. 

I PASSED through the wicket without difficulty, and 
found myself in Hrest, a place entirely unknown to 
me ; and the fear that my doubt as to what road I 
should take ini^ht induce suspicion, increased my un- 
easiness. At letigth, after a thousand ins and outs, 
turnings and twistings, I reached the only gate of the 
city, where was always stationed an old galley-guard, 
named Lachique, who detected a convict by u look, u 
motion, or a turn ; and what rendered his observations 
more easy i.-?, tliat whoever passes any time at the 
Bagne, drags habitually and involuntarily that leg to 
which the fetter has been fastened. IJowever, it was 
necessary to pass this dreaded personage, wh») was 
smoking very sedately, fixing his hawk’s eye on all 
wlio went in and came out. I had been warned, and 
determining to exercise all rny efiVontery, on getiin.; 
up to Lacirique, I put down a pitcher of buttermilk, 
which 1 had purchased to render my disguise the more 
complete, and lilling my pij>e, I asked him for a lighi. 
He gave it readily, and with all the courtesy he was 
capable of, and after we had blown a few whiffs in each 
other’s faces, I left liini and went on my way. 

1 wxuit .straight forward for three quarters of an 
hour, when I heard lire cannon sliots which were fired 
to announce the escape of a convict, so that the pea- 
santry of the neighbourhood may be informed dial 
there is a reward of one hundred francs to be obtained 
by the lucky individual who may apprehend the fugitive. 

I saw many persons armed with guns and scythes scour 
about the country, arxl beat every bush, and even the 
sinalle*'t tufts of heath. Souu? labourers appeared to 
lake? their arms out with them as a precaution, for I 
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saw several quit their work with a gun which they took 
out of a furrow. One of tliese latter passed near me 
in a cross road wltich I had taken on hearing the report 
of the cannon, but they liad no suspicion of me, for I 
was clad very well, and my hat being off by reason of 
the heat, they saw my hair curled, which could not 
be the case with a convict. 

1 continued striking into all the by-ways, and avoid- 
ing towns atid detached houses. At twilight I met 
two women, whom 1 asked about the road, but they 
answered me in a dialect which I did not comprehend, 
but on showing them some money, and making signs 
tliat I was hungry, they conducted me to a small village 
to a cabaret, kejit l)y the garde-chumpelre (patrole), 
whom I saw in the chimney nook, decorated with his 
insignia of office. I was for a moment disturbed, but 
soon recovering myself, I said I wished to speak to 
the mayor. ** 1 am he,” said an old countryman with 
a woollen cap and wooden shoes, seated at a small 
table and eating an oaten cake. This was a fresh dis- 
appointment to me, who relied on escaping in my way 
from tiie cabaret to the mayor’s house. However, [ 
had thediflicully to contend with, and surpass in some 
way or other. I told the wooden-shocd functionary, 
that having lost myself on leajjing Morlaix for Brest, 
I had wandered about, and asking him at llie same 
titnc liow far it was from this latter city, and express- 
ing a desire to sleep there that evening — “ You are 
live leagues from Brest,” said he, “ and it is iniposible 
to reach it this evening; if you will sleep here, I will 
give you a bed in my barn, and to-inorrow you can 
start with the garde-chanipctre, who is going to carry 
back a fugitive convict whom we apprehended yester- 
day.” 

Tliese last words renewed all my terrors, for by 
the tone in which they were uttered, I saw that the 
mayor had not credited the whole of my story. 1, 
however, aceepAed his obliging offer; but after supper, 
at tlie instant we reached tlie barn, putting my bands 
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ill niy pockets, I cried out with all the energy of a 
man in despair — “ Oli, heavens ! I have left at Mor- 
laix my pocket-book, with my passport and eight 
double louis. 1 must return this moment, yes, this 
very moment ; but how shall I lindmy way? If the 
patrole, who knows the road, would go with me, we 
should be back in time in the morning to set out 
early with the galley-slave.” This proposal routed all 
suspicions, for a man who wishes to escape seldom 
solicits the company he would fain avoid ; on the 
other hand the garde-champetre, smelling a reward, 
had buttoned on his gaiters at the first word. We set 
out accordingly, and at break of day reached Moilaix. 
My companion, whom I had taken care to ply well 
with liquor on the roatl, was already jiretty well in fijr 
it, and I completed him with some rum at the liibt 
pot-house we reached in the city. He staid there to 
wait for me at the table, or rather under the tabic, and 
he might have waited long enough. 

I asked the first person I met to direct me on tlio 
road to Vaniies, and on being told, I set out, as the 
Dutch proverb has it, “ with my feet shod by fear.” 
Two days passed without accident, but on the thud, 
some leagues from Guemene, at a turning of the roa»l, 
t met two gendarmes, who were returning from duty. 
The unexpected vision of yellow breeches and laced 
hats gave me uneasiness, and I made an elliiit to 
escape, when iiiy two gentlemen desired me to halt, 
making at the same time a very signilicanl gesture with 
their carbines. They came up to me, and having no 
credentials to show them, I invented a reply on the 
.spur of the moment. “ My name is Duval, bom at 
rOrient, deserter from the Cocarde frigate, now in 
the roadsti;ad at St. Malo.” it is useless to say, that 
1 had learnt all this during rny stay at the Bagtie, 
where we had daily accounts from all parts. “ What !” 
cried the chief, you must be Auguste — son of fallu r 
Duval, who lives at rOrient, on the terrace near the 
lioule d’< )r,’' F did not ^!eIlv thi'<, fin it would 
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been worse to have been detected us a fugitive convict. 
“ Parbleu !” added the brigadier, “ 1 am sorry you are 
caught, but that cannot now be helped ; I must send 
you to rOrient or to St. Malo.^^ I begged him not to 
send me to the former of these towns, not caring to be 
confronted with my new relation, in case they should 
desire to confirm the identity of my person. How- 
ever, the quarter-master gave orders that I should be 
conducted thither, and the next day I reached I’Oriont, 
when I was entered in the jailor’s book, at Pontainau, 
the naval prison, near the new Bagrie, which was to be 
peopled by convicts brought hither from Brest. 

Being next day questioned by the commissary of the 
marine, 1 again declared that 1 was Auguste Duval ; 
and that I had left my ship without permission, to go 
and see my parents. I was then led back to prison, 
where I found, amongst other sailors, a young man of 
I'Drient, accused of striking a lieutenant. Having 
talked sometime with him, he said to me one morning, 
“ iMy boy, if you will pay for breakfast, I will tell you 
a secret worth knowdng.’^ His mysterious air dis- 
turbed me, and made me anxious to know all ; and 
after breakfast he said to me, Trust to me and 
then I can extricate you. I do not know who you 
are, hut I am sure you are not young Duval, for he 
has been dead these two years, at St. Pierre, at 
IMartiiiique. (I started.) Yes, he lias been dead 
tliese two years, but no one knows it, so well are our 
colonial hospitals regulatc<l. Now I can give you 
such statements about his family, that you may pass 
for him even with his parents, for he left home when 
he was very young. To make quite sure, you can 
feign a weakness of intellect, produced by sea toil and 
sickness. Besides, before Augu;;tc Duval went to sea, 
he had a mark tattooed on his left arm, as most sailors 
have; I know it well ; it was an altar with a garland 
on it. If you will remain a fortnight in the cell with 
uie, I will mark you in a similar manner so that all 
the world i^ould not detect the imposture.” 
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My friend appeared frank and open-liearled, and I 
may account for the interest he took in me, by his de- 
sire to trick justice, a feeling that pervades the minds of 
all prisoners; for them to deceive it, mislead it, or delay 
it, is a pleasurable vengeance, wliich tliey willingly pur- 
chase at the expense of a few weeks* confinement. 
Here was such an ojiportunity, and the means were 
soon put in action. Under the windows of our room 
was a sentinel, and we began by pelting him with pieces 
of bread ; and as he threatened to tell the jailor of us, 
we dared him to put his menaces into execution. On 
this, when he was relieved, the corporal, who was a 
meddling fellow, went to the otlice ; and the next mo- 
ment the jailor came to take us, without even lelliinr 
us the reason of our removal. But we soon found it 
out, on entering a sort of hole in the sunken ditch, 
very damp but tolerably light. Scarcely were we sfnii 
in, than my comrade commenced operations, in which 
he perfectly succeeded. It consisted only in prickinjf 
my arm with several needles tied together, and iiippwl 
in Indian ink and carmine. At the end of twelve days 
the wounds closed, so that it was imjiossihle to tell 
how long they liad been made. My companion ahj 
took advantage of this “ leisure undislurhed,’* to givi; 
me additional details concerning the Duval family, 
whom he had known from childhood, and was in fact 
related to them, and instructed even in the miniilot 
habitual trick of my Sosia. 

These instructions were of unspeakable advautaiiy 
to me, when, on the sixteentli day after our deten- 
tion in the dungeon, I w'as taken out to he confronted 
with my father, whom the commissary of marine had 
sent for. My comrade had so well described liim, that 
I coaid not be mistaken on perceiving him. 1 threw 
my arms about his neck; he recognised me; his wife, 
who came soon after, recognised me ; a female cousin 
and an uncle recognised me ; and I was so undoubtedly 
Auguste Duval, that the (Mimmissary himself was con- 
vinced of it. Hut this was not sullicient to procure 
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niy liberation ; as a deserter from the Cocarde, I was 
to be scut to Saint Malo, wliere she had left several 
men at the hospital, and then be tried before llie ma- 
ritime court. To tell tlie truth 1 felt no alarm at this ; 
certain that I should find means of escape on my 
journey, 1 set out at length, bathed with rny yiarents^ 
tears, and the richer by several louis, which 1 added 
to the stock already concealed about me. 

Until we reached (iuiinper, where I was to be 
handed over to another guard, no opportunity pre- 
sented of bidding adieu to the company of gendarmes 
who guarded mo, as well as many other individuals, 
robbers, smugglers, or deserters. \Ve were placed in 
the town jail, and on entering the chamber where I 
was to pass the night, i saw at the foot of the bed a 
red frock, marked on the back gal,, initials but toe 
well known to me. There, covered with a tattered 
(Hiilt, slept a man, whom, by his green cap decked with 
the tin plate numbered, I recognised as a galley-slave. 
Would lie know, would be betray me? I was in a 
spasm of fear, when the individual, awakened by the 
noise of bolts and bars, sat up in bis bed, arid I knew 
liiin to be a young fellow named Goupy, wlio went to 
Ilrest at the same lime as myself. He was condemned 
to chains for life, for a forcible burglary in the environs 
of Bcrnai in Normandy ; his father was a galley ser- 
jeant at Brest, where, most probably, he did not come 
lirsl purely for change of air. Not wishing to have 
him continually before his sight, he bad procured an 
order for his lemoval to the Hague at liochfort, and 
he was ihen on his road linthcr. I told him all my 
afi'airs, and ho promised secrosy, and ko|)t his promise 
the more faithfully, as it would have profited him 
nothing to betray ino. 

However, the guard did not stir immediately, and 
fifteen days elayised after my arrival at (^uimper, with- 
out any mention of departure. 'This delay gave me 
the idea of pene^tratiiifg the wall and ('scaping ; but 
having found the impossibility of success, I managed 
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SO as to obtain the contidence of the jailor, and got 
an opportunity of executing my project by inspiruig 
liiin with an idea of false security. After having toUj 
him that I had heard the prisoners plotting somethin',^ 
I pointed out to him the place in the prison where they 
had been at work. lie made most minute search, and 
naturally enough found the hole I had made ; and this 
discovery procured for me all his kindness. I sorne^ 
times found it overpowering, for the watch was kept 
so regularly that all my schemes w(ire routed. 1 began 
to think of going to the hospital, where I hoped to 
be more fortunate in the execution of my projects. 
To give myself a high fever, it was only necessary lo 
swallow tobacco juice for a couple of days, and then 
the doctors ordered iny removal. On getting to tin; 
house, I got in exchange for my clothes a grey cap auil 
cloak, and was then put along with the rest. 

It w'us a part of iny plan to remain for some tirno 
at th(i hospital, that I might know the ways in and out. 
l)ut the irllness caused by the tobacco juice would only 
last for three or four days, and it was necessary to 
find some recipe which would bring on another com- 
plaint ; for, knowing no one in the place, it was im- 
possible for me lo get a supply of tobacco juice. A'. 
Ihcetre, I had been taught how to produce tlioM 
wounds and sores, by means of which so niany begunr'! 
excite public pity, and get those alms which cannot Ik; 
worse bestowed. Of all these expedients, I adopitJ 
tluit which consisted in making the head swell like a 
bushel ; first, because the tloctors w'ould be certainly 
ini.^laken ; and then because it gavt; no pain, and all 
traces of it could be removed by the day folluwiivj. 
My head became suddenly of a prodigious size, and 
great was the talk thereof amongst the doctors of tlie 
establishment, who, not being, as it appeared, blessed 
with a superabundance of skill, knew not what lo 
think of it. I believe some of them spoke of ele- 
phantiasis, or of diopsy in the brain, lint, be that as 
It may, their brilliant consultation ended in the pr^‘“ 
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scription most common in hospituls, of putting me on 
the most strict regimen. 

Witli money, such orders did not fret me; but ^et I 
had only gold, and changing that miglU awaken sus- 
picion. However, I determined to try a liberated 
convict, who acted as infirmary helper ; and this fellow, 
who would do any thing for money, soon procured for 
me what I desired. On my telling him that 1 was 
desirous of getting out into the town for a few hours, 
he said, that if I disguised myself, it would not be 
difficult, as the walls were not very high. Tt was, he 
said, the way he and his companions got out when they 
wanted any thing. We agreed that he should provide 
me with clothes, and that he should accompany me in 
my nocturnal excursion, which was to be a visit to sup 
witli some girls. But the only clothes be could pro- 
cure for me inside the hospital were much too small, 
and we were compelled to suspend operations fur a 
time. 

Just at this time, one of the sisters of charity passed 
by my bed, whom I had already watched in performing 
veiy mundane duties; not that sister Franyoise was 
one of those dandified nuns who were ridiculed on the 
stage, before the young nuns were transformed into 
hoarders, and the white handkerchief was replaced by 
the green apron. Sister Franyoise was about thirty- 
four, a brunette, with a deep colour, and her powerful 
charms created more than one unliappy passion, as 
well amongst the soldiers as the infirmary overseers. 
On seeing this seducing creature, who weighed perhaps 
nearly fifteen stone, the idea occurred to me that I 
would borrow for a short time her cloister garb. 1 
spoke of it jestingly to my overseer, but he took it as 
if meant seriously, and promised on the ensuing night 
to get a part of sister Franyoise’s wardrobe. About 
two in the morning, I saw him come with a parcel, 
containing a gown, handkerchief, stockings, which 
he had carried off from the sister's cell whilst she was 
at matins. All my bed-room companions, nine in 

VOL. I. y 
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number, were soundly asleep, but J went out to put 
on my attire. What gave me the most trouble was 
the jiead-dress. I Iiad no idea of the mode of ar- 
ranging it, and yet the appearance of disorder in these 
garments, always arranged with a scrupulous nicety, 
would have infallibly betrayed me. 

At length, sister Vidocq finished her toilet, and we 
crossed the courts and gardens, arid reached a place 
where the wall could be easily scaled. I then gave 
the overseer fifty francs, nearly all my store; he lent 
me a hand, and I was soon in a lonely spot, whence I 
reached the country, guided by my indefinite direc- 
tions. Although much encumbered with my petti- 
coats, I yet walked so fast as to get on at least two 
leagues before sun-rise. A countryman whom I met 
going to sell his vegetables at (^uimper, and whom I 
questioned as to my road, told me that I was jour- 
neying towards Brest. This was not the way for me, 
and I made the fellow comprehend that 1 wished to 
go towards Rennes, and he pointed out to me a cross 
road leading to the high, route to this city, which I 
immediately took, trembling at every moment, lest i 
should meet any of the soldiers of the English army 
then lying in the villages between Nantes and lirest. 
About ten in tlte morning, on reaching a small hamlet, 
I inquired if there were any soldiers near, evincing 
much fear, which was real however, lest they should 
examine me, which would have led to a detection. 
The person whom I asked was a sacristan, full of 
chatter and inquisitiveness, who compelled me to enter 
the curate’s house near at hand, to take some re- 
freshment. 

The curate, an elderly man, whose face betrayed 
that benevolence so rare amongst llie ecclesiastics who 
come into towns to blazon forth their pretensions and 
conceal their immorality, received me very kindly. 
“ My dear sister,” said he, “ I was about to celebrate 
mass ; as soon as that is over, you shall breakfast with 
us.’' I was then compelled to go to church, and it 
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was no trifling embarrassment for me to make the 
signs and genuflexions prescribed to a nun. Fortu- 
nately, the curate’s old female servant was at my side, 
and I got through very well by imitating her in every 
particular. Mass concluded, we sat down to table, 
and interrogatories commenced. I told the good 
people, that I was going to Rennes to perform pe- 
nance. The curate a-sked nothing ir»re ; but the sa- 
cristan, pressing me rather importunately to know why 
I was thus punished, 1 tola him, “ Alas ! it was for 
curiosity !” This closed the little man’s mouth. My 
situation was, however, one of difiiculty; I was afraid 
to eat, lest 1 should betray too manly an appetite ; 
and again, 1 more frequently said “ M. le cure” than 
“ my dear brother so that my blunders would have 
betrayed all, had I not terminated the breakfast. I 
found means, however, to learn the names of the 
villages of the district, and, strengthened by the bless- 
ings of the curate, who promised not to forget me in 
his prayers, 1 went on my way somewhat more accus- 
tomed to my new attire. 

I met few people on my way, the wars of the revo- 
liilion had depopulated the wretched country, and I 
traversed the villages whilst the inhabitants were all in 
bed. Arriving one night at a liatnlet, composed of 
a few houses, I knocked at the door of a farm-house. 
An old woman came to open it to me, and conducted 
nie to a good-sized parlour, but w'hicti might have dis- 
puted the preeminence in dirt with the filthiest hovels 
of (lalicia or the Asturias. The family consisted of 
father, mother, a young lad, and two girls, from fifteen 
to seventeen years of age. When I went in, they were 
making a kind of cake of bi.ck-whcKit flour, and were 
all around the fryingpan; ami the group, reflected on 
a la Rembrandt, by the light of' the fire only, formed a 
])ictur< which a painter would have admired : but as 
for me, who had scarcely time to pay attention to the 
effects of the Ijghl, I expressed iny desire for some 
lefrcshmcnt. Out of respect to my sacred oflice, they 
1 * 2 
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gave me tiie first cakes, which I devoured without even 
feeling that tliey were so burning hot as to scorch my 
palate. I have often since sat down at sumptuous 
tables, where I have had abundance of most exquisite 
wines, and meats of the most delicate and delicious 
Havoiir, but I can never forget the cakes of the peasant 
of Lower Brittany. 

On the termination of supper we had prayers, and 
then the father and mother lighted their pipes. Suffer- 
ing greatly from agitation and fatigue, I expressed a 
wish to retire. “ We have no bed to give you,” said 
the master of the bouse, who, having been a sailor, 
spoke very good French: “you shall sleep with my 
two girls.” I observed to him, that going on a vow I 
must sleep on straw, adding that I should be contented 
with a corner in the stable. “ Oh I” replied he ; “ in 
sleeping with Jeanne and Madelon you will not break 
your vow, for the bed is only made of straw. Besides, 
you cannot be in the stable, for that is already occu- 
pied by a tinker and two soldiers, who asked my leave 
to pass the night there.” I could say nothing more ; 
and but too glad to escape the soldiery, 1 reached the 
boudoir of the young ladies. It was a loft filled with 
cider apples, cheese, and smoked bacon : in one corner 
a dozen fowls were roosting, and lower down were 
hutched eight rabbits. The furniture consisted of a 
dilapidated pitcher, worm-eaten joint-stool, and the 
fragment of a looking-glass ; the bed, like all in that 
country, was only a chest shaped like a coffin, half- 
filled with straw, and scarcely three feet wide. 

Here was a fresh embarrassment for me ; the two 
young girls undressed very deliberately before me, 
who had many and good reasims for seeming very 
shy. Independently of circumstances that may be 
guessed, I had under my female attire a man’s shirt, 
whicii would betray my s-ex and my incognito. Not to 
be detected, I took out a few pins very shmly, and 
when 1 saw the two sisters had got into bed 1 over- 
turned, as if by accident, the iron lamp which lighted 
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tis, and then took oft' my feminine habits without fear* 
On j^etting between the sail-cloth sheets, 1 laid down 
so as to avoid all unlucky detection. It was a tor- 
menting night : for without being pretty, mademoiselle 
Jeanne, who could not stir without touching me, had 
a freshness and plumpness but too attractive for a man 
condemned for so long a period to the rigours of ab- 
solute celibacy. Those who have ever been in a simi- 
lar situation, will believe without difficulty that 1 could 
not sleep for a single instant. 

I was motionless, with my eyes open like a hare in 
its form, when long before daylight 1 heard a knocking 
with the but-end of a musket against the door. My 
first idea, like every man in similar circumstances, was 
that they had traced me, and were coming to appre- 
hend me ; hut I did not know where to concet-l my- 
self. The blows were redoubled : and I then be- 
thought me of the soldiers sleeping in the stable, which 
dissipated my fears. “ Who is there?’' said the master 
of the house, leaping up. — “Your soldiers.” — “Well, 
what do you want V * — “ I'ire to light our pipes before 
we set off.” Our host then arose, and blowing up 
the fire left in the ashes, he opened the door to 
the soldiers. One of these, looking at his watch by the 
lamp-light, said, “ft is half-p.ast four o’clock. Come, 
let us go ; the rations are in good order. Come, to 
the march, my lads.” They went away, and our host, 
putting out the lamp, went to bed again. As for me, 
not wishing to dress myself in presence of iny bed- 
fellows any more than undress myself, I imme- 
diately rose, and lighting the lamp, put o-n my woollen 
gown, and then going down on my knees in a corner, 
pretended to pray until the family should awake. I 
did not remain long in waiting. At five o'clock in the 
niorning the mother cried from her bed, “Jeanne, get 
up, and get some soup ready for tlve sister, who wi-slies 
to depart early.” Jeanne ^ot up, and the hiittor-milk 
soup having beeii made and eaten with good appetite, 
I' ;i 
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1 left the good persons who had so kindly welcomed 
me. 

Having walked all day without flagging, I found 
myself at the close of the day in a village near the 
environs of Vannes, when I remembered 1 had been 
deceived by false or mistaken directions. I slept at 
this village, and the next day I went through Vannes 
at a very early hour. My intention was to get to 
Rennes ; but on leaving Vannes I met a person who 
induced me to change my intention. On the same 
route was a woman walking slowly, followed by a 
young child, and carrying on her back a box of relics, 
which she showed in the villages, whilst singing doleful 
ditties, selling rings of St. Ilubert, or holy chaplets. 
This woman told me that she was going to Nantes by 
cross-roads. I was desirous of avoiding the high 
road, and did not hesitate to follow my new guide. 
Besides, at Nantes I had resources which would be 
lacking to me at Rennes, as we shall see. 

At the end of eight days' walk, we reached Nantes, 
when I left the woman and her relics at her Ipdgings 
in the suburbs. As for me, I inquired for the lie 
Feydeau. When at the Biectre I had learnt friOm a 
man named Grenier, called the Nantais, that there was 
in this quarter a kind of auberge, where robbers met 
without fear of disturbance. I knew that by using a 
well-known name I should be admitted without diffi- 
culty ; but I only remembered the address very vaguely, 
and scarcely knew how and where to find out the 
place, t adopted an expedient which succeeded. I 
went into many houses and asked for M. Grenier; at 
the fourth where I sought for this name, the hostess, 
leaving two persons with whom she was conversing, 
took me into a small room and said to mo, “Have 
you seen Grenier? Is he still sick (in prison)?” — ■ 
“No,’^ answered I, “ he is well (free).” And per- 
ceiving that I was all right with the mother of robbers, 
J told her unhesitatingly who i was, and how I was 



MEMOIRS OF VIDO^g, IG3 

sltuiited. Without replying, she took my arm, and 
opening a door let into the panel, made me enter a 
low room where eight men and women were playing 
at cards and drinking brandy, &c. “ Here,” said my 

guide, presenting me to the goodly party, much asto- 
nished at the appearance of a nun, “here is a sister 
come to convert you all. At the same time I tore 
off my handkerchief, and three of the party, whom I 
had met at the Jiagne, recognised me ; they were 
Berry, Bidaut Mauger, and the young ( joupy, whom 
I had met at (iuimper ; the others were fugitives 
from the Bagnc of Rochfort. I’hey were much 
amused at iny disguise; and when supper had made 
us all very jolly, one of the females put on my nun's 
habits, and her gestures and attitudes contrasted so 
strangely with this costume, that we all laughed till 
we cried, until the moment when we went to bed. 

On waking., I found on my bed new clothes, linen, 
and in fact everything necessary for my toilet. Whence 
did they come? But this was of no consequence. 
The little money which I had not expended at the 
hospital of Quiinper, where 1 paid dearly for every- 
thing, had been used on my journey ; and without 
clothes, resources, or acquaintances, I was compelled 
to wait until 1 could write to my mother ; and in the 
mean time accepted all that was offered me. But one 
circumstance of a particular nature abridged my stay 
at the Be Feydeau. At the end of a week, my com- 
panions seeing me perfectly recovered from my 
fatigues, told me one evening that they intended on 
the next day to break into a house on the Place 
Craslin, and relied on my going with them ; I was 
even to have the post of honour, that of working 
inside with Manger. 

But I did not intend to do this, and thought how I 
could make use of the circumstance to get away and 
go to Paris, where, near my family, my resources would 
not fail me; but it never oiteicd into my calculations 
to enrol myself in a band of thieves; for although 1 
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had associated with robbers, and lived by my wits, I 
felt an invincible repugnance to entering on a career 
of crimes, of which early experience had taught me 
the perils and risks. A refusal would, on the other 
hand, render me suspected by my new companions, 
who, in this retreat, secure from sight or hearing, could 
knock me on the head with impunity, and send me to 
keep company with the salmons and smelts of the 
Loire ; and I had only one course to take, which was 
to set out as quickly as possible, and this I resolved 
on doing. 

Having exchanged my new clothes for a country- 
man’s frock and eighteen francs to boot, I left Nantes, 
carrying at the end of a stick a basket of provisions, 
which gave me at once the appearance of an inhabitant 
of the environs. It is useless to observe, that I struck 
into the cross-roads, where, by the by, the gendarmes 
would be better stationed than on the high road, 
where persons who have any motives for avoiding 
justice rarely show themselves. Tliis observation is 
applicable besides to the system of municipal police, 
whence, as I think, immense advantages could be 
drawn. Confined only to security, properly so called, 
it would then follow from one place to another the 
traces of malefactors who, now once striking out from 
the radius of large towns, defy all researclies. At 
diffevent periods, and always at seasons of great cala- 
mities, when the Chaiifleurs were infesting the north ; 
when famine destdated the districts of ('alvados and 
Lure; when the Oise saw conHagrations niglitly blaz- 
ing ; partial apjdications of this system were made, and 
the results proved the efticacy of the arrangement. 
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CHAPTER XL 


Die markftl place at Cholet — Arrival at Paris — History of captain 
Villedicu. 

Os quitting Nantes, I walked for a day and two niglits 
without stopping at any village, and iny provisions 
were exhausted ; still I went on hap- hazard, although 
decided on reaching Paris or the sea-shore, hoping to 
get to sea in some ship, when I reached the first habi- 
tations of a town which appeared to have been lately 
the scene of a combat. The greater part of the houses 
were nothing but a heap of rubbish, blackened by fire, 
and all that surrounded the place had been entirely 
destroyed. Nothing was standing but the church 
tower, whence the clock was striking the hour for 
inhabitants who no longer existed. This scene of 
desolation presented at the same time the most whim- 
sical occurrences. On the only piece of wall which 
remained belonging to an auberge, were still the words 

Good entertainment for man and horse — there the 
soldiers were watering their horses in the holy-water 
vessels ; — farther on, their companions were dancing to 
the tune of an organ with the countrywomen, who, 
ruined and wretched, had prostituted themselves to 
the nines (republicans) for bread. By the traces of 
this war of extermination we might have thought our- 
selves in the midst of the wilds of America, or the 
oases of the desert, where barbarous tribes were 
ciUtjng each other’s throats with blind fury. Yet 
there had only been there, on both sides, Frenchmen : 
but every species of fanaticism made rendezvous there. 
1 was in La Vendee, at Cholet. 

The master of a wretched cabaret, thatched with 
broom, where T halted, gave me my cue, by asking me 
if I had come to (Miolet for the next day's market. 1 
answered in the affirmative, much astonished tliat one 
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should be held in the midst of these ruins, and even 
that the farmers of the environs had anything to sell ; 
but my host told me that scarcely anything was brought 
to this market but cattle from distant districts ; on the 
other hand, although no one had yet done anything to 
repair the disasters of the war, the amnesty was nearly 
terminated by general lloche, and if republican soldiers 
were still found in the country it was that they might 
keep down the chouans,* who were becoming for- 
midable. 

I went to the market early the next day, and think- 
ing to take advantage of it, I accosted a cattle-dealer, 
whose face was familiar to me, asking him to listen to 
me for a moment. He looked at me with distrust, 
taking me probably for a spy, but I hastened to relieve 
his suspicions, telling him that it was only a personal 
aflfair. We then entered a hovel where they sold 
brandy, and I then told him that having deserted 
from the 36th demt-brigade to see my parents, who 
lived at Paris, I was desirous of getting some situa- 
tion which would allow me to reach my destination 
without fear of arrest. This good fellow told me that 
he had no situation to offer me, but that if 1 would 
drive a drove of oxen as far as Sceaux, I might go. with 
him. No proposal was ever accepted with , more 
readiness, and I entered on my duties instantly, anxious 
to show my new master all the return I could testify 
for his kindness. 

In the afternoon he sent me to carry a letter to a 
person in the town, who asked me if my master had 
desired me to take anything back with me ; I said no. 

Never mind,^' said the person, who was, I believe, 

* Chouans, a contraction of the word chat-huant, a scrcecli- 
owl ; a title given to parties of Vendeeans, and afterwards 
to bands formed for plunder, who ravaged the western part 
of France suhsc(piently to 1793, and were called by this 
nanjc because, like owls, they came out only at night. — • 
Translator, 
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a notary, ‘‘ take lum this bag with three hundred 
francs/' I delivered this sum to the cattle-dealer, to 
whom my punctuality gave contidence. We set out 
next day, and on the third morning, my master calling 
to me, said, Louis, can you write “ Yes, sir.” 
“ Reckon V* — Yes, sir." “ Keep an account V * — “ Yes, 
sir." — “ Ah, well ; as 1 must go out of the road to see 
some lean beasts, at St. Gauburge, you will drive the 
oxen on to Paris, with Jacques and Saturnin : you will 
be head man.” lie then gave me his instructions and 
left us. 

By reason of my advancement, I no longer travelled 
on foot, which was a great relief to me ; for the drivers 
of cattle are always stifled with dust, or up to their 
knees in mud, which increases as they proceed. I was 
besides, better paid and better fed, but I did not abuse 
these advantages, as I saw many other head drovers 
do on the journey. Whilst the food of the animals 
was converted by them into pullets, or legs of mutton, 
or exchanged with the innkeepers, the poor brutes 
grew visibly thinner. 

I behaved myself most faithfully, so that on joining 
us at Verneuil, my master, who had preceded us, com- 
plimented me on the state of the drove. On reaching 
Sceaur., my beasts were worth twenty francs a-head 
more than any others, and I had spent ninety francs 
less than my companions for my travelling expenses. 
My master, enchanted, made me a present of forty 
francs, and cited me as the Aristides of cattle drovers, 
and I was in some sort quite an object of admiration 
at the market of Sceanx, and, in return, my colleagues 
would willingly have knocked me on the head. One 
of them, a chaj) of Lower Normandy, famed for 
strength and skill, endeavoured to disgust me with my 
avocation, by taking upon himself to inflict the popular 
vengeance upon me ; but what could such a clumsy 
yokel do against the pupil of the renowned Goupy ! 
The Low Nornivbi cried craven, after one of the most 
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memorable boxing matches of which the inhabitants of 
a fat cattle market ever preserved a remembrance. 

My conquest was the more glorious, as I had tes* 
lifted much forbearance, and had only consented to 
fight when it would have been impossible to avoid 
it. My master, more and more satisfied with me, 
wished absolutely to engage me for a year, as foreman, 
promising me a small share of the profits. I had re- 
ceived no news of my mother ; and here I found re- 
sources which I was about to seek at Paris; and, 
besides, my new dress disguised me so much that I 
felt no fear of detection in my frequent excursions to 
Paris. I passed, in fact, many persons of my acquaint- 
ance, who paid no attention to me. But one evening 
as I was passing along the Rue Dauphine, to get to 
the Barribre d’Enfer, some one tapped me on the 
shoulder. My first thought was to run for it, without 
turning round, being aware that, whoever thus stops 
you, relies on your looking back to seize you ; but a 
stoppage of carriages choked up the passage. I there- 
fore waited the result, and in a twinkling discovered 
that it was a false alarm. 

The person who had so much alarmed me, was no 
other than Villedieu, the captain of the 13th chasseurs, 
with whom I had been intimately acquainted at^ Lille. 
Although surprised to see me with a hat coverbii witli 
waxed cloth, a smock frock, and leathern gaiters, lie 
testified much pleasure at the meeting, and invited 
me to supper, saying that he bad some marvellous 
narratives to tell me. He was not in his uniform, but 
this did not astonish me, as the officers commonly 
wore common clothes when staying in Paris. What 
struck me most was liis uneasy air and excessive pale- 
ness. As he expressed a wish to sup out of the bar- 
riers, we took a coach which conveyed us to Sceaux. 

On reaching the Grand Cerf, we asked for a private 
room. We were scarcely served with what we asked 
for, when \'illedieu, double-locking the door and 
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putting the key in his pocket, said to me, with tears 
ip. his eyes, and with a wild air, “ My friend, I am a 
lost man ! lost ! undone ! I am pursued, and you must 
get me a habit similar to your own. If you want it, I 
have money, plenty of money, and we will start for 
Switzerland together. I know your skill at escapes, 
and you, and you only can extricate me.*' 

This commencement did not place me upon a seat 
of velvet; already much embarrassed myself, I did 
not much care to place myself again in the way of 
being apprehended, and to unite my fortunes with 
those of a man hotly pursued might lead to my detec- 
tion. This reasoning, which I made to myself, decided 
me on being wary with Villedieu ; and besides, as yet 
I did not know exactly what he wished to do. At 
Lille, I had seen him spending much more than his 
pay ; but a young and handsome officer has so many 
ways of procuring money, that no one thinks any harm 
of that, 1 was then greatly astonished at the following 
details. 

“ I will not speak to you of those circumstances in 
my life which preceded your acquaintance with me ; it 
will suffice to say, that as brave and intelligent as 
most, and backed with good interest, I found myself, 
at the age of thirty-four, a captain of chasseurs, when 
1 met you at Lille, at the Cafe de la Montague. Tliere 
I associated with an individual whose honest appear- 
ance prepossessed me in his favour, and our intimacy 
ripened into so close a friendship that he introduced 
me to his house. It was one replete with comfort 
and elegance, and I received every attention and token 
of amity; so good a fellow was M. Lemaire, so 
charming a woman was madame Lemaire. A jeweller, 
travelling about with his articles of trade, he made 
frequent absences of six or eight days ; hut still I vi- 
sited his wife, and you may guess that I soon became 
her lover. Lemaire did not perceive, or would not 
perceive it. L led, to be sure, a most agreeable life, 
when one morning I found Josephine in tears. Her 

VOl.. 1. ii 
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husband, she told me, had just been apprehended, with 
his clerk, for having sold unstamped plate, and as it 
was probable that his house would be soon visited, 
all its contents must be speedily removed. The most 
valuable goods were then packed in my portmanteau, 
and conveyed to my lodgings. Josephine then entreated 
me to go to Courtrai, where the influence of my rank 
might be of avail to her husband. I did not hesitate 
for a moment, for so deeply was I enamoured of this 
woman that I would have given up the exercise of my 
faculties if 1 did not think as she thought, and wish 
what she wished. 

“ Having obtained my colonel’s permission, T sent 
for horses and a post chaise, and set out with the ex~ 
press who had brought the news of Lerna ire’s arrest. 
I did not at all like this man’s face, and what preju- 
diced me against him was, to hear him thee and thou 
(tutoyer) Josephine, and treat her with much fami- 
liarity. Scarcely had I got into the carriage, when he 
installed himself at ease in one coiner and slept till 
we reached Menin, where I stopped to lake some re- 
freshment, ‘ Captain, I do not wish to get out,’ said 
he familiarly and rousing himself; ‘ be so good as to 
bring me a glass of brandy.* Much surprised at this 
tone, 1 sent what he asked for by the waiting-maid, 
who returned to me, saying that he would not answer 
her, but was asleep. I went to the chaise, where 1 saw 
my gentleman motionless in his corner, his face being 
covered with a handkerchief; ‘ Are you asleep V said 
I in a low tone. ‘ No,’ he replied, ‘ nor do I wish to 
be; but why the devil did you send a servant when 1 
tell you that 1 do not wish to face these gentry.’ I 
gave him his glass of Ijrandy and we started again. 
As he did not appear disposed for sleep, I asked 
him carelessly his reason for preserving so strict an 
incognito, and concerning the business which led mo 
to (jourtrai, of which 1 knew no details. He then 
told me, that Fiemaire was accAised of belonging to a 
band of ClrAuffeiirs, and added, that he had not told 
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Josephine, for feur of increasing lier affliction. Wc 
drew near Courtrai, and about four hundred pacos 
from the town my companion called to the postilion 
to stop for an instant ; he then put on a wig, concealed 
in the crown of* his hat, stuck a large plaster on his 
left eye, took from under his waistcoat a brace of 
pistols, primed them, returned them to the belt under 
his vest, opened the door, jumped out and disap- 
peared. 

“ All these manoeuvres, which were perfect myste- 
ries to me, only served to create great uneasiness. 
C!ould it be that Lemaire’s arrest was only a pretext? 
Was he laying a snare for me ? Did he wish me to 
play some part in an intrigue o*f any kind ? I could 
not explain it to myself, nor think it was so. I was 
still very uncertain what to do, and was pacing the 
chamber with long strides at the Hotel du Damier, 
where my mysterious companion had advised me to 
alight, when the door suddenly opened and I saw — 
Josephine. At her appearance all suspicions vanished. 
Her abrupt entrance, her hurried journey made with- 
out me, and some hours after, whilst she might easily 
have had part of my chaise and my protection, ought 
rather perhaps to have excited them. But I was in 
love, and when Josephine told me that she could not 
endure an absence, I thought lier argument and ex- 
planation admirable and unanswerable. It was four 
o’clock in the afternoon, and Josephine dressed herself, 
and, going out, did not return till ten o’clock. She 
was accompanied by a man dressed like a peasant of 
Liege, but wliosc manner and expression of countenance 
did not agree with his costume. 

“ Some refreshments were brought in, and the ser- 
vants then leaving us, Josephine immediately throwing 
herself on my neck, begged me to save her husband, 
repeating, that it only depended on me to do this, I 
promised all she asked, and tlien the pretended pea- 
sant, who had till this lime been perfectly silent, spoke 
in very good languiigo, and unfolded to me what I was 
o 2 
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required (o do. Lemaire, he said, readied Courtrai, 
with several travellers, wlioiii he did not know, and 
had only met on the road, when they were surrounded 
by a body of gendarmes, who summoned them to sur- 
render. The strangers stood on the defensive, and 
pistol shots were exchanged, and J-.emaire, who, with 
his clerk, had remained neuter on the field of battle, 
had been seized without making any eflbrt to escape, 
feeling a consciousness of innocence, and that he had 
nothing to fear. Bat very serious charges had been 
produced against him ; he was unable to give a very 
precise account of his business in the district, because, 
said the assumed countryman, he was then smuggling ; 
besides, they had found in a bush two pair of pistols, 
which it was asserted had been thrown there by him- 
self and clerk, at the moment they were apprehended ; 
and, finally, a woman swore that she had seen him the 
week before on the road to Ghent, with the identical 
travellers, whom he said he had not met before the 
morning of the engagement with the gendarmes. 

‘ Under these circumstances,^ added my peasant 
interlocutor, ‘ we must find means of proving — 

** * 1st. That Lemaire has only left Lille three days, 
and that be had then been there for the entire month 
previously. 

‘‘ ‘ 2nd. That he never carries pistols. 

‘ 3rd. That before starting he received sixty louis 
from some person.* 

“ This confidence ought to have opened my eyes as 
to the nature of the steps required of me ; but intoxi- 
cated with Josephine’s caresses, I drove away all 
thoughts, and compelled myself not to think of what 
might be the results. We all three sat out the same 
night for Lille, and on arriving I ran about all day 
making the necessary arrangements, and by evening all 
my witnesses w^ere ready,* Their depositions had no 

♦ This limy appear surprising, but astonishment will ccasc 
when we learn !>) how many testimonies of such a nature 
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sooner reached Courtrai, than Lemaire and his clerk 
were set at liberty. We may imagine their joy; and 
it was in fact so excessive, that I could not help 
thinking that the case must have been critical indeed, 
if their liberation could occasion such transports. The 
day after his arrival, dining with Lemaire, I found in 
my napkin a rouleau of a hundred louis. I was weak 
enough to accept them, and from that hour my ruin 
was decreed. 

Playing high, treating my comrades, and having 
habits of luxury, I soon spent this sum. Lemaire daily 
made me fresh olTers of service, by which I profited 
to borrow several sums of him, amounting to two thou- 
sand francs, without being any the richer or more mo- 
derate, Fifteen hundred francs borrowed of a Jew, on 
a post obit for a thousand crowns, and twenty-five 
louis which the quarter-master advanced me, disap- 
peared with the same alacrity. At last I spent even a 
sum of live hundred francs which my lieutenant had 
begged me to keep for him until the arrival of his 
horse-dealer, to whom he owed this sum. This I lost on 
one evening at the Cafe dc la Montagne, witli a 
man named Carrd, who had already ruined half the 
regiment. 

“ Tlic night that followed was a fearful one; agitated 
by the shame of having abused the confidence of the 
lieutenant, hy squandering what was his little all, en- 
raged at being duped, and tormented with the desire 
of still playing on, I was twenty times tempted to 
blow my brains out. When the trumpets sounded the 
turn out, I had not closed my eyes ; it was my week, 
and 1 went out to go through the examination of the 
stables ; the first person I met was the lieutenant, who 
told me that the horse-dealer had arrived, and he 

lh(.‘ cottrse of justice is porverteJ. We have recently seen, at 
llu! court of assi/e at ( •ahoi’S, half the iiiliahitants of a corpo- 
ration ^talc a plaih fact in direct opposition to the assertion of 
tlie other half. 


o 3 
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wouUl sorul his servant for the five hundred francs. 
My agitation was so great that I answered I scarcely 
knew what, and the obscurity of the stable alone pre- 
vented him from observing my confusion. There was 
not a moment to lose, if 1 would not forfeit my good 
name with my superiors and brother officers. 

“ In this horrid situation I did not even think of 
applying to Lemaire, so much I already imagined 
liud I abused his friendship ; but I had no other re- 
source, and, at length, I resolved on writing him a 
note, stating the embarrassment in which I was placed. 
He came to me instantly, and laying on the table two 
gold snuff-boxes, three watclies, and twelve engraved 
spoons, he told me that he had no ready money at 
tiie moment, but that I could easily procure it by 
taking these valuables to the pawnbrokers, and he 
left them at my disposal. After overwhelming him 
with thanks, I sent the whole to be ple<lged by my 
servant, who brought me twelve hundred francs for 
them. 1 first paid tlie lieutenant, and then, led by my 
unlucky star, I flew to the Cafe de la Montague, when 
Carre, after much persuasion, was induced to give me 
my revenge, and the remaining seven hundred francs 
passed from my purse to his. 

“ Aghast at this last stroke of fortune, I wandered 
for some time about the streets of Lillo, whilst a thou- 
sand mad ideas flashed through my brain. It was in 
this mood that I imperceptibly drew near to Lemaire ’s 
house, whicli I entered mechanically : they were sitting 
down to dinner, and Josephine, struck by my extreme 
paleness, questioned me with interest concerning my 
affairs and my health. I was in one of those dejected 
moods whence the consciousness of his weakness makes 
the most reserved more communicative; I confessed all 
my extravagancies, adding, that within two months I 
must pay more than four thousand francs, of which 1 
had not a single sous. 

“ At these words Lemaire looked fixedly at me, with 
a gaze I can never forget all my life, be it long or slant. 
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^ Captain,* said he, ‘ I will not forsake you in your 
(lifiicuilies, but one confidence deserves another ; 
nothing should be kept from a man who has saved you 
frcni^’ and with a horrid smile he passed his hand 
across his throat. T trembled and looked at Jose- 
phine. She was perfectly calm ! It was a horrible 
moment ! Without seeming to notice my perturbation, 
Lemaire continued his fearful confidence. I learnt 
that he was one of JSallambier’s band, and tliat, when 
the gendarmes had apprehended him near Courtrai, 
they were returning from a parly of plunder in a 
country-house in the vicinity of Ghent. The servants 
had defended themselves, and three had been killed, 
and two wretched women were hung up in a cellar. 
The valuables I had pawned were the produce of the 
robbery which had followed these atrocities ! After 
having explained to me how he hud been aj^prehendet?- 
near (^)urtrai, whilst making olf, Lemaire added, that 
henceforward it was only for me to repair my losses 
and better my fortune by accompanying him in two or 
three expeditions. 

“ I was annihilated! Up to this period the conduct 
of Lemaire, the circumstances of his arrest, the nature 
of the service which I had rendered him, appeared to 
me very suspicious ; but I carefully drove from my 
thoughts all tlrat could convert my suspicions into rea- 
lity. 7\s if tormented by a frightful tiightmare, I 
waited till 1 should aw'akc, and iny waking was more 
horrible still. 

“ ‘ Well,^ said Josephine, with an inquiring lone, 
‘ you do not answer — Ah ! I see, we have lost your 
friendship; and I shall die!* She burst into tears: 
my head was in a whirl : forgetful of ‘Lemairc's pre- 
sence, I threw ^myself on my knoes like a madman, 
crying out, ‘ I quit you ? no, never, never !’ Tears 
cliokcd my utterance, and 1 saw a tear in Jcsepliine’s 
eyes, but she instantly resumed her firmness. Lor Le- 
mairc, he olicretl us oraiigc-tlowcr water with as much 
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calmness as a cavalier presents an ice to his partner at 
a ball. 

“1 was ihus enlisted in this band, the terror of the 
departments of the North, la Lys and TFiScaut. In less 
than fifteen days I was introduced to Sallambier, in 
whom I recognised the peasant of Liege ; to Duhamel, 
Chopine, Calandrin, and the principal Chauffeurs. The 
first business in which 1 took a share was in the envi- 
rons of Douai. Duhamers mistress, who accompanied 
us, introduced us to the house, in which she had been 
waiting-maid. The dogs having been poisoned by a 
wood-cutter employed on the premises, we only waited 
until the family should be asleep, to commence our 
operations. No locks could resist Calandrin, and we 
reached the drawing-room with the utmost silence. 
The family, consisting of the father, mother, great 
aunt, tw'o young persons, and a relation on a visit, 
were playing at Buillotte. We only heard the words, 
^ Pass, I hold ; I play Charlemagne,' &c. ; when Sal- 
lambier, opening the door quickly, appeared, followed 
by ten men with blackened faces, and pistols and dag- 
gers in their hands. At this sight the cards fell from 
the hands of all ; the females shrieked for mercy, 
until, with a motion of his hand, Sallambier compelled 
silence, whilst one of our band, jumping like a monkey 
on the mantel-piece, cut the ropes of the bells. Tbe 
women fainted, but were not heeded. The master of 
the house alone retained some presence of mind. 
After having opened his mouth at least twenty times 
w’ithout uttering a word, he at length contrived to ask 
what we wanted ? ‘ Money,’ said Sallambier, whose 

voice seemed to me entirely changed ; and taking the 
candle from the card-table, he made signs to the 
master of the house to follow him into the next room, 
where he knew that the money and jewels were de- 
posited. It was precisely Don Juan preceding the 
statue of the Commandant. 

‘‘ Wc remained in the dark, motionless at our posts, 
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(»n!y hearing the stifled sobs of tlie females, tlie chink 
of money, and these words, ‘ More, more,’ whicli 
Sallambier repeated from time to time in a sepulchral 
tone. At the end of twenty minutes he returned with 
a red handkerchief, tied together by the corners and 
filled with yiieces of money ; the jewels were in his 
pockets. To neglect nothing, they took from the old 
aunt and the mother their ear-rings, as well as the 
watcli of the relation who had so well chosen the 
time to make his visit. We set out at last, after 
liaving carefully locked up the whole party, without 
the servants, who had been for some time in bed, 
being at all disturbed or aware of the attack on the 
chriteau. 

“ I had a share also in several other enterprises, 
jnore hazardous than that I now mention. We were 
resisted, or else the proprietors had concealed their 
money, and to make them produce it they were put 
to most dreadful tortures. At first they confined 
themselves to burning the soles of their feet with red- 
hot shovels ; but adopting more expeditious mea- 
sures, they began to tear out the nails of those who 
were obstinate, or blow them as large as balloons with 
bellows. Some of these unfortunates, having really 
no money as was supposed, died in the midst of these 
tortures. See, my friend, on vdiat a career I had 
entered ; I, an officer well horn, for whom twelve years 
of active service, some exploits of bravery, and the 
testimony of my comrades, had created an universal 
esteem, which I had ceased to deserve for a very long 
time, and which I was about to lose for ever.” 

Here Villedieu paused, and dropped his head upon 
his breast, like one overwhelmed by his recollections. 
1 left him undisturbed for a moment, hut the names 
he mentioned were too well known to me not to 
excite the most lively curiosity in my mind to liear 
the whole of his recital. A few glasses of champagne 
restored his enerefy, and he thus contimiod : — 

“ liut crimes multiplied so alarmingly, tluit the gen- 
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darmes not beini^ sufficiently powerful to check them, 
columns of the military were taken from the various 
garrisons. One was placed under my command. You 
may suppose that this measure had an entirely con- 
rrary eftect to that intended ; for, warned by me, the 
Chauffeurs avoided the places that I was to watch with 
my division. Thus matters went on worse than ever, 
and the authorities were at a loss what plans to adopt, 
when they learnt that the majority of the Chauffeurs 
resided at Lille, and the order was given for redoubling 
the superintendence (surveillance) at the gates. We 
found means, however, to render all these precautions 
useless. Sallambier procured at a broker^s of the 
town, who clothed a regiment, fifteen uniforms of the 
13th Chasseurs, and disguised with them that number 
of Chauffeurs, who, with me at their head, went out 
at twilight, as if going on a detachment of a secret 
enterprise. 

“ Although this stratagem completely answered, I 
thought I perceived myself to he the object of par- 
ticular surveillance, A report spread about that there 
were men in the vicinity of Jalle disguised as horse 
chasseurs. The colonel appeared to mistrust me, and 
one of my brother officers was appointed alternately 
to direct the moving columns before intrusted to my 
charge alone. Instead of giving me the watch-word, as 
to the other officers of g(*ndarme.s, I was not inrornicd 
of it until the moment of departure. At length I was 
so directly accused, that 1 was under the necessity of 
in([uiring of the colonel, who, without any disguise, 
told me that 1 was reported to have cornmunicatiun 
with tlie Chauffeurs. I defended myself as well as f 
could, and thus matters remained, only that I left the 
service of the moving columns, which began to be so 
active that the Chauffeurs scarcely durst show them- 
selves. 

“ Sallambier, unwilling to remain long in inaction, 
redoubled his audacity in proportion as obstacles mul- 
tiplied about us. Ill one iiigbt be committed three 
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robberies in tlie same district. Hut the proprietors of 
the first of the houses attacked, having divested them- 
selves of their gags and bonds, gave the alarm. The 
tocsin was sounded for two leagues round, and the 
Chauffeurs only owed their safely to the lleelness of 
their horses. The two brothers Sallambier were 
hotly followed, and it was only on approaching 
Bruges that they distanced their pursuers. In a large 
village where they were, they hired a chaise and two 
liorses, to go, as they said, some leagues and return in 
the evening. 

<< A coachman drove them, whom, on getting to the 
water’s edge, the elder Sallambier struck from behind 
with his knife, and knocked him from his seat. The 
two brothers then threw him into the sea, hoping that 
the waves would retain the corpse. Masters of the 
conveyance, they went on their journey, when, towards 
the close of day, they met a countryman v.'ho bade 
them good evening. As they did not answer, the man 
approached, saying, * Ah ! Vandcck, do you not know 
me! It is I — Joseph.’ Sallambier then told him that 
he had hired tlte carriage for three days without a 
conductor. The tone of this answer, the condition of 
the horses, covered with sweat, and which their master 
w«)uld never have let without a driver, all made the 
interrogator suspicious. Without prolonging the 
conversation, he ran to the adjacent village and gave 
the alarm ; seven or eight men on horseback pursued 
the carriage, which they soon perceived travelling 
slowly along. They increased their speed and over- 
took it. It was empty. Rather disappointed, t)u*y 
drove it into an auberge where they intended to pass 
the night; but scarcely were they seated, when a great 
^jaoise was heard, occasioned by a crowd conveying 
before the magistrate two travellers accused of the 
murder of a man whom some fishermen had found 
with his throat cut on the sea-shore. All ran out, 
and Joseph recognised the indivitluals whom lie had 
seen in the carriage, and which they quitted because 



180 MEMOIRS OF VlDOCq. 

the horses could go no farther. They (the two Sallam- 
biers) appeared greatly disconcerted when confronted 
with Joseph, Their identity was soon settled. Under 
a suspicion that they might belong to some band of 
Chauffeurs, they were transferred to Lille, where they 
were recognised on reaching the Petit Hotel. 

“ There the elder Sallambier, pressed by the agents 
of police, denounced all his companions, and pointed 
ont when and where they might be taken. In conse- 
quence of this information forty-three persons of both 
sexes were apprehended. Amongst them were l iCmaire 
and his wife. At the same time an order of arrest waj 
issued against me ; but informed by a quarter-master of 
gendarmes, whom I had served, I escaped and reached 
Paris, where 1 have been these ten days. When I met 
you I was looking for the house of an old sweritheart, 
where I intended to conceal myself, or obtain some 
means of escape to a foreign country, but I am r^ow 
^asy, since I meet with Vidoeq.” 
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CIIAl^TER XII. 

Journey to Arras — Father Ijambcrt — Vidoeq a schoolmaster — Dejiar- 
tiire for Holland — The “sellers of souls” — ^'Ehe mutiuy — The Corsair 
— Catastrophe. 


The confidence of Villedieu flattered me very much ; 
but yet I thought my rencontre witli him might lead 
me into danger. I therefore told him a false tale 
when he inquired about my mode of life and domicile. 
For the same reason I took care not to be at the 
rendezvous which he Iiad appointed for the next day ; 
for it would have been attended with much risk to 
myself and no advantage to him. On leaving him, at 
eleven o’clock in tlie evening, I look the precaution of 
making many detours before I entered my auberge, for 
fear of being dogged by any police agents. My master, 
who had gone to bed, aroused me early in the morn- 
ing to tell me to set out with him for Nogent le Tlotrou, 
wlience we were to proceed to his own farms, situated 
ill the oiiviions of this city. 

In four clays we arrived at tfie termination of our 
journey, and although received in the family as a 
hardworking and faithful servant, I still per.sisied in 
the intention I liad formed for some time of returning 
to my own country, whence 1 received neither infor- 
mation nor money. On returning to Paris with some 
cattle, I told my master of my determination, and he 
let me go w ith much reliictanec. On quitting him, I 
entered a ca(c in the Place du Chatelet, to procure a 
porter to fetch my luggage, and there taking up a 
newspaper, the lirst intelligence that met my eyes was 
an accMHiiit of X'llledieii’s capture, lie had not ailowetl 
himself to be taken before ho bad prostrated two of 
the agents of police, who had orders to apprehend 
him, and W'as himself severely wounded. On being 
executed, two months afterwards, at liriiges, llie last 
vot.. I. K 
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of eighteen, all his accomplices, he contemplated their 
headless and bleeding bodies as they fell one by one 
by his side, with a calmness and fortitude that never 
waverea for an instant. 

This circumstance gave me reason to be satisfied 
with the step that I had taken. Had I staid with the 
cattle-dealer, 1 was under the necessity of coming 
twice a week to Paris; and the police, directing its 
attention against all plots and foreign agents, was 
assuming an extent and energy which might have 
brought detection on me, as they minutely watched 
individuals, who, perpetually called by business from 
the departments of the west, might serve as agents 
between the Chouans and their friends in the capital, 
I therefore set out without delay, and on the third 
day reached Arras, which I entered in the evening, at 
the time when the workmen were returning home 
from labour. I did not go directly to my fatliePs 
house, but to one of rny aunts, who informed my 
parents. They thought me dead, not having received 
any of my last letters ; and I have never been able to 
discover how and by whom lliey were intercepted. 
Having related all my adventures at lengll), I asked 
news of my family, which necessarily led to my in- 
quiring for my wife. 1 was told that iny father had 
for some lime received her at his house, but that her 
conduct was so scandalous, that she had been dis- 
gracefully c^xpelled thence. She was, I was informed, 
pregnant by an attorney, who supplied most of her 
wants ; but tliai for some time nothing bad been heard 
of her, and they had ceased to trouble themselves con- 
cerning her. 

I gave myself no care about her, for I had matters 
of much greater import which demanded my attention. 

I might be discovered at any moment ; and if appre- 
hended at my parents’ house they would be invoiveil 
in difficulties. It was imperative oii me to find an 
asylum where the vigilance of the police was not so 
active as at Arras, and I Ihrow my eyes upon a village 
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ill llie vicinity, Ambercourt, where there resided ;i 
quondam Carmelite friar, a friend of my father, who 
agreed to receive me. At this period (179B) priests 
were compelled still to say mass in secret, although 
direct hostilities towards them had ceased, leather 
Lambert, my host, celebrated his divine functions in 
a barn ; and as he had no assistance but from an old 
man, feeble and impotent, I ottered to fuUil the duties 
of sacristan, which I diil so satisfactorily, that one 
would have supposed it had been my calling all the 
days of my existence. 1 also became father Lam- 
bert’s assistant in giving lessons to the children of the 
neighbourhood. My skill in teaching made some 
noise in the district, for F had taken an excellent 
method to advance my pupils rapidly ; I traced the 
letters with a leati pencil, which tliey wrote over with 
the pen, and the Indian rubber ettbeted the rest. The 
parents were delighted ; only it was rather dittieult for 
iriy scholars to perform without their master ; but the 
Artesian peasants, however cunning in the common 
transactions of business, were good enongb not to find 
this out. 

This sort of life was rather agreeable to me. Clothed 
as a wandering friar, and tolerated by the authorities, 
I had no fear of detection or suspicion : on the other 
hand, my animal tastes, which I have always held in 
duo consideration, were well supplied, the parents 
sciiflirig us perpetually beer, poultry, and fruit. 1 had 
in iny classes some pretty jieasant girls, who were very 
teachable. All went on well for some time, but at 
length a distrust of me was evinced ; I was walebed, 
and it was discovered that ] pushctl my instructions 
occasionally rather too far, and complaint was made 
to father Lambert, who told me of tlie charges against 
me, which 1 stoutly denied. The complainants were 
sienced, but naloubleil their vigiUince ; and one night, 
when, impelled by classic /.cal, I was about to give a 
les.son in a hay-luft to a female scholar about .sixteen 
years of age, 1 was seized by four brcvvcrs’ men, drag- 

i: ‘2 
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I^ed into a liop-prrouiid, stripped of rny clothes, and 
scourged, till the blood flowed copiously, with rods of 
nettles and thistles. The pain was so acute, that I 
lost my senses, and on reviving, found myself in the 
streets, naked, and covered with blisters and blood. 

What was to be done ? Tt) return to father I^m- 
bert would be to incur fresh dangers. The night was 
not mucli advanced, and although eaten up witli excess 
of fever, I determined to go on to Mareuil, to an 
uncle’s bouse, and arrived there at two o’clock in the 
morning, worn out with fatigue, and only covered with 
a ragged mat which 1 had found near a pond. After 
having laughed unsparingly at my misha]), they rubbed 
my body all over with cream mixed witli oil ; and at 
the end of eight days I set out quite well for Arras, 
but it was impossible for me to remain there. The 
police might get informatiort at some unlucky moment 
that 1 was there, and I therefore decided on starting 
for Holland, and fixing myself there, taking with me 
a supply of money, which enabled me to remain at 
my ease until something should occur that would 
employ me usefully. 

I passed through Brussels (where I learnt that the 

baroness d’l had settled in London), Aiivcrs, and 

Breda, and then embarked for Rotterdam, in which 
city I ])ut up at an inn that had been specially recom- 
mended to me. I there met with a hienclirnan wlu» 
was remarkably attentive and civil to me, and fre- 
quently invited me to dinner. I received all his 
advances with mistrust, knowing tliat all means were 
resorted to by the Dutch government to recruit their 
navy. In spite of all my caution, my companion 
contrived to intoxicate me with a particular liquor, 
and on the next morning I awoke on board a Dutch 
brig of war. All doubt was at an end ; intemperance 
had given me u]) as a prey to the “ sellers of souls.” 

Lying near the shrouds, I was uflcctiug on my 
singular destiny, wiiich multiplic«l so many incidents 
of iny wayward career, when one of the crew, ]uishiug 
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me with his foot, desired me to rise and get on iny 
sailor’s clothes. 1 pretended not to understand him, 
and then the boatswain gave me the same orders in 
Frencli. On my replying that I was not a sailor, 
since I had signed no agreement, he seized a rope's 
end to strike me with ; on which, I grasped a knife 
belonging to a sailor, who was breakfasting at the foot 
of the main-mast, and, placing my back against a giin, 

1 swore I would rip up the first man who should 
assault me. Tins occasioned much disturbance in the 
ship, and brought up the captain, who was a man 
about forty, of good appearance, and whose manners 
were free from that coarseness so usual with seafaring 
people. Ho listened to me with kindness, which was 
all he could do, for it was not in his power to change 
the maritime organization of his government. 

fn I'mgland, where the duty on board a man-of-war 
is more severe, less profitable, and, above all, less free 
than in the mercViants’ ships, the royal navy was ruaii- 
ned, and is still manned by the press. In war time 
the press is carried into elfect at sea, on board the 
niorchants’ ships, with whom they exchange useless 
or invalid sailors for vigorous and able-bodied men. 
On shore it is carried on in the midst of large cities, 
hut it is customary only to press those individuals 
wliose appearance and costume bespeak that they have 
not been unaccustomed to the sen. In Holland, on 
the contrary, at the period I now allude to, they acted 
in pretty nearly tlie same manner as at Turkey, where 
in time of need, they seize on and send to the ships of 
tile line, masons, grooms, actors, barbers, &,c. &.c. ; 
persons, as we may suppose, of the most useful kind 
Thus if, oil leaving port, a ship be compelled to engage 
with another, she fails in every manoeuvre ; and this 
circumstance may perhaps account for the number of 
Turkish frigates that have been captured or destroyed 
by the (Ircek pirates. 

We had then on board men whose inclinations and 
habits of life were so totally foreign from naval service, 
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that tlie very idea of compelling tliem to enter it was 
essentially ridiculous. Of the two hundred individuals 
pressed like myself, there were not perhaps twenty 
who had ever set foot on shipboard before. The ma- 
jority liad been carried otf by main force, or trepanned 
by drunkenness : they liad inveigled others by a pro- 
mise of a free passage to Batavia, where they wished 
to settle; amongst these were two Frenchmen, one a 
book-keeper from Burgundy, and the other a gardener 
of Lemosin, who, it is evident, were admirably calcu- 
lated to make sailors. To console us, the crew told 
us that, for fear of desertion, we should not go ashore 
for six months, which is likewise a plan practised in 
the English fleets, where the sailor may be whole years 
without seeing any other land than the inain-top-gal- 
lants of his ship : trustworthy men are made the boats’ 
crews, and foreigners are sometimes employed amongst 
the crew. To soften the severity of this usage, tliey 
allow some of those women who swarm in all the sea- 
ports, and whom they call, 1 know not why, queen 
Caroline’s daughters (les lilies de la rcine Caroline), 
to come on board. The English sailors, from whom I 
have since learnt tliese details, which we are not to 
consider as precisely true in every particular, add, tiuit 
to disguise in some measure the immorality, some 
puritanical captains occasionally require that these 
lady visitors should assume the names of sister or 
cousin. 

To me, who had so long intended to enter the 
navy, the situation was not so repugrjant, if I had 
not been constrained to it, and if 1 bad not bad in 
perspective the slavery which threatened me; arldod 
to which, w’as the ill tieatment of the boatswain, who 
could not forgive rny first essay with liirn. On the 
least false rnanceiivre or mistake, tiie rope’s end nh;- 
scended on my back in a style so argumentative and 

♦ Certainly M. Vidocq’s sluteineiit, as lie himself says, 
must be taken cuui grauo salisi” — Translator . 
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convincing, that I even rej^retted the cudgel of the 
galley-serjeant at tlie IVagne. 1 was in despair, and 
twenty times resolved to let fall from the maintop a 
wooden pulley on the head of my toi mentor, or else 
to Hing him into the sea when 1 was on the watch. I 
should certainly have done one or the other of these, 
if the lieutenant, who had taken a liking to me because 
I taught him to fence, had not in some measure alle- 
viated my sufferings. Besides, we were forthwith going 
to llelvoetsluys, where the Heindrack lay, of whose 
crow we were to form a part, and in the passage an 
escape might be effected. 

The day of transhipment came, and we embarked, 
to the numl)er of two liundred and seventy, in a small 
sloop, manned by twenty-live sailors, and with twenty- 
live soldiers to guard us. The weakness of this de- 
tachment determined me to attempt to disarm the sol- 
diers and compel the sailors to conduct us to Anvers. 
One hundred and twenty of the recruits, French and 
Belgians, entered into the plot, and we resolved on 
surprising the men on guard at the moment their com- 
rades wore at (linner, whom wo could then easily se- 
cur(;. This enterprise was executed with the more 
snccoss, as they suspected nothing. The commandtint 
of the detachment was seized at the moment he was 
taking his tea, but was not at all maltreated. A young 
man of Tournai, engaged as supercargo, and reduced 
to work as a sador, ex]daiued to him so eloquently the 
motives that led to our revolt, as he called it, that he 
allowed himself to he conducted into the hold with 
his soldiers unresistingly. As for the sailors, they 
were neutral ; a inaii of Dunkirk only, who was in our 
plot, took the helm. 

Night came on, and I wished to lie to, lest we 
should encounter any guard-ship, to rvhich the sailors 
would make signals ; but the l)unkirker obstinately 
rcTiused, and we kept on our course, and at flaybreak 
we were under the cannon of a fort near llelvoetsluys. 
The Dimkirker then aunoiiiiced his intention of land- 
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ing, to see if we could get on sliore safely, and I saw 
then that we were sold ; but it was impossible to re- 
cede : signals had doubtlessly l)ecn made, and, on the 
least movement, the guns of the fort could blow us 
out of the water. It was compulsory then that we should 
await the event. Soon a boat, with twenty men on 
board, left the shore and approached the sloop : three 
officers who were in it came on deck, without testifying 
any fear, although it was the scene of a busy struggle 
between our comrades and the Dutch sentry, wlio 
wanted to free the soldiers from the hold. The Hrst 
word of the eldest officer was to ask for the ringleader, 
and all remaining mute, I spoke in French : — Indeed 
that there had been no plot, but that it was by a simul- 
taneous movement that we bad resolved on throwing 
off' tlie slavery imposed on us; we had ill-treated no 
one, as the captain and sailors could testify, who knew 
It was our intention to have left them in possession of 
the vessel, after we had landed at Anvers.** I know 
not what effect my harangue produced, for I was not 
allowed to finish it ; only, whilst we were piled up 
in the hold, in the place of the soldiers whom wc 
had confined there on the previous evening, I hoard 
some one say to the pilot, “ that more than one 
would swing at the yard-arm next morning/* The 
sloop was then turned towards llelvoetsluys, and 
we reached that place the same day, at about four 
o*clock in the afternoon. In the roadstead was an- 
chored the Heindrack. The commandant of the fort 
went in his cutter, and in an hour afterwards 1 was 
conducted thither also. I found there assembled a 
sort of maritime council, who questioned me as to the 
particulars of the mutiny, and the part 1 had taken in 
it. I asserted, as I had already done to the fort go- 
vernor, that having signed no articles of engagement, 
I thought myself justified in effecting my escape by 
any means that presented, 

I was then ordered to retire, to make way for tin! 
young man of Tournai, who had seized the captain 
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We wore looked on as tlie leaders in the enterprise, 
and we know lliat in such cases it is the ringleaders 
who undergo the jDunishment, and we were to suffer 
nothing more or less than hanging ; fortunately, the 
young man, who had had time for consideration, cor- 
roborated my statement, and asserted firmly that no 
one liad suggested it, but that tlie idea had come across 
us all at the same moment ; besides, we were quite 
sure of not being betrayed by our comrades, who 
showed much concern for us, and swore that if we 
were condemned, the ship on board which they 
should be placed, should jump like a rocket ; that is, 
that tliey would tire the powder magazine, although 
they should be blown up with it ; and these were 
lads who would have dared to do what they ventured 
to talk about. Whether they feared the results of 
these menaces, and the bad example that it would 
afford to the sailors of the fleet who had been re- 
cruited in a similar way; or whether the council held 
that we were entrenched behind a rampart of legiti- 
mate defence, in seeking to withdraw ourselves from a 
compulsory service ; they promised to ask for our par- 
don from the admiral, on condition that we kept our 
comrades in due subordination, which appeared not to 
1)0 their favourite virtue. We promised all that they 
desired, f)r nothing makes one so easy to be per- 
suaded or to promise, as the feeling a cord about one's 
neck. 

These preliminaries agreed upon, our comrades were 
transferred on board the ship, and went belwoon decks 
with the crew, whose complement they were to make 
tip : all was done with the greatest order, neither was 
any complaint heard, nor was there the smallest dis- 
oiderly symptom to be repressed. It is right to say, 
tliat we were not ill-treated, as we had been on board 
the biig, where our old friend the boatswain did all 
with the rope’s end in his hand. Besides, by giving 
the marines instruction in fencing, I was treated with 
•some attention, and was even imuhi bombardier, with a 
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pay of twenty-oi^lit florins per month. Two montlis 
passed away thus, whilst the vigilance of the English 
cruisers would not allow of our quitting anchorage. 
I became reconciled to my new employment, and had 
no thoughts of leaving it, when news was brought 
that the I'rench authorities were searching for all 
Frenchmen who were forming part of the Dutch 
crews. It was a good opportunity for those amongst 
us who disliked the service, and yet none cared to 
avail themselves of it, for they only wanted to em- 
body us into French ships of the line, a change which 
presented no advantage ; and besides tlie greater part 
of my companions had, I believe, good reasons, as well 
as myself, not to be anxious to display tliemselves be- 
fore the agents of the metropolis. All then were 
silent, and when they demanded from the captain the 
list of his crew, the examination of it had no other 
result, for the simple reason that we had all assumed 
false names. We thought we had weathered the 
storm. 

Researches, however, were continued ; only, itistead 
of making inquiries, they stationed agents at the ports 
and taverns, who examined those men wl>o landed by 
permission or otherwise. In one of my excursions, I 
was apprehended. I have long preserved my gratitude 
for it towards the ship’s cook, who honoured me willi 
his per!iK)nal animosity ever after that 1 had found 
fault with his giving us swipes for beer, and stinkin*; 
cod for fresli fisli. Taken before the eoinmandinLj 
officer, 1 said I was a Dutchman, and my knowledj^e 
of the language sufiiced for me to keep up my asser- 
tion ; and besides, 1 demanded to be taken back to my 
ship with a guard, tliat I might procure papers to sub- 
stantiate my assertion, than which nothing could l)e 
more natural. A subaltern was ordered to accom- 
pany me, and we set out in the skill’ that had coiiveyrMl 
me ashore. On getting near the ship, I made my fiiend, 
with whom J hud been talking very familiarly, get up 
alongside first ; and wlien J saw him entangled amongst 
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the rigt^ing, I thrust oflf suddenly from the ship’s side, 
calling to tl^ boat’s crew to pull their hardest, and 
that they should have something to drink. We were 
cutting tlpough the water whilst my subaltern friend 
was jostled about amongst the crew, who did not or 
pretended not to know him. On getting ashore, I ran 
to conceal myself in a house which I knew, determined 
on quitting the vessel, in which it would be difficult 
for me to appear without being apprehended. My 
flight would confirm all suspicions raised against me, 
and therefore the captain gave me his authority, 
tacitly, to do what I might think best for my own 
security. 

A Dunkirk privateer, the Barras, captain Fomentin, 
was in the roads. At this period, vessels of this kind 
were seldom overhauled, as they were in a measure a 
sort of asylum ; and as it suited me to get on board it, 

I got a lieutenant, to whom I applied, to introduce me 
to Fomentin, who, on niy own statement, admitted me 
oil board as master-at-arms. Four days afterwards, 
the Barras set sail for a cruise in tlie Sound. It was 
at the beginning of the winter of 1709, when the tern- 
pestiious weather destroyed so many vessels on the 
coast of the Baltic. Scarcely were we at sea, when a 
northerly wind rose, quite contrary to our destination. 
We were compelled to put about, and the roll of the 
sliip was so great, that I was excessively ill ; so much 
so, tliat for three days I could take nothing but w'eak 
hrandy and water, and half the crew were in the same 
state, so that; a fishing-boat might have taken us with- 
out our striking a blow. At length the wind abated, 
and turned suddenly to the south-west ; and the Bijir- 
las, an admirable sailer, going ten knots an hour, all 
luinds aboard soon recovered. At this moment, the 
man at the mast-head cried out, “ A sail on the lar- 
board tack 1” The captain took his glass, and declareil 
i* to be an English coaster, under a neutral Hag, and 
'vliieh the squalls liad separated from the convoy. 
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We bore down on her, with the wind ot» our bow 
after hoisting Frencli colours. At the second dis 
charge of our guns she struck, before we coiik 
board her; and putting the crew down into the hold 
we made for Bergen in Norway, where our cargo oi 
mahogany was soon disposed of. 

I remained six months on board the Barras, and niy 
share of the prizes was pretty considerable, when wt 
went to lay up for a time at Ostend. We have alreadv 
seen that this city was always unpropitious to me ; and 
what now happened to me almost made me a convert 
to fatalism. We had scarcely got into the basin, when 
a commissary, gendarmes, and police agents, came on 
board to examine the papers of the crew ; and 1 after, 
wards learnt that the object of this unusual visitation 
was, that a murder having been committed, it wa^ 
conjectured that the assassin might have taken refuge 
with us. 

When my turn came for examination, I asserted 
that I w;is Auguste Duval, born at I’Orient ; ami 
added, that my papers were at Rotterdam, in tlie 
office of the Dutch marine department. No noti'c 
was taken, and 1 thought I ha<l well got rid of the 
affair. When the thre»^ hundred men who w’ere on 
board had been questioned, eight of us were calk’d, 
and told that we must go to the register-office, to give 
the requisite explanation. Not liking this, 1 turned 
off’ at the first angle of the street, and had already 
gained thirty yards on the gendarmes, when an old 
woman, who was washing the steps of a house, ])ut her 
broom between my legs and I fell. The gendarnus 
came up to me and put on handcuffs, besides be- 
labouring me pretty well with tlie butts of carbines 
and the flat sides of swords, and I was conducted tluw 
to the commis.sary, who, after hearing me, asked me if 
I had not e.scaped from the hos])ital of (^uimper. I 
saw that I was caught, for there was equal danger as 
Duval or Vhdoeq. Howcvei, I decided on the first 
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nnme, which oflhred less uiifavournhle chances of the 
two ; since the road from Ostend to I’Orient is longer 
than from Ostend to Arras, and thus afforded more 
opportunities and time for escape. 


CHAPTER XIII. 


I soe Franrine a^ain — My re-cstahlishmenl in the pri»on of Douai — ■ 
Aiti I, or am I not, Duval ? — Th« mai^istratus emluitrassed — I con- 
fess that I am Vidocji — Another residence at liicctre —I tind captain 
Lahbvc there — Departure for Toulon — -Jossas the famous robber — ■ 
His interview with a (jrcat lady —A tempest on the Rlume — The 
marquis of 8t. Arinand— -The exeeutioner of the Bagne — The pbin- 
derers of the wardrobe— A family of ChauiTenrs. 


Eight days elapsed, during wliich I only once saw the 
commissary, and was then sent with a party of pri- 
soners, deserters, &c. who were to he conveyed to 
JaUc. It was to be expected that the uncertainty of 
my identity would terminate in reaching a city where 
I had so often dwell; and therefore, informed that wc 
should pass through that place, I took such precautions 
that the gendarmes who had already conducted me 
did not recognise me ; my features, concealed under a 
thick mask of dust and sweat, were, besides, completely 
altered by the sw'elling of iny cheeks, almost as large 
as those of the angels which on tlie frescoes of churches 
are seen blowing the trumpet of the last judgment. It 
was in this state that I entered the Egalitc, a military 
prison, where I was to stay for some days, there tv) 
charm away the weariness of my seclusion. I risked 
.several visits to the canteen, in the hope that mingling 
with the visitors I might find an oppoitunily of escape. 
Meeting with a sailor whom I had known on board the 
Barras, I thought I might make him instrumental to 
ray project. I asked him to breakhist with me, and 

VOL. I. s 
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our meal finislied, I returned to my chamber, where I 
remained for three hours, reflecting on the means of 
recovering my liberty, when the sailor came to ask me 
to share the dinner which his wife had just brought 
him. The sailor, then, had a wife, — and the thought 
crossed me, that to elude the vigilance of the j.ailors, 
she might procure me female attire or some disguise. 
Full of this idea, I went down to the canteen and drew 
near the table, when I heard a piercing cry, and a 
woman fainted. It was my comrade’s wife. I ran to 
raise her — Good heavens, Was Francine ! Alarmed 
at my own imprudence, which had allowed an expres- 
sion of astonishment to escape from me, I tried to 
repress the emotion which I had unavoidal3ly testified. 
Surprised and astonished, the spectators crowded round 
us, and overwhelmed me with inquiries, and, after 
some moments’ silence, 1 told them that it was my 
sister whom I had so unexpectedly met. 

This incident passed without any consequen'jes, and 
next day at ea»ly dawn we set ofi’: and 1 was in con- 
sternation at finding that the convoy, instead of follow- 
ing as usual the road to Sens, took that of Douai. 
Why change the direction of our Journey ? I attributed 
this to some indiscretion of Francine ; but I soon 
learnt that it resulted simply from the necessity of 
leaving at Arras some of the refractory prisoners from 
Cambrai. 

Francine, whom I had so unjustly suspected, was 
awaiting me at our first halt. In spite of the gendarmes 
she would speak to and embrace me. She wept bit- 
terly, and joined my tears with hers. With what 
bitterness did she reproach herself for the infidelity 
which was the cause of all my misfortunes ! Her re- 
pentance was sincere, and I sincerely forgave her : 
and when, on the order of the brigadier, we were com- 
pelled to separate, she slipped into my hands tw'o hun- 
dred francs in gold as the only recompense in her 
power. 

At length we reached Douai, and at the gate of the 
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prison of the department a gendarme rang the bell. 
Who answered the summons? Dutilleul, the turnkey, 
who, after one of my attempts to escape, had dressed 
iny hurts for a month afterwards. He did not appear 
to know me. At the office I found another person 
whom I knew, the guard Ilurtrel, in such a state of 
inebriety that I flattered myself his memory had en- 
tirely left him. For three days nothing was said to 
me ; but on the fourth 1 was led before the examining 
magistrate, in the presence of Hurtrel and Dutilleul, 
and was asked if I were not Vidocq ? I replied that 
I was Auguste Duval, which might be confirmed by 
sending to FOrient ; and besides, the motive of my 
a[)prehension at Ostend proved it, as 1 was only 
charged with having deserted from a sliip of war. My 
straight-forward tale seemed to w’eigh with the judge, 
who hesitated ; but Ilurtrel and Dutilleul persisted in 
asserting that they were not mistaken, llausson, the 
public accuser, came to see me, and also said he knew 
me ; but as I was not disconcerted, ho remained in 
doubt, and to clear up the aflfair they devised a strata- 
gem. 

One morning I was told that a person wanted me at 
tlie office, and on going thither I found my mother, 
whom tliey had sent for from Arras ; with what inten- 
tion may be easily divined. The poor woman hast- 
eiied to embrace me, but 1 saw ihrc'Ugh the snare, 
and putting her from me quietly, I said to the magis- 
trate who was present, that it was an unmanly thing 
to give the unfortnnaie woman any liopes of seeing 
her son, when they were, at least, uncertain of their 
ability to produce him. My mother, who was put 
on her guard by a signal which I managed to commu- 
nicate to her, pretending to examine me attentively, 
at length declared that a wonderful likeness had de- 
ceived her, and then retired, uttering many bitter re- 
proaclies again^st those who had taken her from home 
only to afford her but a fallacious joy. 

The magistrate and turnkeys were then reduced to 
s 2 
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their original slate of dubiety, vvlieii a letter which 
arrived I'loin TOrient seemed to put the matter be- 
yond cl doubt. It mentioned a drawing pricked on 
the left arm of Duval, who had escaped from the 
liospital at Quimper, as a thing which would at once 
dispel every doubt as to the identity of the individual 
detained at Douai. I was again summoned before the 
examining judge, and Hurtrel, already triumphing in 
his penetration, was present at the interrogation. At 
the first woids I saw what was coming, and stripping 
my coat sleeve above my elbow, I showed them the 
drawing, which they scarcely expected to find, and 
which exactly coincided with the description sent fiom 
I’Onent. All were in the clouds again, and what yet 
made the situation more complicated, was that the 
autliorities of TOrient demanded me as a deserter 
from the fleet. Fifteen days were thus spent without 
any decision having been made concerning me ; when, 
tired with the severities used towards me, and hoping 
to procure approbation, I wrote to the president of 
the criminal tribunal, declaring that 1 was really Vi- 
doeq. I had determined on this, under the idea 
that I should be sent forthwith to Bicetre with a party, 
and that was actually the result. It was utterly im- 
possible, however, for me to make the least effort to 
escape by the way, as I was guarded with unremitting 
vigilance. 

I made my second entry at Bic^tre on the second of 
April 1799, and there found some old prisoners, who, 
although galley-slaves, had obtained permission to 
have their sentence to the Bagne remitted, and it was 
an advantageous commutation for them, as the dura- 
tion of their ])unishmcnt took date from the day of 
their actual apprehension. These kinds of favours are 
occasionally granted at the present day ; and if only 
conferred on persons whom peculiar circumstances of 
condemnation, or repentance, rendered worthy of it, 
we should give it a tacit consent; but deviations from 
llie general princqde arise ordinarily from tlie sort of 
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Struggle which exists between the ])olice of the pro- 
vinces and the general police, each of which lias its 
favourites. The convicts, however, always belonging 
to the general police, it can remove at will any pri- 
soner from the Bicctre, or other prison, to the Bagne, 
and this is convincing with regard to the observation I 
have just made. The convict, who up to this time 
had conducted himself with apparent piety, throws off 
the mask, and shows himself one of the most depraved 
of malefactors. 

1 saw at Bicfitre captain Labbre, who, it may be 
recollected, supplied me, when at Brussels, with papers, 
by means of which I had deceived the Yiaroness 

d’l . He had been sentenced to sixteen years at 

the galleys, for being concerned in an extensive rob- 
bery committed at Ghent, at the house of Champon, 
the aubergiste. He was, with us, to depart with the 
first chain, the near approach of which was disagreeably 
announced to us. Captain Viez, knowing the gentle- 
men who were to be confided to him, had declared, 
that to prevent any chance of escape, he would put us 
on wrist-cuffs and collars until we reached Toulon* 
However, our promises induced him to forego this for- 
midable project. 

After the rivelting of the fetters was done (in a simi- 
lar way to that in which it had been performed at my 
first departure) 1 was put at the liead of the first cordon, 
w'itli .lossas, one of the most celebrated robbers of 
Paris and the provinces, better known as the marquis 
de Saint-Aimand dc I'aral, which he constantly bore. 
Ho was a man about thirty-six years old, with a gen- 
tlemanly appearance, and able to assume at will the 
most perfect suavity of manners. His travelling cos- 
tume was that of a dandy leaving his bed-room for his 
lioudoir. With pantaloons of silver-grey knit mate- 
rials, he wore a waistcoat and cap trimmed with 
Astracan fur, qf the same colour, and the whole 
covered with a large cloak lined with crimson velvet. 
His expenditure cipiullcd his appcirancc, for not 
s 3 
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contented wiili living sumptuously at the places of 
repose?, lie also supported three or four others of the 
cordon. 

Jossas never had any education, but having entered 
when very young into the service of a rich colonel, 
whom he accompanied in his travels, he had acquired 
manners suthciently good not to disgrace any circle. 
Thus his comrades, seeing him introduce himself into 
the first society, named him Fasse-par-tout.” lie 
was so completely identified with this character, that 
at the Bagne, when confined in double irons, and min- 
gling indiscriminately with men of the most miserable 
appearance, he still kept up a portion of his grandeur, 
though disguised in a convict’s cassock. Having pro- 
vided himself with a splendid dressing-box, be bestowed 
an hour daily on his toilet, and was extremely particular 
about the ajipearance of his hands, which were cer- 
tainly very handsome. 

Jossas was one of those thieves of whom, fortu- 
nately, but few are now in existence. He meditated 
and prepared an enterprise sometimes as long as a 
year beforehand. Operating principally by means of 
false keys, he began by taking first the impression of 
the lock of the outer door. The key made, he entered 
the first part ; if stopped by another door, he took a 
second impression, had a second key made ; and thus 
in the end attained his object. It may be judged, that 
only being able to get on during the absence of the. 
tenant of the apartment, lie must lose much time be- 
fore the fitting opportunity would present itself. He 
only had recourse to this ex]iedient vvlien in despair, 
that is, when it was impossible to introduce hiinselt to 
the house ; for if lu? could contrive to procure admit- 
tance under any yiretext, he soon obtained impressions 
of all the locks, and when the keys wert? ready, he 
used to invite the* ])ersons to dine witli him in the 
line Chantereiric, and whilst they were at table, his 
accomplices stripped tlie apartments, from whence he 
had also CGntri\ed to draw aw'ay the servants, either 
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by asking tliolr masters to bring them to help to wait at 
table, or by engaging the attention of the waiting- 
maids and cooks by lovers who were in the plot. The 
porters saw nothing, because they seldom took any- 
thing bat jewels or money. If by chance any large 
parcel was to be removed, they folded it up in dirty 
linen, and it was thrown out of v\indow to an accom- 
plice in waiting with a washerwoman’s wheel-barrow. 

A multitude of robberies committed by Jossas are 
well known, all of wiiich bespeak that acute observa- 
tion to invention which he possessed in the highest 
degree. In society, where he passed as a Creole of 
Ilavannah, he often met inhabitants of that place, with- 
out ever letting any tiring escape him which could be- 
tray him. He frequently led on families of distinction 
to offer him the hand of their daughters. Taking care 
always, during the many conversations thereon, to 
learn where the dowiy was deposited, he invariably 
carricrl it oft’, and absconded at llie moment appointed 
for signing the contract. But of all his tricks, that 
played off on a banker at Lyons is perhaps the most 
astonishing. Having acquainted himself with the ways 
of the house, under pretext of arranging accounts and 
negotiations, in a short time an intimacy arose, which 
gave him the opportunity of getting the impression of 
all the locks except that of tiro cash chest, of which a 
secret ward rendered all his attempts unavailing. l)n 
iIh! other hand, the chest being built in the wall, and 
cased with iron, it was impossible to think of break- 
ing it open, d'he cashier, too, never parted from 
his key ; but these obstacles did not daunt Jossas. 
Having formed a t:h)se intimacy with the cashier, he 
proposed an excursion of jileasnre to Collonges ; and 
on the day appointed, they went in a cabriolet. On 
approaching Saint Rambert, tlujy saw by the river side 
a womaii apparently dying, and the blood spouting from 
her mouth ant\ nostrils ; beside her was a man, who 
np])(.‘ared niiicb distressed, assisting her. Jossas, testi- 
fying considerable oiiiotion, told him that the best nu - 
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ihod of stopping the effusion of blood was to apply a 
key to the back of tlie female. But no one had a key, 
except the cashier, who at first offered that of his 
apartment. That had no effect. The cashier, alarmed 
at seeing the blood How copiously, took out the key 
of his cash, chest vvliich was applied with much success 
between the shoulders of the patient. It has been al- 
ready guessed that a piece of modelling wax had been 
placed there previously, and that the whole scene had 
been preconcerted. Three days after, the cash-box was 
empty. 

As I have already stated, .Tossas, playing off the high 
and mighty, spent money with the facility of a man 
who comes easily by it. Besides, he was very chari- 
table ; and I could cite many instances of his whim- 
sical generosity, which I leave to the examination of 
moralists. Amongst others, the following : — one day 
he penetrated into an apartment in the Rue du Hazard, 
which he had been informed would yield a rich booty. 
At first the wretchedness of the furniture surprised 
him, but the proprietor might be a miser, lie wont 
on searching, burst open all, broke everything, and 
only found in a desk a bundle of pawnbrokers’ dupli- 
cates. He took from his pocket five louis, and placing 
them on the mantel-piece, wrote on the glass these 
words, “ Payment for broken furniture he then re- 
tired, after closing the doors carefully, lost any other 
robbers, less scrupulous, should carry off what ho had 
respected. 

When Jossas set out with us for Bic^tre it was his 
third journey. He afterwards escaped twice, was re- 
taken, and died at the Hagnc at Rochefort in 1806 . 

On our way to Montereau, I was witness of a scene 
which may as well be known, as it may prevent a si- 
milar recurrence. A convict iiaim.d Manger knew 
a young man of the city, wlio was believed by his pa- 
rents to be sentenced to the galleys ; and recommend- 
ing his next neighbour to hide his face with his hand- 
kerchief, he told several persons we met on our way, 
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ibat tlje person who thus concealed himself was the 
younj^ man in question. The chain went onwards, but 
sciucely were we a quarter of a league from Montereau, 
when a man, running after us, gave the captain fifty 
francs, produced by a collection made for the “ man 
with the handkerchief.” These fifty francs were in the 
evening distributed amongst the plotters of the scheme, 
without any other persons but themselves knowing the 
cause of such liberality. 

At Sens, Jossas played another comedy. He had 
sent for a man, mimed Sergent, who kept the auberge 
(Je ri'.cu; and on his arrival, this man testified the 
most excessive grief. “ What !” he exclaimed, with 
tears in his eyes, “you here, my noble marquis ? You, 
the brother of my old master ! I, who thought you on 
your return to Germany ! Oh heavens ! what a mis- 
fortune!” It may be guessed that in some expedition, 
Jossas, being at Sons, had passed himself for an emi- 
griint, returned clandestinely, and the brother of a 
count' with whom Sergent had been cook. Jossas 
explained to him how% being apprehended with a forged 
passport at the moment ho was gaining the frontier, he 
liad been sentenced as a forger. The good aubergiste 
did not confine himself to empty lamentations, but 
sent the galley-slave an excellent dinner, which 1 par- 
took, with an appetite greatly contrasted with my 
wretched situation. 

Save and except a tremendous chastisement inflicted 
on two convicts who had tried to escape at Ileaume, 
nothing extraordinary occurred till we reached Chfilons, 
when we were put on board a large boat, filled with 
straw, very similar to those which convey charcoal to 
Paris ; the whole covered with a thick cloth. If, to 
east a glance over the country, or breathe a purer air, 
a convict ventured to raise a corner, a shower of blows 
niined instantly on his shoulders. Although free from 
such treatment, I, was not the less affected at my situa- 
tion ; scarcely could the gaiety of Jossas, who wue 
never downcast, avail in making me for a moment 
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forget, that, on reaching the liagne, I should bo the 
object of a special vigilance that must frustrate every 
hope of escape. This idea doubly depressed me when 
we reached Lyons. 

On seeing the He Baslie, Jossas said to me, ** Yon 
are going to see something new.^^ I saw, on the quay 
of the Seine, an elegant carriage, which seemed to be 
awaiting the arrival of the boat. As soon as it came 
in sight, a female put her head from the window, arid 
waved a white handkerchief. ‘‘It is she,” said Jossas, 
who replied to the signal. The boat having been 
moored to the quay, the lady descended, and mixed in 
the crowd of lookers-on ; 1 could not see her face, 
which was concealed by a very thick black veil. She 
remained there from four in the afternoon till even- 
ing, and the crowd then dispersing, Jossas sent lieute- 
nant Thierry to her, who soon returned with a sausai^e, 
in which were concealed fifty louis. 1 learnt that 
Jossas, having made a conquest of this lady ur)der liii 
title of marquis, had informed her by letter of his con- 
demnation, which he doubtlessly accounted for as he 
had done with the aubergiste at Sens. These sort of 
intrigues, now very rare, were at this period very 
common, in consequence of the disorders which sprung" 
from the revolution ; an event which shook to tlie very 
centre the structure of social order and good conduct in 
society. Ignorant of the stratagem ydolted to deceive 
her, the veiled lady reappeared the next day on the 
quay, and remained there until our departure', to the 
great satisfaction of Jossas, who not only was recruited 
in finance, but was assured of an asylum in the event 
of efiecting his escape. 

We had nearly reached the termination of our navi- 
gation, when, two leagues from Pont St. Ksprit, we 
were overtaken by one of those terrific storms so com- 
mon on the Jthone. It was announced by distant 
rumblings of thunder. Soon afterwards, the rain de- 
scended in torrents ; gusts of wind, such as are only ex- 
perioncod under the Uopics, blew down houses, upiootiJ 
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trees, and drove the waves mountain high, which 
threatened at each moment to overwhelm us with de- 
struction. At this moment the spectacle that pre- 
sented itself was horrific ; by the rapid flashes of light- 
ning were to be seen two hundred men, chained so as 
10 deprive them of the remotest hope of safety, and 
expressing by fearful cries the anguish of approaching 
ilealii, rendered inevitable by the weight of their fetters: 
on tlieir sinister countenances might be read the desire 
iopres(Mve a life disputed by tlie scaflbld, a life hence- 
forward to be spent in misery and degradation. Some 
of the convicts evinced an absolute passiveness, many, 
<»n the contrary, delivered themselves up to a frantic 
joy. If any unfortur)ate wretch, mindful of his inno- 
CPiit youth, muttered out the fragment of a prayer, his 
next companion would perhaps shake his fetters, whilst 
he howled an obscene song, and the prayer expired in 
the midst of lengthened howls and shrieks. 

What redoubled tlie general consternation was, the 
desj)air of the mariners, who seemed to have given 
all ov(*r for lost. The guards were not more conhdent, 
and even gave symptoms of an intention to (piit the 
boat, which was visibly filling fast with water. Then 
aiallers took a fresh turn, and they urged on the argou- 
sins, crying, “Make tlie shore; let all make for shore.” 
The darkness, added to the confusion of the mo- 
ment, alfordiiig an opportunity with impunity, the must 
intrepid of the convicts rose, declaring that i^o person 
should (piit the boat until it reached the bank. Lieu- 
tenant Thierry was the only one who appealed to have 
preserved his presence of mind ; he put on a bold front, 
ami protested that there was no danger, as neither he 
nor the sailors had any intention of (putting the vessel. 
We believed him the more as the weather v\'as gra- 
dually becoming more moderate. Daylight appeared, 
and on tlie surface of tlie walcis, smooth as ice, there 
would leave Ikhui notliing to recall llic disasters of the 
night, if the muddy tide had not been strewn with dead 
cattle, trees, and fragments of furniture and lioiises. 
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K5?capcd from the tempest, we landed at Avignon, 
and were confined in the castle. There commenced 
the vengeance of the argousins ; they had not for- 
gotten what they were pleased to term our insurrection; 
refreshing our memories with it by blows from their 
cudgels, and then preventing the public from giving the 
convicts that assistance whicli the end of the iourncy 
prevented from passing through their hands. Alins 
to these vagabonds !’* said one of them, called father 
Lami, to some ladies who wished to bestow sorin* 
aid ; “ it would be money lost. Besides, ask the 
captain.” 

Lieutenant Tliierry, who ought not to be menlionod 
with such brutal and inhuman beings, and of whom 1 
have already spoken, gave permission ; l>iil, by a re- 
finement of villany, the argousins made the signal for 
departure before the distribution was fitiished. 'Hie n 
of • the journey had no features of interest; and at 
length, after thirty-seven days of most painful trava l, 
the chain entered Toulon. 

The fifteen carriages arrived at the port, and drawn 
up in front of the rope-yard, the convicts were oi- 
dered to alight, and were then escorted to the court- 
yard of the Bagne. On the way thitlier, those who 
had dollies worth anything made all possible haste t" 
take them off and sell or give them to the crowd wUicIi 
assembled at the arrival of a new chain. When tin; 
clothing of the Bagne was distributed, and the manaclt s 
had been ri vetted, as 1 had seen it done at Brest, w<; 
were conveyed on board a cut-down frigate, called ie 
Ilusard (now le I’rontin), used as the floating Bagno. 
As soon as the “payots” (convicts employed as w'riteis) 
had written down our descriptions, the “ return horses ’ 
(escaped convicts) were rivetted to the double rliain. 
Their escape added three years additional coiifinciiiejit 
to the original sentence. 

As I was thus circumstanced, I was sent to No. 3, 
where the most suspecU;d convicts were placed. ho>t 
they should find an opportunity for escaping in goin^' 
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to the harbour, they never went to labour. Always 
fettered to the ** banc,” lying on the bare plank, eaten 
up by vermin, and worn out by brutal treatment and 
want of nourishment and exercise, they presented a 
most ’ nentable appearance. 

Wliat I have already said concerning the abuses 
of every kind of which the Bagne at Brest was the 
theatre, precludes the necessity of making any remarks 
oil that at Toulon. Here was the same mixture of 
convicts ; the same inhumanity of argousins ; the same 
])ilfering of the government property ; only the impor- 
tance of the armaments afiorded more scope for 
plunder to the galley slaves, who were employed in 
the arsenals or magazines. Iron, lead, brass, hemp, 
jieasc, beans, oil, rum, smoked beef, and biscuit, dis- 
appeared daily ; and the men easily found receivers, as 
the convicts had very active auxiliaries in the marines 
and free workmen of the dock -yard. The rigging pro- 
cured by these means served to equip a muliilude of 
lioiits and fishing smacks, whose owners got them very 
cheaply, and were borne out, in case of impiiry, by 
saying that they had bought them at a sale of refuse 
stores. 

A convict of our ward, who, being a prisoner in 
I'ingland, had worked as a carpenter in the dock-yards 
of C'hatham and Plymouth, told us that the plunder 
was there very great. He assured us that in all the 
villages along the banks of the Thames and Medway, 
there were yrersons perpetually occupied in untwisting 
the cordage of the royal navy, to take out the marks 
and stamps put in to make it known ; others were 
employed in efl’acing the “broad arrow” stamped on all 
tlie metal materials used in the arsenals. These thefts, 
however considerable, are not at all comparable to the 
robberies on the river Thames, so very injurious to 
trade. Although the establishment of a river police 
has in great ineasure repressed these abuses, I think 
it will not be uninteresting to give some details con- 

voi.. 1. T 
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cerning tfie frauds exercised still in some parts at the 
expense of the cargoes of vessels. 

Tlie thieves here alluded to are divined into many 
classes, each of which has its particular province or 
department; they are called the river pirates (pirates 
de rivibre); light horsemen (chevaux legers) ; heavy 
horsemen (gendarmes) ; game watermen (batchers 
chasseurs) ; game lightermen (gabariers chasseurs ) ; 
mud larks (hirondelles de vase) ; scuffle-hunters 
(tapageurs) ; and copmen (rcceleurs). The river 
pirates consist of the boldest and most desperate of 
the robbers who infest the Thames : they carry on 
their operations in the night against all vessels badly 
watched, and whose crews are sometimes murdered 
that they may the more easily pillage the vessel. More 
frequently they confine themselves to taking the cor- 
dage, oars, poles, and bales of merchandise. Tin? 
captain of an American brig, anchored ofi’Castlane-Ter,* 
hearing a noise, went on deck to look out ; he saw a 
boat row away, and found they were pirates, who, 
wishing him good evening, told him that they had just 
raised his anchor and cubic. Having an understanding 
with the watchmen charged with taking care of the 
cargoes at night, they plunder with the greatest faci- 
lity. When they cannot ellect such collusions, they 
cut the cables of the lighters and let them drift until 
they get to a ])lace where they ran effect their olyect 
without any fear of discoveiy. Small coal barges have 
been thus fouml entirely emptied during the night. 
Russia tallow, which, from the difficulty of moving the 
enormous barrels containing it, would seem to be safe, 
is not so ; for an instance lias been known of the iioc- 

♦ We give M. V.’s own qifHitig of this word, hut such a 
place on the hanks of the Thames is not known to us, nor, wn 
believe, to any one cNe. in f.mnloii : but in reference tf> 
houn’s^‘ Police of llic Metropcjfis,’’ we find this and the fuilou- 
ing anecdotes, whence M. Vidorq must have literally copied 
them ; and the “ c^astlaneTer’* is “ East Lane Tier.” iSo much 
for accuracy ! — Tramfator, 
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turn;il removal of seven of tlieso casks, each weighing 
between thirty and forty hundred weiglit. 

Tlie light horsemen also plunder during the night, 
but principally those vessels coming from the West 
Indies. This species of robbery arises from a con- 
certed plan between some of the crew and the receivers, 
who buy the scrapings, that is, the samples of sugar, 
the refuse of the coffee, or the drippings of the spirits, 
and which remain in the hold when the cargo has been 
discharged. It is an easy matter to increase these 
hy piercing the sacks, ami loosening the hoo])S of the 
barrels. This a Canadian merchant, who sent a great 
deal of oil annually, discovered to his great astonish- 
ment. Always finding a deficit much greater than 
could arise from common leakage, and unable to get, 
on this head, a satisfactory solution from his cor- 
respondents, he determined on making a voyage to 
London, to pcmelrate the mystery. Resolved to pur- 
sue his investigations with the most minute research, 
he was in the quay waiting with much impatience for 
a lighter laden the previous evening, and whose delay 
seemed very extraordinary. At length it appeared, 
and the merchant saw a pack of fellows of very bad 
appearance jump or. board with as much eagerness as 
a crew of corsairs into a prize, lie also went down 
into the hold, and was completely siiipified on seeing 
the barrels placed with their bungs downwards. When 
they begun to unload the lighter, he found as much oil 
left tloating in the hold as would hll nine barrels. The 
proprietor having had a few planks taken up, there 
was found as much more as tilled five casks, so that 
the load of one lighter luul made a diminution of 
fourteen barrels. It would be scarcely credited, that 
the crew, far from Vicing ashamed of this, had the im- 
pudence to assert that they had a right to this as a 
profit that belonged to them. 

Not content With these thefts, the light horsemen, 
united with the lightermen, opened, during the night, 
barrels of sugar, which they enliiely emptied, oiirryin^ 
thorn off' in black bags whicii they ixill “ black straps ' 
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(baiides noires). Some constables sent to Paris, and 
with whom 1 was associated in an affair, assured me 
that in one night the» had been carried off from 
various vessels as much as twenty hogsheads of sugar, 
and also of rum, drawn oft* by means of a pump, called a 
jigger, and which was conveyed away in bladders. The 
ships on board wliich this traffic is carried, were called 
“game ships’’ (vaisseaux a gibier). At this jieriod, 
the robberies of licpiors and spirits were, besides, very 
common, even in the royal navy. A very remarkable 
instance occurred on board the Victory, which brought 
to England the dead body of Nelstvn, killed, as we 
know, at tlie battle of Trafalgar. To preserve the 
remains, they were put into a puncheon of rum. On 
reaching Plymouth, the puncheon on being opened 
was entirely empty and dry. During the voyage, the 
sailors, very certain that the purser would not visit 
this cask, had drank up all the rum by straw pipes, or 
jiggers. They called this “ tapping the admiral* 
(mettre Pamiral en perce). 

The game boatmen are on board vessels unloading 
their cargoes, and receive, luid instantly carry off, all 
stolen goods. ^Vs they are the parties who treat with 
the receivers, they make a profitable business of it, 
and spend a great deal of money. I beard of one 
wlio, from the fruits of bis industry, kept a very elegant 
woman, and a saddle horse. 

lly mud-larks arc meant those men who grope 
about on the shores at low tide, under the bottoms 
of vessels, jireteiiding to look for old pieces of cord, 
iron, coals, &;c., but in fact to receive and conceal 
various articles thrown over to them. 

Tfie scufffe-hunters are vvoikmen with long aprons, 
who pretend to ask for work, go in a body on ship- 
board, and find opportunities of “ prigging’* something 
during the confusion. 

Last of all are the receivers, who, not content with 
buying all that the thieves bring to them, sometimes 
have understandings with the captain, or some of tlic 
crew, whom they find out to be not indisposed to deal 
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with tlifiii. 7'hese transactions are made in slancf 
terms, intelligible only to the parties concerned. 
Sugar was “ sand coffee, “ beans pepper, “ small 
pease rurn, “ vinegar tea, “ hops so that they 
could tleal h)r them even in the presence of the su- 
percargo of the ship, whilst he was not aware that it 
wa? his cargo that was the subject of such roguery. 

I found in the cell. No. 3, all the most abandoned 
scoundrels that ever assembled at the Hagne. 1 saw 
there one named Vidal, wdio even struck the convicts 
themselves with horror. Apprehended at fourteen 
years of age, in the midst of a band of brigands, whose 
crimes he participated, his age alone redeemed him 
from the scaffold, lie was sentenced to imprisonment 
for twonty-h^ur years ; but scarcely had ne reached 
the prison when, at the conclusion of a quarrel, he 
killed a comrade with a blow of his knife. A sentence 
of twenty-four years’ hard labour was then substituted 
for that of imprisonment only. He had been for 
some years at the Bagne, when a convict was sentenced 
to death, There was not an executioner to be found 
in the city, and Vidal eageily offered his services, 
which were accepted, and the execution was carried 
into effect, but they were compelled to put Vidal on 
the bench with the galley-guards, or else the convicts 
vvtrald have knocked him on the head with their fet- 
ters. The thri?ats which menaced him did not prevent 
him from fulfilling liis new office again, some time 
afterwards. Besides, lie undertook to administer the 
sentences of biistinado on the prisoners. At length, 
in 1704, the revoliuioiiary tribunal having been in- 
stalled at Toulon, after the taking of that town by 
Hugommier, \’idal was cmpbiyed to carry their sen- 
tences into effect. He then thought he was liberated, 
but when the terror had ceased, he was remanded to 
the Bngne, where he was placed under a special 
surveillance. 

On the same bench with V'idal was the Jew I)es- 
champs, one of the principal of the party concerned 
1 3 
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ill robbing the royal wardrobe (‘jjardc meuble), to the 
details of which the convicts listetied with a sinis- 
trous pleasure. At the enumeration of the diamonds 
and jewels carried off, their eyes sparkled, their 
muscles contracted by a convulsive motion; and by 
the expression of their countenances, inferences iniglit 
unerringly liave been drawn of the first uses fliey 
would liavc made of their liberty, lliis disposition 
was particularly discernible in those men only con- 
victed of petty offences, who were taunted and ban- 
tered as only havim: stolen objects of small value; 
and then, after estimating the plunder of the wardrobe 
at twenty millions of francs, Deochnmps added, 
witli an air of contempt, towards a poor devil sen- 
tenced for stealing vegetables, “ Ab ! ah ! this was 
cabbage.” 

From the moment when the robbery was per[)c- 
trated it became the subject of multiplied commeuts, 
which circumstances and agitation ot mind rendered 
very singular. It was during the meeting of the re- 
presentatives on the .Sunday evening (IGtb of Sep- 
tember, 1792), that H-oland, minister of the interior, 
announced the (went to the tribune of the convention, 
complaining bitterly of the inetheient surveillance ot 
the agents and the military guards, who liad forsaken 
their posts, under pretext of the “ severity of the 
cold.”' Some days afterwards, Thiiriot, who was one 
of the commission charged with searching out tiu: 
matter, in his turn accused the minister ot careless- 
ness, who answered drily, that he had something i lse 
to do l)(;siile watcliing the wardrobe, llie discussion 
rested here, but these (b.’bates had aroused the public 
attention, and the sole public tlicine was ol guilty 
collusions, and plots framed tor robbery, ot which llie 
produc(3 was di voied to keeping the police auents in 
pay ; they went so far as to say, that the govtuninent. 
had robbed itself; and what gave a consistency l‘> 
such a report, uas lire reprieve.s granted on the tMh 
of (October to some individuals coiidciiiiiod tor this 
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aHair, ami from whom confessions were expected. 
However, on the 22d of February, 1797, in a report 
to the Conseil des Anciens, on a proposal to grant a 
reward of five thousand francs to a inadaine Corbin, 
who had facilitated the discovery of a great quantity 
of the plundered property, Tliiebault declared, in the 
mdst formal manner, that this event was not the result 
of any political measure, and had all been incurred by 
the defective vigilance of the police, and by the mis- 
management which pervaded every department of the 
administration. 

At the beginning, the Moniteur luul heated the ima- 
ginations of the most wary, by speaking of forty armed 
robbers, who had been surprisetl in the wardrobe, 
'fhe truth is, that no one was surprised ; and when 
they first discovorrd ilie loss of “ die regent,” the 
dau])hin’s coral, and a vast many other jewels, valued 
at seventeen millions of francs, for four successive 
nights, Descliamps, !>ernar<l Salles, and a Portuguese 
Jew, named Daeosta, had in tlieir turns enterecl the 
apartments, without any other arms than tlie tools re- 
quisite to extract the jewels set in the plate, which 
they disdained to carry off; and thus they removed 
with the greatest precaution liie magnificent rubies 
which formed the eyes of the ivory lishos. 

Descliamps, to whom belongs the honour cf the 
invention, first got into the gallery by climbing a win- 
dow, liy means of a lanqvpost, which still stands at the 
angle of the Ivvic Uoyale and the Place of Louis \V. 
Jlernard Salles and Daeosta, who kept watch, were 
at lirst his only coinra<les ; but on the third night, 
Herinit Naid, Phibpponeaii, Panmettes, I'rauniout, 
Lay, IMoiiton, lieutenant of the National Guard, and 
Durand, called “ le 'riiic,’* a jeweller in tlie Uue Saint 
Sauvoiir, were adiled to tlio gang, as well as many lirst- 
late “ cracksmen,” who had been, in a friendly w ay, in- 
vited to come ami participate in the spoil. The ren- 
dezvous was at^a biilianbmom in the line dc Unban ; 
and, besides, they niadi; so litile mysleiy of the lob- 
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bery, that, the morniiii^ after the first booty, Pau- 
inettes, wilh some girls at a cook-sliop in tlio 

Hue (I’Argcnteuil, threw on the table to them a hand- 
ful of rose and small brilliant diamonds. The police, 
however, got no information. To detect the principal 
authors it was necessary that Durand, arrested for 
forging assignats, should confess to obtain his own 
pardon, and, on his information, “ the regenP’ was dis- 
covered and seized at Tours, sewn up in the head- 
dress of a woman named Lebicne, who, unable to 
reach Ihigland in consequence of the war, was about 
to sell it at Bordeaux to a Jew, known to Dacosta. 
They had attempted to get rid of it in Paris, but the 
value of the gem, estimated at twelve millions of francs, 
would have awakened dangerous suspicions ; tliey had 
also given up the idea of cutting the stone, lest the 
lapidary should betray them. 

The majority of the robbers were in turns appre- 
hended and sentenced for other offences, amongst 
whom were Benoit Naid, Dacosta, Bernard Salles, 
Fraumont, and Philipponeau ; this last, arrested in 
London at the close of the year 1701, at the moment 
he was engraving a plate of assignats of 300 francs, 
was taken back to France, and shut up in La Force, 
whence he escaped by favour of the massacres of the 
2d of September. 

Before having been sentenced for the robbery of the 
wardrobe, Deschamps had been implicated in a capital 
affair, whence he was extricated, although so gmlty, 
as he boasted to us, by giving details not to be doubted. 
He had been concerned in the tlouble murder of tlu'. 
jeweller Deslong and his servant maid, committed with 
his accomplice, tlie broker Frauim^nt. 

Desloug liad an extensive business, and besides 
private purcluises, lu; also bartered diamonds and 
pearls; and as lie was known to be an honest man, lie 
often had valuable gems intrusted to him, either to 
sell or unset. He also frequented auctions, where 
Fraumont first knew him, who was constantly at sales 
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to l)iiy the ropes, altar clotlis, aiiJ other pillaged 
church ornaments (1793), which he burnt to get the 
uictal from the gold lace. rrom the custom of 
meeting together so frequently in business, a sort of 
acquaintance sprung up between the two men, wliich 
soon became a close intimacy. J)eslong had no con- 
cealment with Fraumont, and consulted liim in all his 
undertakings, informed him of the worth of all the 
deposits intrusted to him, and even confided to him 
the secret of a hiding-place in which he kejit his most 
valuable articles. 

Informed of all these particulars, and having free 
access at all times to Deslongs house, Fiauinont 
conceived the piojcct of robbing him whilst he and 
his wife were at the theatre, which they frequented, 
lie wanted an accomplice to keep watch ; and besides 
it would have l)een dangerous for V’rauinont, whom 
every body knew', to be seen on the premises on the 
day of tlie robbery. He first selected a locksmith, a 
fugitive convict, who made tlie false keys necessary 
for entering Deslong’s house; but this man being 
pursued Iw the pobce, was forced to leave I’aiis, and 
lie then substituted Desebamps. 

On the day fixed for the perpetration of the robbery, 
Deslong and his wife liaving gone to the Tlieatre de la 
Ivf publique, I'Vauniont coneeah*d himself at a vintner’s 
to watch for the return of the servant maid, who 
Usually took advantage of the absence of lier master 
and mistress to go and see lier lover. Desebamps 
went np to the apartment, and opoiu'd the door grmtly 
with one of his false keys. What was his astonish- 
nieiit to see in the hall the maid servant w'liom he 
thought absent, (her sister, who was much like her, 
having in fact left the house a few minutes before !) 
At the sight of Desebamps, whose surprise made Ids 
eouiitenance even more frightful, the girl let fall her 
work and shrieked. Dcscliamps sprang upon her, 
threw her down, seized her throat, and gave her hve 
blows with a clasp knife, which he had abnut Idm, in 
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the right-liajKl pocket of his Irowsers. The unhappy 
creature fell bathed in ’blood, and whilst the deatli 
rattle was yet sounding in her throat, the ruffian 
ransacked every corner of tlie room : but wliether this 
unexpected event disturbed him, or that he heard 
some noise on the staircase, he only carried off some 
pieces of plate which came to hand, and returned to 
Ins accomplice at the vintner’s, and told him the 
adventure. He (Fraumont) was much grieved, not 
at the murder of the servant, but at the little infor- 
mation and clumsiness of Deschamps, whom he re- 
proached with not liaving discovered the secret closet 
which he had so plainly pointed out ; and what put 
the cope-stone on his discontent was, that he foresaw 
that after such a catastrophe Deslong would be more 
careful of his property, and it would be impossible 
ever again to get such an op])ortunity. 

In fact, Deslong did cliango his lodging after this 
event, which inspired him with the most excessive 
fright, and the few persons whose visits lie allowed 
were received with llie greatest precaution. Although 
T'raumont did not present himself, yet ho had no 
fiuspicion of him. How could he suspect a man wlio, 
if he had perpetrated liie crime, would not have failed 
to have lansacked the closet, of wliich lie knew the 
secret ? Meeting liim at the end of a few days on tlie 
riace Vendome, he pressed him strongly to come and 
see him, and became more intimate with him than ever. 
Fraumont then began plotting again ; but, desfiairing 
of breaking open the new place of security, whidi, 
besides, was carefully guarded, he determined on 
changing nis plan. Led to Deschainp’s liouse, under 
pretence of bargaining for a large lot of diamonds, 
Deslong was assassinated and robbed of sev'cnfecn 
thousand francs, in gold and assignats, with whicli he 
had provided Inmstlf by advice of Fraumont, who 
dealt him the first stab. 

Two days elapsed, and rnadamo Deslong, not seeing 
her husband return, who never made so long an 
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absence without a previous iiilimatioii, and knowing 
that lie had considerable propeity about him, no 
longer doubted but that some misfortune had befallen 
him. She then went to the police, the confused or- 
ganisation of which was then felt sensibly in every 
department; but, however, they contrived to get hold 
of rraumont and Deschamps; and the confession of 
tlie locksmith, which corresponded with the accounts 
of tlie robbery, and who w'as apprehended soon after, 
would have had an unpropitious termination for them, 
had not the authorities refused to give this man the 
liberty they had promised to reward him with ; and the 
police agent, Coudat, who had been the go-between, 
unwilling that his promises should be broken, aided 
his escafie on the way from La Force to the Palace, 
This circumstance removing the only witness who 
could be brought forward, Deschamps and Fraurnont 
were set at liberty. 

(aindemned afterwards to eighteen years’ imprison- 
ment for other robberies, Fraurnont set out for the 
Pagne at Rochefort on the first Nivose, year eight ; 
but he was not yet out of courage, and by means of 
money, produced by his plunder, he had bribed several 
persons who were to follow' the chain to aid his 
escape, in case ho should attempt it, or even to carry 
him off by force, if need should be. Tlic use be pro- 
posed to make of bis liberty was to assassinate M. 
Dclalandc, higli president of the tribunal wliicli bad 
condemned him, and commissary of the police of the 
Section de TUnito, who had brought such overwhelm- 
ing charges against him. All was ripe for the execution 
of this ])lot, when a common woman, who had learned 
the details from the lips of one of the accomplices, 
made a spontaneous confession, and measures were 
accordingly taken. The escort was infoimod of it ; 
and when the chain left Bicetre, Fraurnont was put in 
extra chains, which were not rcMiiovetl until his arrival 
at Rochefort, where he was an object of special vigi- 
lance ; and I was told that he died at the Bagne. As 
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for Deschamps, wlu) escaped from Toulon soon after, 
he was apprehended at the cr»d of three years, as 
concerned in a ioh!>ery ct)inmitted at Anteuil, sen- 
tenced to death by the criminal tribunal of the Seine, 
and executed at Paris. 

In cell. No. 3, I was only separated from Deschamps 
by a burglar named Louis Mulot, son of that Cornu 
who so long affrighted the people of Normandy, where 
his crimes are still unforgotten. Disguised as a 
horse-dealer, he frequented the fairs, watclied the 
merchants who had large sums about them, and taking 
the cross-roads, laid in wait for and assassinated them. 
]\Tarried, for the third time, to a young and pretty 
woman of Flernai, he had at first carefully concealed 
from her his infernal trade ; but Ijo was not slow in 
discoveiing that she was entirely worthy of him, ainl 
tlienceforward she accompanied him in all his ex})e- 
ditions. rrcquenling all the fairs as a peripatetic 
mercer, she easily introduced herself to the rich 
gra/iers of the valley of Ange, and more than one met 
iiis death at the aj)pointod spot of gallant rendezvous. 
(Jften suspected, they brought forward alihisy alway.s 
successful, and for which they were indehtod to the 
fleelness of tlie excellent horses with which they were 
always provided. 

In 1794, the Cornu family consisted of tlio father, 
mother, three sons, two daughters, and iluhr loveis, 
all of vvliorn liad been hahilnatod to crime from then 
earliest rhildho(;d, either in ker ping walcli or selling 
lire to barns, {kc. The youngest, hlorenline, having 
at lirsl testified some repugnance, they had cured lier 
delicacy by compelling her to carry in her apron, for 
two leagues, the head of a farmer of the environs of 
Ai'gentin ! 

At a later period, entirely devoid of any tender 
scruples, she had, as her lover, the assassin Ca|)ellc, 
executed in LU)‘2. When the family formed itself 
into a ])and of Chaidfeurs to infest the country (Ca* n 
and Talaise) it was she who ])ut to torture the 
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wretched farmers, hy putting a lighted cnndle under 
their arnjpits, nr placing blazing tinder on their 
toes.* 

Hotly pursued by the police of Caen, and particu- 
larly by tliat of Rouen, who had apprehernled two of 
the juniors of the family at Hrionne, Cornu resolved 
on retiring for some time to the vicinity of Raris, 
trusting tlms to elude inquiry. Installed with his 
family in a lone house, on the road to Sevres, he did 
not fear to take his walks in the Champs- Elysces, 
where he met nearly all the robbers of his acquaint- 
ance. “ Well, father Cornu,” said they to him one 
day, “ what arc you about now?” — “ Oli, always 
administering the last consolation (assassination), my 
sons — the last consolation.” — “ That is droll, father 
Cornu; but discovery may ensue.” — “ Oh I no feat 
where no witnesses. If I had done for all the corn- 
threshers (fanners) whom I have only singed, 1 should 
have nothing to fniik about now.” 

In one of his excursions. Cornu met an old comrade, 
who proposed to him to break into a villa, situated ii. 
the vv<K^d of Ville d’Avray. The robbery was com- 
mitted and the booty shared, but Cornu found that he 
had been duped. On reaching the middle of the 
wood, he let fall his snuff-box whilst offering it to hi ^ 
companion, wdio stooped to pick it up, and at that, 
very instant Cornu blew out his brains wdth a pistol- 
shot, plundered him, and regained his own house 
where he told the talc to his family with bursts o! 
laughter. 

Apprehended near Vernon, at the moment he wa^ 
breaking into a farm. Cornu was conducted to Rouen 
tried before the Criminal Couri, and .sentenced tc 
rleath. Soon after this, his wife, who was still a 
liberty, came every day to bring him food and console 

* Whence name of Chauffeurs v)r burjicrs. — J'ranS' 
lator. 

VOl.. r. L 
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Jiim. “ IJstcn,” said ahe to him one morning, wlien 
iie appeared more dcjectr'd than usual, “ listen, 
Josepli: tliey say that deatli affrights you, — don’t 
])Iay the noodle, at all events, when they lead you 
to the seallbld. The lads of the game will laugh at 
you.” 

“ Yes,” said Cornu, “ all that is very fine, if one's 
scrag was not in danger ; but with Jack Ketch on one 
side, and the black sheep (clergyman) on the other, 
and the traps (gendarmes) behind, it is not quite so 
pleasant to be turned into food for flies.” 

“ Joseph, Joseph, do not talk in this way; I am 
only a woman, you know; but I could go through it 
as if at a w’edding, and particularly with you, old lad ! 
Yes, 1 tell you again, by the word of Marguerite, I 
would willingly accompany you.” 

“ Are you in earnest?” asked Cornu. “ Yes, quite 
in earnest,” sighed Marguerite. “ But what are you 
getting up for f Wliat are you going to do ?” 

Nothing,” replied Cornu ; and then going to a 
turnkey who w'as in the passage, “ lioch,” said he to 
him, “ send for the jailor, 1 want to see the public 
accuser.” 

Wliat I” said his wife, “ the piddic accuser ! Are 
you going to sjdit (confess) ? Ah, Ji)sej)]i, consider 
wliat a reputation you will leave for our children !” 

Coriiii was silent nntil the magistrate arrived, and 
he then denounced his wife ; and this unhappy woman, 
sentenced to death by his confessions, was executed at 
the same time with him. Midot, who told me all this, 
never ugicated the narrative without laughing till lie 
cried. However, he thought the guillotine no subject 
for joking ; and for a long time avoided all crimes that 
could .send liirn to rejoin his father, mother, one of liis 
brothers, and his sister Florentine, all executed at 
Ifouen. \\ lieu he spoke of them, and the end lin y 
had made, he* freipiently sahl, “ I’his is the fruit*-; <»1 
playing with lire; they shall never catch me at siicli 
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wolk uiul, i?i fact, his tricks were not so redoubt- 
able ; he confined himself to a species of robbery in 
whicli he excelled. Ilis eldest sister, whom he had 
brought to Paris, aided him in all his enterprises. 
Dressed as a washerwoman, with a pannier at her 
back and a basket on her arm, she went to all the 
houses where there was no porter, and, knocking at 
the doors, if she learnt that the occupants were from 
home, she returned and told Mulot. Tlien he, dis- 
guised as a journeyman locksmith, went, and with his 
bunch of picklocks in his hand, opened with the 
greatest case the most complicated locks. Frequently, 
that suspicion might not be aroused, in case any one 
should pass, his sister, with her apron and a modest 
c«ip on, and with the disturbed appearance of a nurse 
who had lost her key, aided his operations. JNIulot, 
as we may see, did not want foresight, but yet was 
one day surprised in the very act, and soon after 
condemned to imprisonment. 
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CIIAPTETl XIV. 

Father Mafliien — I enter on a new line of business — Ruin of iny 
eslablishnient — I am supposed to l»e paralyzed in my limbs — I aiti 
assistant major — -Kcee Homo, or the psalm-si*ller — A di.;ff\iise — Stop 
him ! he is a fii^dlive conviet— I am added to the double ehain— 
The kindness of the eommissary — I tell him a made-up tale — My best 
contrived escape — The lady of the town and the burial — I know not 
what — Critical situation — A band of robbers — 1 detect a thief — 1 get 
my dismissal — I promise secrecy. 


T NEVER was so wretched as after my entry at the 
Bagne at Toulon. Cast at twenty-four years of age 
amongst tlie most abandoned wretches, and neces- 
sarily in contact with them, although 1 would have 
preferred a hundred limes to be reduced to living in 
the midst of people infected with the plague, — com- 
pelled only to see and hear degraded beings, whose 
minds were incessantly bent on devising evil schemes, 
I feared the dire contagion of such vicious society. 
When, day and night, in my presence, they openly 
practised tlie most vile and demoralized actions, 1 was 
not so confident in the strength of my own character 
as not to fear that I might become but too much 
familiarized with such atrocious and dangerous con- 
versation. In fact, 1 had resisted many dangerous 
temptations ; but want, mi.'^ery, and the thirst of 
liberty, will often involuntarily tempt us to a step 
towards crime. I had never been in any situation 
where it was more positively incumbent on me to 
attempt an escape ; and henceforward all my ideas and 
thoughts were turned to the com[)assing of tiiis mea- 
sure. Various plans suggested tliemsclves, but that 
was not suffif ient ; for to put any of them into execu- 
tion I must await a favourable opportunity, and until 
then, patience was the only remedy for my woes. 
Fastened to the same bench with robbers by pro- 
fession, who liad already escaped several times, 1 was. 
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as well as they, an object of special svirveillanee, wliicli 
it was dilhcult to divert. In their cambrons (watch- 
boxes) at a short distance from us, the argousins wore 
always on tlie look-out, and observed our least mo- 
tions. Father Mathieu, their chief, had the eyes of a 
lynx, and such a knowledge of the men he had to deal 
with, that he could tell at the slightest glance if they 
were scheming to deceive liim. This old fox was 
nearly sixty years of age ; but having a vigorous con- 
stitution, which seemed proof against the attacks of 
time, he was still hale and hearty. He was one of 
those sc[uare figures which never wear out. I have 
him now in “my mind’s eye,’* with Ins little tail, his 
grey and powdered locks, and Iiis face in wrinkles 
so congruous with the business of his calling. He 
never spoke without mentioning his cudgel ; it was a 
never-ending theme of pleasurable recital to talk of 
tlie many bastinadoes he had infiicted personally, or 
ordered to be done. Always at war with the convicts, 
lie knew every one of their tricks. His mistrust w'as 
so excessive, that he often accused them of plotting 
when they were not at all thinking of it. It may 
be supposed that it was no easy matter to make a 
sop for this (Jcfberus. I tried, however, to procure 
his favour, an attempt in which no one had as 
yet succeeded : but I soon found that I had not 
essayed in vain ; for I perceptibly gained on his 
good will. Tather Mathieu sometimes talked to 
me ; a sign, as the exj>erienced told me, that I had 
made some way willi him. I thought I might ask 
something from him on the strength of this, and I 
asked him to allow me to make children's toys with 
tlie pieces of wood brought in by the working convicts. 
He granted all I asked, provided I was steady ; and 
the next day I began my work. My companions cut 
oiit roughly, and 1 finished the toys. FatluT Mathieu 
approved of my productions ; and when he saw that I 
had assistance in my work, he could not forbear testi- 
fying liis approbalKUi, which he liad not expressed tor 
t 3 
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a long time previously. Well, well I’' said he, how 
1 like people to amuse thoinscives ; it would be well it 
you all did the same ; it would pass time away ; aud, 
with the profits, you might purchase some small com- 
forts.*^ A few days afterwards, the bench was a per- 
fect workshop, wliore fourteen nun, ccpially anxious to 
drive away ennui and to earn a little money, worked 
away with inucli industry. We had all some goods 
ready, which wore sold by the assistance of the con- 
victs who gave us the materials, i'or a month, our 
trade was very brisk, and every day we liad abundani 
returns, not a sous of which was n^served. Father 
Matliieu had authorized us to appoint as our treasuier 
a convict named Pantaragat, who sold provisions iu 
the room in which we were. Unfortunately tlierc are 
goods wdiich cannot be multiplied without the iioccs- 
Siiry balance between produce and consumption bci[i.j 
destroyed. This is a fact in political economy, tli;it 
tliere is a point when the production must terminate 
for lack of demand. Toulon was replete witli toys of 
every description, and we must thenceforward sit wjt!i 
folded arms. No longer knowing what to do, 1 feigiifd 
a complaint in my legs, that I might be sent to d'-i 
hospital. The doctor, to whom J was recommendf fl 
by father IMatliieu, whose protege I h.ul become, actu- 
ally believed tliat I was unable to walk. When oiio 
would attempt to escape it is impossible to manage 
better than to contrive to excite such an opini<!ii. 
Doctor I’errant did not for an instant suspect me of 
any intent to deceive liiin; ho was one of those rlisri- 
ples of Ivsculapius, who, like many of the Ilippocratts 
of the school of Montpellier, whence he came, think 
that bluntness is a part of their profession ; but st-11 
he was a humane man, and behaved very kindly to me. 
The chief surgeon had also a liking for me, and to uu; 
he trusted the care of liis surgery chest ; I scra[)i(l 
his lint, rolled his bandages, and made myself geiif iaHy 
useful, so tliat my willingness jrrocured for me hi^ 
kindness, : every one, even to llic argousin of tin: in- 
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iirmary, behaved well to me, although no one could 
exceed in sternness M. rilornine (that was his name), 
whom they called, jokingly, “ Ecce Homo,** because 
he had been formerly a seller of psalms and canticles. 
Although 1 had been pointed out to him as a daring 
fellow, M. rilominc was so much pleased with my 
good behaviour, and still more with the bottles of 
inulhid wine which I shared with him, that he pe- 
ecptibly became more humanized. Wlu ii I was pretty 
well assured that I should not excite his suspicions, i 
unmasked my battery, to overpowru his vigilance, as 
well as that of his fellow guards. I had already pro- 
cured a wig and black whiskers, and had besides con- 
cealed in my mattress an old pair of boots, which, 
when well waxed, seemed as good as new; but that 
was only an equipment for my head and feet : to com- 
plete my toilet, 1 relied on the head surgeon, wlio used 
to lay oil my l)e<l liis great eo.it, hat, cane, and gloves. 
One morning, whilst be was engaged in amputating an 
.arm, I saw tliat M. I'llomme had followed him to assist 
in tlH3 operation, which was perfoimed at the extremity 
of one of the wards: the o[)portunity for a disguise 
\v:is admirable, and I hastened to complete it ; and, in 
iny new costume, 1 went straight to the iloor. 1 had 
to jiass throiigli a crowd of argousins, but 1 ventured 
boldly, and in me of them app» are(l to pay any atten- 
tion to me, and I already tliuugbt myself out of danger, 
when I lifcLird a cry, “ Stop him, Ntop him ; a prisoner 
has escapc«i !” I was not more than twenty steps from 
the aisemil, and, without losing iny ])it3sc'ncf* of minil, 
I redoubled my speed, and having got to the door, I 
said to the guard, pointing to a pm son who was just 
entering tlu‘ city, “ linn with me, he has escaped fioni 
tlu: hospital.” 

This would, perha])S, have savetl me ; but, just as f 
stepped over the wicket, I was si'i/.ed by the wig, and, 
on turning round, s.iw M. rilonmie. resistance wonhl 
Itave been certa'in deatli ; and f tlieit'fore quietly fol- 
lowed him back to the ikigne, where f w.as put to the 
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double chain. It was evident that 1 was to undergo 
punishment, and to avoid it, I cast myself on my knees 
before the commissary, saying, “ Oh, sir, do not let me 
be beaten ; that is the only favour 1 ask ; I wotild 
ratlier undergo three years’ additional confmement.” 
The commissary, however touching my petition might 
have been, could not keep his countenance ; but told 
me, that he would pardon me on account of my bold- 
ness and ingenuity, on condition that 1 woiihl point 
out the person who had procured me the disguise. 
“ You must be aware,” I replied to him, “ that the 
people who guard us are wretches, who will do any- 
thing for money, but nothing in the world shall induce 
me to betray those who serve me.” Pleased with rny 
frankness, he ordered me to be released from the doa- 
ble chain ; and when the argousin murmured at so 
much indulgence, he desired him to be silent, adding, 
“ You ouglit to like, rather than be angry with him, 
for he has just given you a lesson, which yon would 
do well to profit by.” I thanked the commissary, aiid 
the next moment was conducted to the fatal bench to 
which I was to be fastened for the next six years. 1 
then Hatiered myself with the hopes of returning to 
my trade of toy-making, but father Mathieu refusing 
me, I was connielled unwillingly to remain unem- 
})loycd. Two months elapsed without arjy change in 
my circumstances, when, one night, being unable to 
sleejS there Haslnal through my brain one of tlio'^c 
luminous ideas which only occur in darkness. Joss:is 
was awake, and I mentioned it to him. It may l)o 
surmised that he was always intent on eflectirjg his 
escape, and Ikj thought it admirably wonderful a- 1 
bad d(!vised it, and begged me not to fail putting 
it into execution, it will he seen that 1 did not neg- 
lect his advice. Otic morning, the commissary of the 
Hague going his rounds, passed near me, and 1 bogged 
leave to .s[)cak to him m piivatc. “What tin yeu 
watit ?” said he. “ Have you any cfnnplaint to make/ 
Speak, my man; sj)eak out, and I will do you justict. 
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l-'iicouragcd by the kindness of tliis langunge, I said, 

“ Good sir, you see before you a second example of 
an honest criminal. You may perhaps remember that 
on coming here, I told you that I was put in my bro- 
ther’s place. I do not accuse him ; 1 am even pleased 
at thinking he was ignorant of the crime imputed to 
him ; but it was he, who, under my name, was con- 
demned by the court at Douai ; he escaped from the 
Bagne at Brest, and now, having reached England, he 
is free ; and I, the victim of a sad mistake, must sub- 
mit to punishment. Alas ? how fatal to me has been 
our resemblance I 

“ Without this circumstance, I should not have 
been taken to Bicetre ; the keeper would not have 
sworn to my person. In vain have I begged for an 
iiwjuiry ; it is because their testimony has been re- 
ceived, that an identity is allowed which does not 
exist. But the error is consummated, and I have 
much to bewail! I know tliat it is not with you to 
alter a decision from which lliere is no appeal, but it 
is a favour you may grant to me : to bo sure of me, I 
am placed in a cell \vith suspected men, where 1 am 
with a herd of robbers, assassins, and hardened ruf- 
fians. At every moment I tremble at the recital of 
crimes which have been committed, as well as at the 
hopes of those who are plotting others, to be perpe- 
trated the niom(;nt, if it ever arrives, they shall get 
free from their fetters. Ah ! 1 beg you, in the name 
of every sentiment of humanity, to leave me no longer 
ainonust a s( i of such abandonetl miscreants. But me 
in a dungeon, load me with chains, do with me what- 
ever you will, but do not leave me any longer with 
them. If I have endeavoured to escape, it has been 
only that I might get away from such a sink of infamy. 
(At this moment I turned towards the convicts.) You 
may see, sir, how ferociously they gaze at me ; they 
alieady prepare to make me repent of what 1 am saying 
to you ; they pant, they burn, to bathe their hands in 
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my blood,: once more I conjure you, do not give me 
up to the vengeance of these atrocious monsters/^ 
During this discourse, the convicts were petrified 
with astonishment ; they could not conceive tliat one 
of their comrades would thus upbraid tliem in their 
very teeth; the commissary himself did not know what 
to think of such a step; he was silent, and I saw tliat 
1 had touched Ihm deeply. Then throwing myself at 
his feet, with tears in my eyes, I added. “ Pity me ; 
if you refuse me, if you go without removing me from 
tin's room, you shall never see me again/' These words 
produced the desired effect. The commissary, who 
was a worthy man, liad me unloosed in his presence, 
and gave orders tluit I should be placed with tin? 
working convicts (H la bxtiguc). I was yoked with a 
man named Salesse, a Gascon, as knavisli as a convi( t 
may be. The first time we were alone, be asked me 
if I intended to escape. “ f have no tboiigbls of it/’ 
replied I, ‘‘ I arn but too glad that they allow me to 
work." 13ut Jossas possessed iny secret, and he ar- 
ranged all for my escape. 1 bad a plain dress which 
I concealed under my galley clothes without the know- 
ledge even of my yoke-fellow. A moving screw had 
supplied the place of the rivet in my fetters, and J wa< 
ready to start. The third day after leaving my com- 
panions I went out to labour, and presented mysrlf 
before the argousin; “ (iet along, good-for-nauglir,” 
said Father Mathieu, “ it is not time." I was in tlio 
rope-room, and the place appeared propitious. 1 toid 
my companion that 1 had a call of nature, and li»* 
pointed out some pieces of wood behind which I could 
go, and he was scarcely out of sight, when throwiu -f 
off my red shirt, and taking out the screw, J ran to- 
wards the basin. The frigate la Meuron was then 
under repair, which had ]>rought Huonaparte and his 
suite from Egypt. 1 w^ent on board and asked for 
the master c.ir{)enter, whom 1 knew to he in the hos- 
pital, The took, whom 1. accosted, took me for oik' 
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of tlio new crew. 1 was rejoiced at this, and to 
confirm the idea, as 1 know him to he* a man of 
Auvergne, by his accent, I began conversing with 
liim in his own provincial dialect, and in a tone of 
much assurance, although J was on thorns tlie whole 
time ; for forty couples of convicts were at work 
close to us. 7'hey might recognise me in a moment. 
A cargo soon set off for the town, and 1 jum])ed into 
the boat, when, seizing an oar, I rowed away like an 
old sailor, and we soon reached Toulon. Anxious to 
reach the country [ went to the Italian gale, but no 
one was allowed to go out without a green card given 
liy the magistrates, and 1 was refused egress, and 
whilst I was thinking how I could get o\it, 1 heard the 
three reports of the cannon which announced my es- 
cape. At this moment a tremor pervaded all my limbs ; 
already did 1 see myself in the power of the argousins, 
and all the police of the llagne. I jiictured myself in 
])resenco of the excellent c^mnmissary, whom 1 had so 
liasely deceived. If I wore taken I must be lost, 
'rhese sad rcllections coming over me, I walked away 
in haste, and that f might avoid a crowd, betook my- 
self to thi; ramparts. 

On reaching a solitary spot, I walked very slowly 
like a man who, not knowing whither to bend bis steps, 
is full of consi<leration, when a female accosted me, 
iuul asked me. in provincial French what the hour w as ; 
1 told her that 1 did not know’, and she then began 
talking of the weather, and concluded by asking me to 
accoirijiany her home; it is only a few* yards hence, 
sIh' added, and no one will see us. The op])Ortunity 
of linding a place of refuge was too pi(»pitious to be 
refused, and 1 followed my comluctn^ss to a sort of 
small inn, when I sent for smne ri'freslnnent. Whilst 
'Nc were conversing together, three other cannon 
shots were heard. “ Ah,’^ cried tlie g^irl, witu an air 
of satisfaction, “ llicK? is a second escape to day.* 
“ What !” sA«J J, my la>s, does tied please you ' 
Should nut you like to get the reward “ I, why 



^28 JMEMOIRS OF VIDOCQ, 

you cannot know much of me.*^ “ Bull, Imh,*' I re^ 

plietl, “ fifty francs are always worth earning, and if I 
swear to you that if one of these fellows fall into my 

clutches “You are a wretch 1” slie said, 

making a gesture of indignation. “ I am only a poor 
girl, but Celestinc would never eat the bread earned 
by means so despicable."' At these words, pronounced 
with an accent of truth which left no doubt on niy 
mind of her sincerity, I did not hesitate to confide rny 
secret to her. As soon as 1 had informed her that I 
was a convict, 1 cannot express how much she ap- 
peared interested in my fate. “ Mon Dieu T" said she, 
“ they are so much to be pitied ; I would save them 
all, and have already saved many;*' then, after pausing 
for an instant, as if to consider. Let me manage it,’’ 
she then added, “ I have a lover who has a green card, 
I will borrow it from him and you shall use it, and, 
once out of the city, you can deposit it under a stone 
which I will point out to you, and in the interim, 
we are not in security here, 1 will take you to my 
apartment.” On reaching this, she told mo that she 
must leave me for a moment. “ I must tell my lover,” 
said she, “ and will speedily return.” Women are 
.sometimes most admirable actresses, and, in spite of 
lier kind protestations, I feared some treachery. l*er- 
haps (’elestine was going to denounce me; she had 
not reached the street, when I ran down the staircase; 
“ Weil, well,” cried the girl “ do not fear. If you 
mistrust me, cornc along with me.” I thought if. 
most prudent to watch her, and we walked away 
together, whither I knew not. Scarcely had wo giuie 
ten yards, when we met a funeral procession. “ I'ollow 
tin? burial,*’ said my protectress, “ and you will escape;’’ 
and bc'fore I had time to thank her, she disappeared. The 
followers were numerous, and I niix(?d amongst the 
crowd of assistants, and, that I might not bo thouglit 
a stranger at tfie ceremony, I entered into a cotiver- 
sation with an old sailor, from wtiost* cominnnicatuMi'i 
1 soon learnt how to utlci* a few well*limcd remarks oa 
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the virtues of the defunct. I was soon convinced that 
Celestine had not betrayed me. Wlien I left* tlie ram- 
parts beliind me, which it had l>een of such paramount 
importance for me to pass, I almost wept for joy ; but 
that 1 might not betray myself, I still kept up a strain 
of suitable lamentations. 

On reaching the cemetery I advanced in my turn 
to tlie edge of the grave, and after having cast a hand- 
ful of earth on the coiliu, I separated from the com- 
pany by taking a circuitous path. 1 walked on for 
niciny hours witliout losing sight of Toulon, and about 
five o’clock in tlie evening, just as I was entering a 
grove of firs, I saw a man armed with a gun. As he 
\v:is well clad, and had a game-bag, my first thouglit 
was that he was a huntsman ; but observing the butt 
of a pistol piojecting from his girdle, I feared that I 
had met witli one of those provenyals who, at the 
sound of the cannon, always scour the country in 
search of the runaway galley-slaves. If my fears 
were just, flight was unavailing; and it was perhaps 
best to advance rather than retreat. This 1 did, and 
on ajiproacliing him snthciently close to be on my 
guard in case he siiould show any hostdities, I asked 
the road to Aix. 

“ Do you want the high-road or the by-way ?” said 
he with peculiar emphasis. 

“ Oil, either, no matter which,” I answered ; hoping 
by my intlilierence to remove bis suspicions. 

“ III that case, fullow this patli, it leads to the 
station of the gendarmes ; and if you do not like tra- 
velling alone, you can avail yourself of the escort.’’ 

At the wonl “ gendarmes” I turned p.ile, and the 
stranger, perceiving the effect his words bail produced, 
added, “ Come, come ; 1 see you are not over anxiou.> 
to travel on the liigbway. Well, if you are not in a 
very great hurry, [ will conduct you to the village of 
I’ourii res, which is not two leagues from Aix ” 

lie seemed’ so well actpiaiiitcil witli the localiticrfs, 
tliat f aviii!(,*d myself of liis oflcr, and coiisenled to 

voi.. I. X 
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follow him. Then, without stirring, he pointed out a 
clump of bushes, where he bid me await his joining 
me. Two hours passed before he linislied his guard, 
and he then came to me.*’ — “ Get up,** said lie. 1 
obeyed, and when I thought myself in the thickest of 
the wood, I found myself at the borders of it, about 
fifty paces from a house, in front of which were seated 
several gendarmes. At the sight of their uniforms, I 
.started, “ What ails you, man ?" asked my guide ; 
“ do you think 1 would betray you? If you fear any 
thing, take these and defend yourself;” at the same 
time ofiering me his pistols, which I refused. “ Well, 
well;” he added, and squeezed my hand, to testify 
how much he was satisfied with my confidence. 

Concealed by the bushes which skirted our path, 
we stopped. 1 could not comprehend the motive of a 
lialt so near the enemy. Our slay was [irotracled till 
nightfall, when we saw approaching from Toulon a 
mail, escorted by four geiulurmes, who were relieved 
by the same number from the brigade whose vicinity 
had so much alarmed me. The mail proceeded on its 
journey, and was soon out of sight. My comjianion 
then taking my arm, said in an under-tone, “ Let us 
start, nothing can he done to day.*^ 

We then walked away in an opposite direction for 
about an hour, and my guide going up to a tree, clasped 
the trunk in his hands, and 1 saw that he was count- 
ing the number of notches cut by a knife — “ Good, 
good ;'* he ejaculated w ith an air of satisfaction, wliicli 
was to me inexplicable, and taking from his game-l)Ui; 
a piece of bread, which he divided with me, he then 
gave me a bottle, whence I drank with pleasure. 
The collation could not have been more oppoitu/e*, 
for I was in w ant of something to recruit my strength. 
In spite of the darkness, we walked so fast that I 
was tired, and my feet, long unused to exercise, had 
become so painful that J was going to declare it impos- 
sible fur me to proceed fiiilher, when a village clock 
sluich ihr.' e. “ Gently,” said my guide', stooping aiid 
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plaein^ Iiis ear on the ground ; “ do as I do, and listen ; 
with tins cursed Polish legion one must ba l&ways on 
the watch, l^id you hear nothing ?” I replied that I 
thought 1 hcjird the footstey)S of a body of men, 
“ Yes/’ he added, it is they; stir not on your life, or 
we shall be taken.’^ lie had scarcely spoken, when a 
patrol guard came towards the thicket in which we 
were concealed. “ Did you sec anything, you fel- 
lows said some one in a low tone. — “ Nothing, 
seijeaiit ” 

“ l*arbleu ! T thought so; it is as dark as an oven. 
This devil of a Uoma>j, whom heaven’s thunders crusli ! 
To make us travel all night like wolves in a w^ood ! 
All, if ever 1 find him, or ;uiy of his gang 1” 

“ (^ui vive ? (who goes there ?)” cried a soldier sud- 
denly. 

“ Wliat do you see said the serjeant. — “ Nothing ; 
hut 1 licard a breutliing on this side,” and he indicated 
tJio spot where we were. 

“ Stuff ! you are dreaming. Y"ou are so much alarmed 
about Homan, that you think that you always have 
him in your cartridge-box.’’ 

Two other soldiers asserted that they had heard the 
same. 

“ Hold your tongues,’* replied the serjeant. I see 
tliere is nobody, and we must once more, according to 
eusl«)m, return to Pouriires without having trapped 
our game. Come, my lads, it is time to be ofl.” The 
patrol seemed disposed to retreat. “It is a rnso da 
i^nurrcj' said my companion. “ I know they will beat 
the wood and return upon us in a semi-circle.*’ 

It was now necessary that [ shouhl he lit in and com- 
posed. “ Are you fearful ?” said my guide. 

“ This is no time for fear,’* 1 replied. 

“ Well then, follow me : here are my pistols; when 
I fire, do you the same, so that the four shots only 
sound like ony report. Now, lire.’* 

The four shots were fired, and we then ran with all 
speed, witliemi being puisutd. The fear of fulling into 
.\ ‘2 
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an ambuscade had made the soldiers come to a halt, 
but we dMmot pause from our flight. On getting near 
an isolated hut, the stranger said to me, “ It is now 
daylight, and we are safe and then leaping the pales 
of the garden, he took a key from the hollow trunk of 
a tree, and opening the door of the cot we immediately 
entered. 

An iron lamp, placed on the mantel-piece, lighted up 
a plain and rustic apartment. I only observed in a 
corner a barrel, containing, as I thought, gunpowder, 
and near it on a shelf was a quantity of gun-cartridges. 
A woman’s attire placed on a chair with one of those 
large black hats worn by the provenyal peasants, in- 
dicated the presence of a sleeping female, whose heavy 
breathing reached our ears. VV hilst I threw a ra[)i(l 
glance about me, my guide produced from an old trunk 
a quarter of a kid, some onions, oil, and a bottle «jf 
wine : he invited me to partake of a repast, of which I 
felt in the greatest need, lie seemed very desirous f>f 
interrogating me, but I ate with so much appetite that 
I believe he felt a scniple of conscience in interrupting 
me. When I had finished, which was not whilst any- 
thing remained on the table, he led me to a sort of 
loft, assuring me tliat 1 was in perfect safety, and then 
left me before 1 could ask if he was going to stay in 
the liut ; but scarcely had 1 stretched myself out on 
the straw when a heavy sleep took possession of all my 
faculties. 

When I awoke T judged by the heiglit of the sun 
that it was two o’clock. A h-male jieasant, doul)llL'S>ly 
the same wliose apparel 1 had seen, warned by my 
movements, showed her head at tlu? opening of tlin 
door of my garret. — •* Do not stir,” said slie, in a ])ro- 
vincial diaU.-cl, “ the environs are full of sapins (gen- 
darmes) who are examining every place.” 1 did not 
know what slie meant by “ sapins,” but 1 guessed lliiit 
it (lid not rel’er to anything very propitious for me. 

At twilight I saw iiiy new fiiemJ of the picvious 
evening, who, alter sonic trifling c'jnvci .aiioM, asked me 
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point-blank who I was, whence I came, and|.^bithcr I 
was going. Prepared for these unavoidable o^^stions, 
I replied that 1 was a deserter from the ship Ocean, 
then in the roadstead at Toulon, tliat I was going to 
Aix, whence 1 hoped to get to my own country. 

“ That is all very good,” said my host. “ 1 see who 
you are ; but do you know who I am 

rfaith, to tell the honest truth, I first took you 
for a patrol ; afterwards 1 took you for a leader of 
smugglers — and now I do not know what to think.” 

“ You shall know, then. In our country we are 
brave enough, you see, but object to be made soldiers 
on compulsion — so we did not comply with the requi- 
sition when we could do anything to avoid it. The 
quota scUcted in Pouricres even refused to march at 
all when called upon. The gendarmes came to compel 
the refractory, and they resisted. Men were killed on 
both sides: and all the townsmen who participated in 
tlie affray betook themselves to the woods to escape a 
court-martial. We thus met, sixty in number, under 
the orders of M. Homan and the brothers Bisson de 
Tretz : if you like to remain with us I shall be glad, 
for last night's experience tells me that you are a man 
of mould, and 1 advise you not to be in any fear about 
gendarmes. Besides, we want for nothing, and run but 
little risk. The country people inform us of all that 
passes, and give us provisions in lime of need. Come, 
will you join us 

I did not judge it wise to reject the proposition : 
and, without retlecting on the consequences, 1 answered 
as he wished. 1 stayed two days at the hut, and on 
the tliird set out with my companion, armed with a 
carbine and two pistols. After many hours* walking 
over mountains covered w'ith wood, we readied a hut 
larger than that we had quilted : it was the head- 
quarters of Homan. I waited a moment at the door 
for my guide to announce me. He soon returned, and 
introduced me to a large apartment, where I saw about 
forty persons, the greater number of whom were 
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groupedi^bout a man who, by liis appearance, half 
rustic,, ^t^oitizen, might have passed for a rich coun- 
try proprietor. I was presented to this personage, who 
said to mo, ‘‘ I am delighted to see you : I liave heard 
of your coolness, and know your wortli. If you will 
share our perils, you shall find friendship and freedom: 
we do not know you, but you have a face which would 
command friends everywhere, 'ro sum up all, our 
men are honourable and brave — for probity and honour 
are our mottos.” After this discourse, which could 
only be addressed to me by Homan, the brothers Bisson, 
and then all the troop, gave me the embrace of brother- 
hood. 

Such was my reception in this society, to which its 
leader attributed a political intent; but it is ccilain, 
that after beginning, like the Chouans, to stop the dili- 
gences which conveyed the state monies, Homan had 
began to plunder travellers. The mutineers who com- 
posed his band bad at first much reluctance in com- 
mitting these robberies; but habits of an unsettled 
life, idleness, and especially the difiiculty of returning 
to their homes, soon removed all scruples. 

The day after my arrival, Homan a])pointed me to 
conduct SIX men to the environs of Saint Maximin. 1 
did not know the purport of the mission. About miil- 
iiight, on reaching the borders of a small thicket that 
skirted the road, we ensconced ourselves in a ravine. 
Homan's lieutenant, Bisson de Trotz, recoinincndtHl 
absolute silence. The wheels of a carriage were soon 
heard, and it passed us. Bis'son looked out cautiously, 
and said, “ It is the Nice? diligence ; that will not lio 
for us: it has more soldiers than ducats.'* lie llicn 
ordered us to retreat, and we regained the hut : wht ii 
Homan, eniuged at seeing us return ern])ty-handc(l, 
swore loudly, exclaiming, Well, well ! they shall pay 
for this to-morrow.** 

It was no longer possible for me to deceive my>t’f 
as to the association to which I belonged : I bad de- 
cidedly fallen in with th:it famous band of highway 
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who were spreading terror throughout Provence. If I 
fell into the hands of justice — a fugitive slave— 

I could hardly hope for that pardon whichwiilght be 
granted even to the troop with which I was mingled. 
Kellecting on all the difficulties of my situation, 1 was 
tempted to escape them by flight ; but, so recently en- 
rolled, how was it possible to evade the strict scrutiny 
with which they regarded me? On the other hand, to 
express any desire of withdrawing myself from the 
confederacy would only have provoked a suspicion fatal 
to my purpose or safety. Might I not be considered 
as a spy, and be shot as such ? Death and infamy 
threatened me wliicliever way I turned. In the midst 
of those perplexities to which I was a prey, my only 
idea was to sound the man who had first effected my 
introduction amongst my comrades ; and, with as much 
apparent indifterence as I could assume, I inquired if 
it would not be possible to obtain from our captain 
lea\e of absence for a few days ? TIjc man looked at me 
with an air of cunning and suspicion : ‘‘ Yes, friend,*^ 
said he, “ such favours are sometin>€S obtained, when 
our chief knows well the person to wliom he grants 
them.’' Til is said, he turned upon his heel, and left 
me to rack my brain anew for some happier device to 
effect my liberty than this had proved. 

I had now been upwards of eleven days with these 
bandits, each day more fully resolved to withdraw 
myself from tlie honour of their exploits, when, one 
niglit that I had fallen asleep througli excessive fa- 
ligue, I was suddenly aroused by an extraordinary noise ; 
I listened, and discovered that the confusion which 
had broken my rest was occasioned by one of the troop 
having been robbed of a pinse heavy with many years’ 
booty : to my consternation I found that, as being the 
last comer amongst them, their suspicions were di- 
rected to mp. They surrounded me and formally ac- 
cused me of having stolen the purse ; the cry was 
unanimously against mo, and drowned my protesta- 
tions of innocence ; they insioted upon scarch.ing my 
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person. ^,had lain down in rny clothes, which a hun- 
dred l^aj^ij^owere ready to strip off me. What was 
their surj;)Vise, anger, and astonishment, at perceiving 
on my shoulder the brand of a galley-slave ! “A galley- 
slave exclaimed the captain. A galley-slave amongst 
us ! He can only be here as a spy ; knock him on the liead, 
or shoot him, that will be soonest done.’' I heard the 
click of the muskets preparing to obey iliis last order. 

One moment,” exclaimed the chief; “ let him, before he 
dies, make restitution of the lost money.” Yes," said I 
to him, “ the money shall be restored, but on condition 
that you grant me a few minutes’ private conversation." 
He consented to listen to what I had to say, under 
the idea that now I should make a full confession ; but 
the moment I found myself alone with him, I protested 
anew that I was entirely innocent of the afeir, and 
suggested an expedient for discovering the culprit, the 
idea of which was drawn from a work I had read of 
Benpiin’s. INIy plan was acceded to, and the captain 
returned to his men, holding as many straws in liis 
hand as there were individuals present. “ Observe me 
well," said he to them ; “ the longest of these straws 
will fall into the hands of him who is guilty." 

The drawing began, each man in silence plucked 
out a straw ; but when it had concluded, llie straws 
were returned to the captain, and his troop looked 
with curious eagerness for the result. 

One alone was found shorter than the others. A 
man named Joseph d’Osiolles presented it, “ You 
are then the thief!” exclaimed the captain. “ Every 
straw was of the same length; you have shortened 
yours, and thus criminated yourself.” 

Joseph was searched, and the stolen purse lound 
hid in his belt. 

My justification was complete; the whole troop 
acknowledged my innocence ; and the captain, wl.ilst 
he sought to excuse thr violence to which I had been 
subjected, added, that [ must no longer form paitof 
his band. “ It is a sad piece of ill luck for you,” said 
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lie ; but you must feel that, having been at the gab 

leys He did not complete the sentence.; but, 

putting fifteen louis in my hands, he compel) ^ «ai^ to 
promise silence as to all I had seen or heard the 
next twenty-five days. 

I was prudent^ and faithful to my engagement. 


r.ND OF THE riUST VOLl’ME. 
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